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Witt thou, indulgent, hear my verſe relate 
The various changes of a lover's ſtate; 
And while each turn of paſſion I purſue, 
Aſk thy own heart if what I tell be true? 

To the green margin of a lonely wood, 
Whoſe pendent ſhades o'erlook'd a ſilver flood, 
Young Damon came, unknowing where he . 
Full of thei image of his beauteous maid : 
His flock far off, unfed, untended mg 
| Fo evry. ſavage a'defencelefs prey; 
No ſenſe of int'reſt could their maſter move, 
And ev*ry care ſeem'd trifling now but Love. 
Awhile j in penſive filenee he remain d. 
But tho? his voice was mute his looks . 3 
At length the thoughts within his boſom pent, 
Forc'd his unwilling tongue to give them vent. 

Ye Nymphs, he cry'd, ye Dryads, who ſo long 
Have favour'd Damon, and inſpir d urine; 2 
For whom, 'retir'd, I ſhun the gay reſorts | 
Of ſportful cities, and of pompous courts ; 
13s vain I bid the reſtleſs world adieu, 
To feck tranquillity and peace with you. 
Thoꝰ wild Ambition and deſtructive Rage. 
No Factions here can form, no Wars can wage 3 „ 
Tho? Envy frowns not on your 8 No Tt 
Nor Calumny your innocence-invades, ss 
Vet cruel Love, that troubler of amt Y 
| Too often violates your boaſted reſt; 
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With inbred ſtorms diſturbs 1 Aa! nod 
And taints with bitterneſs. each rural. ſweet. 
Ah luckleſs day l when firſt dener. 1500 


On Delia's face I fd my eager eyes 11:07 1 
Then in wild tumults all my ſoul was tit «| Bong adT 
Then reaſon, liberty, at one were loſt? 4 
And ev'ry with, | and thouglit, and care was „ 0 
But what my heart employ*d: on her alone. | o el 
Then too ſhe ſmiPd: can ſmiles our pes tro 
'Thoſe lovely children of Content and Joy?! i vim u 2 9 


He can ſoft pleaſure and tormenting woe, 


From the ſame ſpring at the ſame moment fow 2. 1 20. 
Unhappy boy, 


Indulge the frenzy that thou muſt endure .. 4 
And ſooth the pain thou know ſt not how mene. 

Come, flatt'ring Memory, and tell my heart 3 
How kind ſhe was, and with what pleaſing . 2 515000 
She ſtrove its fondeſt wiſhes to obtain, kf : 217 
Confirm her pow'r, and faſter bind e n 201 Tlias 


If on the green ED Vas aS 


To me alone ſhe gave her willing hj ang aa 
Her partial taſte, if cer I touchꝰd e 14 
Still i in my ſong —— 161 5 525 4 
Buy none but her my crooł with flow'rs was crowd 
By none but her my brows with ivy/bound/'s +: + gs 
The world that Damon was ber oats = gi | 
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eſe vain enquiries ceaſe, #0 or 515 0 
Thought cou'd not guard, nor will reſtore thy per ＋ 
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5 When lat I faw her, and det ere 


In words as ſoſt as paſtou cou d inſpire, os ated | 

Coldly the heard, and full of on withdten, oak 4 

Without one pityitig glance, or ſweet adieu. 

The frighted hind, who ſees his ripen'd corn | 

Up from the roots by ſudden tempeſts orn. 817 

Whoſe faireſt hopes deſtroy'd and n lie, y 

Feels not ſo keen a pang of grief pair? 

Ah, ho heveT defy, inhuman maid, 

To have my faithful ſervice thus repay'd'? - 

Were all the marks of kindneſs I mae oh r 

But dreams of joy, chat charm'd me nder . 

Or did you only nurſe my growing loves 10 

That with more pain I might your hatred prove "8 

Sure guilty treachery no plaee cou'd find giv! 

In ſuch a gentle, ſuch a gen rous mind 

A maid brought up the woods and wilds nung nt 

Could ne er have learnt the art of courts ſo . 1 

No; let me rather think her anger „ 

Still let me hope my Delia may be gain d; 

Twas only modeſty that ſeem'd diſdain, 

And her heart ſuffer d when ſnie gave me pain. : 
Pleasꝰd with' this flattꝰ ring thought, the n boy 

m e ee eee 70 i i 1152 

| When now th fin fn lv rl md. ano 

Blue vapours roſe along the mazy rill s 

And lights laſt blaſhes ting'd the diſtant kills. 10% % z 
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Debt the a ee 8 
Notes ſoft as thoſe of nightingales in ſpring: 

Nor Pan, nor Pheebus tune tie mepherdte reed +) 3 
From Love alone our ter er lays procesd: 202 of 
Love warms our fancy with enliy? ning fires, : „ v0 , = 
Refines our genius, an and our verſe inſpires Sod In k 4 
From him Theoeritus, on Enna's plains; ' OM | | 
Learnt the wild ſweetneſe of his Doric firains con 2 


Virgil by him was taught the moving h 


An. 


That charm'd each ear, and ſoften'd evry "TIM 20 
O would'ſt thou quit the pride of courts, Ee fx 
To dwell with us upon the vocal plain, 1 2 
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'Fhee too his pow'r ſhould reach, and ry | | 7 
Reſound the praiſes of thy fav'rite maid 3' > 
Thy pipe our rural concert wou'd improve, 1 * 
And we ſhouꝰd learn of thee to pleaſe and lore. | 3 
Damon no longer ſought the filent ſhade, 7 ai 
No more in unfrequented paths he ftray'd, © Sit © 
But call'd the nymphs to hear his jocund fog, + —_ 
e! told his j joy to all the ruſtie throng. 5+ "2871 
wh Ag + © ma 
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Bleſt be the hour, he ſaid, that happy hour, 

| When firſt I own'd my l Delia's gentle pow'r ; 3 

Eben Zoey Diſconent and pining Cre 

Forſbok my breaſt, and left ſoft wiſhes there: r 
Soft wiſhes there they leſt, and gay deſires, 
Delightful languors, and tranſporting fires. | 
Where yonder limes combine to form a ſhade, 

N AI bhbeſe eyes firſt gad upon the charming maid z 3 
There he appear'd, on that auſpicious day, 44 4 ＋ 
When ſhgins their ſpartivenites.to Bacchus par: 1 

| ce-rhear'ns! with what grace ſhe moy'd ! 

Who cou'd dere ben her then, eee Ft. 

8 1 ſtrove not £0 zeſiſt ſo ſweet a flame, StKO nnn ns L 
But glory'd in a happy gaptive's name; 

Nor wou' d I now, cou d Loye permit, he free, 

But leave ta brutes their fayage liberty.!, * 

And art thou then, fond ſwain, ſecure of Joy > FE 

Can no'xeverſe thy flatt ring bliſs deſtry ? l 

Has treach'rous Loye no torment yet Nabe 5 A 's 

Or haſt thou never proy'd his fatal pow'r ?. . 

Ned thy a! 

Why figh'd thy heart as if it ſtrove to break It. 1 

Why were the deſart rocks invok'd to her 

The plaintive accents of thy ſad deſpair? 

From Delia's rigour all thoſe pains aroſe, 

Delia, who now compaſſionates my woes, 

Who bids me Hope; and in that carwing "Oy 

5 8 peace and wude to my ſoul reſtor d. 

x | | | | Begin, 


1 
Begin, my pipe, bp ere u. wh W 


Giv'n 1 *r n and diſguis'd content: 1 8 
No laureat wreaths L aſk to bind my brows,. . 225 
Such as the Muſe on lofty bards beſtows; . 
Let other ſwains to, praiſe. or fame aſpire ; 8 
I from her lips my recompence require. Hl 31: fff 

Hark how the bees with myrmurs fill che p | ain, WHY 1 
While ev'ry flow'r of ev'ry ſweet they drain: 


See, how beneath you hillock's ſhady Keep... _..; 


The ſhelter'd herds on flow” ry couches ſleep; IN ; Ty 2 
Nor bees, nor herds, are half ſo bleſt as II . 


I with my fond deſires my Love comply: ts Fs! 8 
From Delia's lips. a ſweeter honey BOW: + fn 36 
And on her boſom dwells more ſoft repoſe, .. res” 105 . 
Ah how, my dear, ſhall I deſerve. thy . 
What gift can bribe thee to my longing arms? 
A bird for thee in ſilken bands 1 hold, . Nen 0 
Whoſe yellow plumage ſhines like einde; gold; 
From diſtant iſles the lovely ſtrang 
And bears the F ortunate Canaries name; n 1 81 go © 
In all our woods none boaſts ſa ſweet 2 Bote, 263 
Not ev'n the nightingale's melodious throat. .. os 155 * 
Accept of this; and cou'd I add beſide 
What wealth the rich Peruvian mountains hide ; $ =. 
If all the gems in Eaſtern rocks were mine, 
On ther alone their glitt ring 1 ſhou'd ſhine. { 
A 4 ut 
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: 4. 8 1 
Bat if thy mind o gifts have pom r to move,” © 
| Phcebus himſelf ſhall Jeave'th-Aonian groves | lid A 
The tuneful Nine, -who never ſue in vain, 
Shall come ſweet ſuppliants for their fav rite be, 
For him each blue ey d Naiad of the flood, © 
For him each green-hair'd ſiſter of the wood, 
Whom oft beneath fair Cynthia's gentle ray 
His muſick calls to dance the night away. 
And you, fair nymphs, companions of my Tore; 
With whom the j joys the cowflip meads to * 
T beg you recommend my faithful flame, 
And let her often hear her ſhepherd's name ; 
Shade all my faults from her enquiing fght, 
And ſhew my merits in the faireſt light; 
My pipe your kind affiftance ſhalf rep, ö 
And ev'ry friend- ſhall claim a diff rent lay. 4 . #2 1; 
But ſee! in yonder glade the heavnly fir 
Enjoys the PO 15 oy by ee: — a 
| Adden, my pipe, I e wee , 
O may I find her as we parted laſt, Et 2 
And may each future hour ar wor "PLE 
So ſhall the whiteft lamb theſe paſtures feed, 
Propitious Venus, on thy altars bleed. 
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In gentle Love the ſweeteſt jj joys we find z $23 9134 1 | 
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—— | kk | | 
Begin, my „Muse, and D 


In wildeſt numbers and diſorder d verſe. 
On a romantick mo 8 133 

(While browzing goats at e aſe around him fed) 

Anxious he lay, with 20 1 46 : 

Diſtruſt and anger lab? EN 


The vale beneath a pleafing — 


Of verdant meads and cultivated fields . 


Through theſe a river rolls its winding flood. 1 
Adorn'd with various tafts of riſing wood; 5 255 e 
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| Here half conceal'd in trees a cottage ſtands, 
A ealtte there the op'ning plain comman n I 
Beyond, a town with glitt' ring ſpires is eri, | 
And diſtant hills the wide horizon-bound : _ 
So;qharming was the ſcene, awhile. the Grajn,,, 
Beheld delighted, and forgot his pain; 
But ſoon the ſtings infix'd within bis heart, 
With cruel force renew'd their raging ſmart: 
His flow y wreath, which long with pride he ware, - 
The gift of Delia, from his brows he tore? 
Then cry d; May all thy charms, ungrateful . 
Like theſe neglected roſes drop and fade; 
May angry Heay'n deform each guilty glace, 
That triumphs now in that deluding face; "TY WF" 
Thoſe alter'd looks may ev'ry ſhepherd fin... . * 
And ev'n thy Daphnis hate thee worſe than I. 
wilt | Say, thou inconſtant, what has Damon e 
wy + - Toloſe the heart his tedious pains had von; 
1 0 Tell me what charms Yin pay 1 rival find, 


And 724 i aagſot at miner word 8 
Ah, no! the conqueſt was obtain d with ale 
He a you, by not + bodying to _ "20 


o 


O "ain ei ada poſſeſs” f 
'Thoſe balmy lips which I was wont to prin e 
Another on her panting breaſt Guile, 4 on HT 
And catch ſweet madneſs from her ſwimming eye — A 
I faw their friendly flocks together feed. 
I ſaw them hand in hand walk oer the madd g 
Wou'd my clos'd eyes had ſunk in endleſs night, ' 
Ere I was doom'd to bear that hateful ſight?e 5 
Where: e' er they | paſs d, be blaſted every flow r, 
And hungry wolves their helpleſs flocks devour - 
Thy heedleſs heart to ſhun the rage of love? 
Haſt thou not heard how poor Menalcas dy d 
A victim to-Parthenia's fatal pride? e 
Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, te 201 8 
Lov'd by the nymphs, by Phoebus lov'd in vain n 
Around his tomb their tears the Mules paid, r 
And all things mourn'd dem ng nor oe 
Wou'd I cou'd die like him and be at peace, 
Theſe torments in the quiet grave. n 3 
There my vext thoughts a calm repoſe . de. 
And reſt as if my Delia fill were kind. and 
No, let me live her falſhood to upbraid; 
Some god perhaps my juſt revenge will aid 
Alas what aid, fond ſwain, would'ſt thou receive ? 
Con 'd thy heart bear to ſee its Delia grieve? 
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Prote 


Protect her, Heav'n, and let her never knorr 

The lighteſt part of hapleſs Damon's woe: 

T aſk no vengeance from the pow'rs ow ES aa dons 

All implore'is never more to love— — 2 

Let me this eee Noch 

Let me forget that eber I thought her fair. 

Come, cool Indifference, and heal my breaſt; 

Wearied, at length, I ſeek thy downy __ 

No turbulence of paſſion ſhall deſtroy 

My Girteweale with — 

Hear, mighty Pan, and all ye Sylvans hear, r 

What by your guardian deities I ſ wear; 

No more my eyes hall view her fatal charms, 6437 

No more I'Il court the trait*refs to my arms; 

Not all her arts my ſteady ſoul ſhall move, 

And ſheſhall find that Reaſon conquers Love.— 
Scarcehad he poke, when trough the lawn below 

Alone he faw the beautedus Delia go! 10 

At once tranſported he forgot his vow, 

(Such perjuries the laughing gods allow) 

Down the ſteep hills with ardent hafte ho few ; 
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POSSESSION: 'Beroovs . 


"I the Lord. co. 
YOBHAM, See 


Though far unequal to thoſe-poliſh'd ſtrains, 


Whoſe guiding judgment gives me ſkill agg 15 


With which thy Congreve charm'd the liſ' ning — 


Yet ſhall its muſick pleaſe the partial ear, 


And ſooth thy breaſt with thoughts chat once wee dar | 


Recall thoſe years which time has thrown behind, 
When ſmiling Love with Honour ſhar'd: Neigel 
The ſweet remembrance ſhall thy youth reſtore. 
Fancy again ſhall run paſt pleaſures oer. 
And while in Stowe's enchanting walks you ſtrayy 
This theme may help to cheat the 09% een N 
Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood, 1 
To Venus rais'd a ruſtick altar ſtood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there A 
In friendly league to favour humankind. - 
With wanton Cupids in that happy ſhade, ' 
The gentle Virtues, and mild Wiſdom . 
Nor there in ſprightly Pleaſure's genial train, 
Lurk'd ſick Diſguſt, or late repenting Pain, 


fu) 


Nor Force, nor Inveſt join'd unwillin g -uz9Y 18 
But Love conſenting ty d the bliſsful Ry. 
Thither with glad devotion Damon came, 

To thank the pow'rs who bleſs'd his faithful fame 3 1 
Two milk- white doves he on their altar laid, 1 tf 
And thus to both his grateful homage paid : — 1 
Hail, bounteous god, before whoſe hallow'd ſhrine ; 

My Delia vow'd to be for ever mine, 4 
While glowing in her cheeks; with tender lor, 
Sweet virgin modeſty reluctant firove :'-- -'/ © 

And hail to thee, fair queen of young defires,' 4 
Long ſhall my heart preſerve thy pleaſing ae . 


5 
; 
. 
Since Delia now can all its warmth return, N 17 
| 


As fondly langaiſu, and as. fiercely burns) :- 

O the dear gloom of laſt propitious night! 
O ſhade more charming han che faireſt light! 
Then in my arms I claſp'd the melting maid, 
Then all my paius one moment over pad: 
| 


Then firſt the ſweet exceſs of bliſs I prov'd, T 
Which none can taſte but who like me have lov'd. 

Thou too, bright goddeſs; once in Ida's grove, - 
Didf not diſdain to meet a ſhepherd's lor 
With him while friſking lambs around you play d, 
Conceal'd you ſported in the ſecret ſhades 
Scarce cou'd Anchiſesꝰ raptures equal mine, 

And Delia's beauties only yield to thin. 
What are you now, my once moſt valu'd ge 
Pr trifles all, and ä 


f cena 
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And crown her with the pride of all — 


2 20 \- 
[ 2s ; 1 


Friendſhip itſelf neꝰer knew a charm like this, r e 
u . 


Nor. Colin's talk could pleaſe 1 
Ye Muſes; ſkilbd in eviry winning art, 


Ye Nymphs, to her your freſheſt roſes bring, 


On all her days let health and peace attend; 


May ſome new pleaſure ev' ry hour employ; 


But let her Damon be her higheſt joy. 


With thee, my love, for ever will I ſtay, 2 
All night careſs thee, and admire all day, 


Teach me more deeply to engage her * oh | 8 5 
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In the ſame field our mingled flocks'we'l! ſeed, 6 

To the ſame ſpring our thirſty heifers lead, 

Together will we ſhare the harveſt toils, ᷑᷑ 

Together preſs the vine's autumnal pe : 

Delightful ſtate, where r rene e 1 

To bid our tranquil: days unclouded ſhnine! 4 

Here limpid fountains roll through flow'ry —_— 

Here riſing foreſts lift their verdant ep oi f 

Here let me wear my careleſs life yy work aff 3 

And in thy arms inſenfibly decay. + 4237 gt OE 
When late old age our heads ſhall aer wen, fl 

And our flow ' pulſes dance with joy no more: 

When time no longer will thy beauties — 8 0 

And only Damon's eye ſhall think thee fair; 5. 

Then may the gentle hand of welcome death, 

An one _ ſtroke e both of breach; = 
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3 and/FLavia to her room 
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choly, penſive, and alone, 


She meditates on the forſaken town: :- 
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d arm reelin'd her 


rails 
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to dreſs with care 
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What worth have all the charms our prid 
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© Beauty, like wit, * Hould be ſhewn 5 
« Both moſt are valu'dw where they beſt are known. 
nal l 20 4 ans . | 
« With ev'ry grace © "of nature, or, of Arty, 2 
Me cannot break one. ſtubborn count jo hear: bo 
«'The brutes, A en our pow'r 9 de o 
« To love exceeds a 'Squire's e. 3 
The town, the, court, i is beauty's Proper = 
That is our heav'n, and we are. angels There There: 
« In that gay circle thou ſand Cupids 8 DG 87 


« The court c 0 hen TL court of Love. , 
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«© When er 5 W 5 9 on me 3 5 5270 1 
« And dreaged mine. mor 


re than tl the monarch 8 s frown; 2 
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„When rival Nareſime n for my favour. Grove, 


Leſs Jealous i in their pow'r, than in their love. 


« Chang'd is the ſcene; and all my glories die, 


Like flow'rs tranſplanted to acolder ſky ; "+ 


*« Loft is the dear delight of giving pain, 
« The tyrant joy of hearing ſlaves complain. 
In ſtupid indolence my life is ſpent, 
% Supinely calm, and. dully innocent: > 
VUnbleſt I wear my uſeleſs time away; 
** Sleep (wretched maid !) all night, and dream all day; ; 
« Go at ſet hours to dinher and to prayer; 
For dulneſs ever muſt. be regular. . 

Vor. . „öÜ ’ 
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« Now with n mamma at tedious whiſt I play ; . 
« Now without ſcandal drink inſipid te 
% Or in the garden breathe the country air, 
c Secure from meeting any Tempter there : | 
« From books to work, from work to books I rove, 
« And am (alas !) at leiſure to improve ! 
« Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead? 
« Were eyes ſo radiant only made to read? 
„ 'Theſe fingers, at whoſe touch ey'n age would glow, 
4 Are theſe of uſe for nothing but to ſew ? 
* Sure erring Nature never could deſign 
4 To form a houſewife in a mould like mine! 

O Venus, queen and guardian of the fair, 
6 Attend propitious to thy vot” ry's pray'r : 
Let me re: viſit the dear town again: 


\ . 


Let me be ſeen cou d I that wiſh obtain, 
“All other wiſhes my own pow'r would gain. 


PVC = r ; . \ 
OR I ES PS EH ER TA Tk He . . En 3 8 r a £ n 5 a 4 : 
3 US e „ ˙ A Ä oe . b 1 . FFP SEES E 
Bit — 1 * 2 r CN J Jas 05 . aA WTO 4 : * - . EX A I £ * — 4 . of <; . 1 D* CY CO TS ay N n #L ? *. 
— enero — — — — DE WL Let ES, Te 2. . TE ET Aon ein ]7² 31s . COTE. KITE a ay De $5 ITS RO. . 


> 1 

ES 8 
5 

— age” DE 


. — are 


> om 


7E 1 
r Sy St S Ee = Re 
1 FFC 

Derr 


* 19 1 
. NN +4 ++ 8-3-4.+ 4-9-4 W 
eee 
B L. EN H E I M. 


Written at the Univerſity of onen in the Year TY 


8 y the Se 


Ax ENT of arts, hath Ccilful hand ket ranks. „„ 
The tow'ring pile to riſe, and form'd the plan : 

With fair proportion; architect divine, 

Minerva, thee to my advent rous lyre 

Aſſiſtant I invoke, that means to fing _ 

BLENHEMIA, monument of Britiſh fame, 

Thy glorious work ! for thou the lofty tow'rs 

Didft to his virtue raiſe, whom oft thy ſhield 

In peril guarded, and thy wiſdom ſteer c- 8 

Through all the ſtorms of war. Thee too J call, 

Thalia, ſylvan Muſe, who lov t to rove ö „ | 
Along the ſhady paths and verdant bow'rs * EEE 
| Of Woodſtock's happy grove.: there tuning fveet 

Thy rural pipe, while all the Dryad train | 

Attentive liſten ; let thy warbling ſong 4% 

Paint with melodious praiſe the pleaſing ſcene, 

And equal theſe to Pindus* honour'd ſhades. 
= When Europe freed, confeſs'd the ſaving power | 
= Of ne ROVGH's hand; Britain who ſent him forth 


"2 Chief 
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Chief of confed'rate hoſts, to ſight NM cauſe 
Of Liberty and Juſtice, ' grateful rais d 
This palace ſacred to her Leader's fame; 
A trophy of ſucceſs; with ſpoils adorn'd 
Of conquer'd towns, and. glorying in the name 
Of that auſpicious field, where CHuxchirT's fyord 
Vanquiſh'd the might of Gallia, and chaſtis'd 

| Rebel Bavar.——Majeſtick in its ſtrength 
Stands the proud dome, and ſpeaks its great ante 

Hail happy Chief, 'whoſe valour could deſerve 

Reward ſo glorious ! grateful nation hail, 
Who paid'ſt his ſervice with ſo rich a meed! _ - 
Which moſt ſhall Tadmire,' which worthieſt praiſe, 
The Hero or the People? Honour doubts, 
And weighs their virtues in an equal ſcale. 
Not thus Germania pays th*uncancelV'd debt 
Of gratitude to us. ——Bfaſh,' Cæſar, bluſh, 
When thou behold theſe tow'rs, ingrate to thee 
A monument of ſhame. Canſt thou forget ; 
Whence they are nam'd, and what an Engliſh arm 
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Did for thy throne that day? But we diſdain 
Or to upbraid, or imitate thy guilt. f 


Steel thy obdurate heart againſt the ſenſe 
Of obligation infinite, and know, 
Britain, like Heavn, protects a thankleſs world 
For her own glory, nor expects reward. ; 
Pleas'd with the noble theme, her taſk the Maſe 


Purſues untir'd, Lankan the palace roves | 
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N 16 21 1 | 
With ever-new delight. The tap ſiry uch | 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous paint 
Of various-calour'd filks, diſpos'd with Kill, | 
AttraQs her curious eye, Here Iſter rolls 
His purple wave; and there the Granic flood 
With paſling ſquadrons, foams : : here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the ſword of Britain; there to Greece 
Effeminate Perſia yields In arms opposd 
MaRrLB'ROUucH and ALEXANDER vie for fame 
With glorious competition 3 equal both 
In valour and in fortune, but their praiſe 
Be diff*tent, for with diff rent views they fought 5 
This to ſabdue, and that to free mankind. | 
| Now through the Rately portals iſſuing forth, 
The Muſe to ſofter glories turns and ſeeks 
The woodland ſhade, delighted. . Not the vale 
Of Tempe fam'd in ſong, or Ida's grove _ 
Such beauty boaſts. Amid the mazy gloom 
Of this romantick wilderneſs once ſtood = 
The bow'r of Roſamonda, hapleſs fair, 
Sacred to grief and love: the cryſtal fount 
In which ſhe us'd to bathe her beauteous limbs 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to reflect the face 
Of Srzncex, lovely maid, when tir'd ſhe ſits 
Beſide its flow'ry brink, and views thoſe charms ' | 
Which only Roſamond could once excel. | 
But ſee where flowing with a nobler ſtream, 


A limpid lake of pureſt waters rolls 5 „ 
"By RT 


ta 1 


Beneath the wide-ftretch'd arch, ſtupendo ous work, 
Through which the Danube might collected pour 
His ſpacious urn! Silent awhile and ſmooth 
The current glides, till with an headlong force 
Broke and diſorder'd, down the ſteep it falls 
In loud caſcades ; the filver-ſparkling foam 
Glitters relucent in the dancing ray. 

In theſe retreats repos'd the mighty ſoul 
of ChHuxchIIL I, from the toils of war and ſtate, 
| Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation felt, while Buenazin's dome 
Triumphal, ever in his mind renew'd 
The mem'ry of his fame, and ſooth'd his thoughts 
With pleafing record-of his glorious deeds. 
So by the rage of faction, home recall'd, 
Lucullus, while he wag' d ſucceſsful war 
Againſt the pride of Aſia, and the pow'r 
Of Mithridates, whoſe aſpiring mind 
No loſſes could ſubdue, enrich'd with ſpoils. 
Of conquer'd nations, back return'd to Rome, 
And in magnificent retirement paſt | 
The evening of his life, —But not alone, 
In the calm ſhades of honourable eaſe, 
Great MaRLR NOV peaceful dwelt ; Indulgent heav? ga 
Gave a companion to his ſofter hours, 
With whom converſing, he forgot all change 
Of fortune, or of taſte, and in her mind 
Found greatneſs equal to his own, and loy'd 


Him ſelf 
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Himſelf in her. Thus each * each admir d, 

In mutual honour, mutual fondneſs join 71 ts 

Like two fair ſtars with intermingled light, ogy 

In friendly union they together ſhone, 

Aiding each other's brightneſs, till the cloud 

Of night eternal quench'd the beams of one. 

Thee CHURCHILL firſt the ruthleſs hand of death 

Tore from thy conſort's fide, and call'd thee hence 

= To the ſublimer ſeats of Joy and love; 85 
Where Fate again ſhall join her ſoul to ang nil 

Who now, regardful of thy fame, eres 

The column to thy praiſe, and ſooths her woe 


— 


With pious honours to thy ſacred name 


Immortal. Lo! where tow'ring on the height 

Of yon aerial pillar proudly ſtands TT EY 

Thy image, like a guardian god, ſublime, 8 

And awes the ſubject plain: beneath his feet, 

The German eagles ſpread their wings, his hand 

| Graſps Victory, its flave. Such was the brow 290 

Majeſtic,” ſuch thy martial port, when Gaul 

Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube Wenn 

A refuge from thy ſword. here, where the field 
Was deepeſt ſtain'd with gore, on Hochſtet's plain, 15 
The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd © e 

A meaner trophy, by th' Imperial hand; 

Extorted gratitude; which now the rage 

Of Malice impotent, beſeeming ill 

A regal breaſt, has E to the ground : 
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Mean inſult! 1 this with better auſpices 

Shall ſtand on Britiſh earth, to tell the world | 5 
How Max »'zoucn fought, for whom, and how repay" 
His ſervices. Nor ſhall the conſtant love e 
Of her who rais'd the monument be loſt 

In dark oblivion: : That ſhall be the theme 5 

Of future bards i in ages yet unborn, = 

Inſpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in theſe groves 

Firſt tun'd the Britiſh harp, and little deem'd 

His humble dwelling ſhould. the neighbour — 

Of BrevnzIu, houſe ſuperb; to which the throng | 
Of travellers approaching, ſhall not paſs 

His roof unnoted, but reſpectful hail 

With rev'rence due. Such honour does the Muſe 
Obtain her favourites. ——But the noble pile 

(My theme). demands my VOICE. ——0 ſhade ador'd, 
MakLR'OUORH! | who now above the ſtarry. ſphere 
Dwell'ſt in the palaces of beav- n, enthrom'd 
Amongſt the demi- gods, deign to defend 

This thy abode, while preſent here below, 

And ſacred ſtill to thy immortal fame, 

With tutelary care, Preſerxe it ſafe 

From Time's deſtroying hand, and cruel ſtroke 

Of factious Envy's more relentleſs rage. 

Here may, long ages hence, the Britiſh youth, 

When Honour calls them to the field of war, 

Behold the trophies which thy valour rais'd ; 

The prone reward of thy ſucceſsful toils 
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For Europe's freedom, and Britannia fume: 


That fir d with gen'rous envy, they may dare 


To emulate thy deeds. 80 ſhall thy name, 
Dear to thy country, ſtill inſpire her ſons a 
With martial virtue: and to high attempts 

Excite their arms, till other battles won, 


And nations ſavd, new Monuments require, 
And other MAC 0 =p mem the land. 


Jeb 000d 


TO THE 


Reverend Dr. A Y. 8 C O U G 1 
at OXFORD. 


N 


Written from Pars in the Year 1728. 
By the Same. 


AY, deareſt friend, how roll thy hours away? 
What pleaſing ſtudy cheats the tedious day ? 
Doſt thou the ſacred volumes oft explore 
Of wiſe Antiquity's immortal lore, 5 
Where virtue by the charms of wit refin'd;” 
At once exalts and poliſhes the mind? 


261 
How diff'rent from our modern guilty art, 
Which pleaſes only to corrupt the heart; 
Whoſe curs'd refinements odious Vice adorn, 
And teach to honour what we ought to ſcorn ! : 
Doft thou in ſage Hiſtorians joy to ſee 
How Roman Greatneſs roſe with Liberty ; | 
How the ſame hands that tyrants durſt controul, 
Their empire ftretch'd from Atlas to the Pole ; 
Till wealth and conqueſt into ſlaves refin'd 
The proud luxurious maſters of mankind ? 
Doſt thou in letter'd Greece each charm admire, 
Each grace, each virtue Freedom could inſpire ; 
Vet in her troubled ſtates ſee all the woes, 
And all the crimes that giddy Faction knows; : 
Till rent by parties, by Corruption ſold, 
Or weakly careleſs, or too raſhly bold, 
She ſunk beneath a mitigated doom, 
The ſlave and tut'reſs of protecting Rome? 
Does calm Philoſophy her aid impart, 
To guide the paſſions, and to mend the heart ? 
Taught by her precepts, haſt thou learnt the end 
'To which alone the wiſe their ſtudies bend; 
For which alone by nature were deſign'd 
The pow'rs of thought. to benefit mankind * 
Not like a cloyſter'd drone, to read and doze, 
In undeſerving, undeſerv'd repoſe; 
But reaſon's influence to diffuſe; to clear 
Th' enlighten'd world of ev'ry gloomy fear; 
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27 1 | 
Diſpel the nity of error, and unbind 2 1 
Thoſe pedant chains that clog the freeborn mind. 
Happy who thus his leiſure can employ! 2 
He knows the pureſt hours of tranquil joy ; 
Nor vex'd with pangs that buſier boſoms tear, 
Nor loſt to ſocial Virtue's pleaſing care; 
Safe in the port, yet lab'ring to ſuſtain 
Thoſe who will float on the tempeſtuous main. 

So Locke the days of ſtudious quiet ſpent ; 

So Boyle in wiſdom found divine content; 
So Cambray, worthy of a happier doom, 
| The virtuous ſlave of Louis and of Rome. 

Good 2 Wor'fter thus ſupports his drooping age, 
Far from court fiatt'ry, far from party rage; 
He, who in youth a tyrants frown defy'd, 

Firm and intrepid on his country's fide, | 
Her boldeſt champion then, and now her mildeſt guide 4 
O gen'rous warmth ! O ſanctity divine! | 
To emulate his worth, my friend, be thine : : 
Learn from his life the duties of the gown ; 
Learn not to flatter, nor inſult the crown; 

Nor baſely ſervile court the guilty great, 

Nor raiſe the Church a rival to the State: 

To Error mild, to Vice alone ſevere, | 
Seek not to ſpread the law of Love by Fear. 
The prieſt, who plagues the world, can never mend: 
No foe to Man was eber to God a friend: 


r. Roe 


Let 5 and let n 
Alt force hut theirs is impious, weak, 3 rain, 
Me other cares in other climes engage, 
Cares that become my birth, and ſuit my age; 
In various knowledge to improve my youth, 
And conquer Prejudice, worſt foe to Truth; 
By foreign arts domeſtick, faults to mend, 
Enlarge my notions, and my views extend 5 
The uſeful ſcienee of the world to know. 
Which books can never teach, or pedants ſhew. 
A nation here I pity, and admire, 
Whom nobleſt ſentiments of glory fire, 
Yet taught by cuſtom's force, and bigot fear, 
To ſerve with pride, and boaſt the yoke they bear: 
Whoſe Nobles born to cringe, and to command, 
In courts a mean, in camps a gen'rous band; 
From each low tool of pow'r content receive 
Thoſe laws, their dreaded arms to Europe give. 
Whoſe people vain in want, in bondage bleſt, 
Though plunder'd, gay ; induftrious, though e dl 
With happy follies riſe above their fate, 
The jeſt and envy of each wiſer ſtate. 
Yet Here the Muſes deign'd awhile to ſport 
In the ſhort ſun-ſhine of a fav'ring court: 
Here Boileau ſtrong in ſenſe, and ſharp in wit, 
Who from the ancients, like the ancients writ, 
Permiſſion gain'd inferior vice to blame, 
n flatt'ring incenſe to his Maſter's fame. 


8 28; 
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Here Moliere, firſt of comick wits; excell'd- 7 
Whate'er Athenian theatrescbeheld gx 5 | — 
By keen, yet decent farire-deill*d-cocplente; - —_ 
With morals mirth uniting, ſtrengtir with e. r 


Now charm'd, I hear the bokb Corneille Ae | 
| Heroick thought with Shakeſpear's force wee, 
Now ſweet Racine with milder influence move 


The ſoften'd heart to Pity andi to Love. * lla * 9 A 
Wich mingled pain and pleaſure Manas A ron Wh 
The pompous works of arbitrary ſwa ß; 


Proud palaces: chat drainid the ſubjects ſtore, 
Rais'd on the ruins of th* oppreſsdiand poor 77 
Where evi mute walls bs ages + gt f 
And painted triumphs ſtile Ambition GREAT L. 14 
With more delight thoſe pleaſing ſnades I view, 
Where Condé from an envious court withdrew . i 
Where, ſick of glory; faction, por and pride, 

(Sure judge how empty all; who all had'try'd} OHA YE 
Beneath his palms the weary Chief repos'd, | 
And life's great ſcene in quiet Virtue clos d. 


Wich ſhame'that other fam'd retreat I ee 
Adorn'd by Art, diſgracd by Luxury; 


Where Orleans waſted ev'ry vacant hour 
In the wild riot of unbounded pow'r. 
Where feveriſh Debauch and impious Love 
Stain'd the mad table and the guilty grove. 


De wiftories Louis XIV. painted in the g altrie of 


Ferſailles, © Chantilly, St. Clouds 


With 


[30] 
With theſe amuſements is thy friend detain'd, 
" Pleas'd and inſtructed in a foreign land; 
Yet oft a tender wiſh recalls my. mind | 
From preſent joys to dearer left behind : 
O native iſle, fair Freedom's happieſt ſeat! 
At thought of thee my bounding pulſes beat ; 
At thought of thee my heart impatient burns, 
And all my country 6n my ſoul returns. 
When ſhall I ſee thy fields, whoſe plenteous grain 
| No pow'r can raviſh from th* induſtrious ſwain ? 
When kiſs with pious love the ſacred earth, 
That gave a BurLeicn,. or a RussEL birth? 
When, in the ſhade of laws, that long have ſtood, = 
| Prop'd by their care, or ſtrengthen'd by their blood, 
Of fearleſs independence wiſely vain, | 
The proudeſt ſlave of Bourbon's race diſdain? 
Yet oh! what doubt, what ſad preſaging voice 
Whiſpers within, and bids me not rejoice; 
Bids me contemplate ey'ry ſtate around, 
From ſultry Spain to Norway's icy bound ; 
Bids their loſt rights, their ruin'd glories ſee; 
And tells me, Theſe, like England, once were Free. 
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To Mr, P OY N T z, | 


Ambaſſador at the Congreſs of _— 
in the Year 1728. 50 


Written at Pants, By the Pra 


O Thou whoſe friendſhip i is my joy and pride, | 

| Whoſe virtues warm me,and whoſe precepts 5566s 7 

Thou, to whom greatneſs rightly underſtood, Rs 

Is but a larger power of being good; -  _.. 

Say, Poyntz, amidſt the toils of anxious ſtate, . © 

Does not thy ſecret ſoul deſire retreat? 

Doſt thou not wiſh (the taſk of glory done) 

Thy buſy life at length might be thy own; 

That to thy lov'd Philoſophy reſign d, 3 

No care might ruffle thy unbended mind 3 

Juſt is the wiſh, For ſure the happy meed, 

To favour'd man by ſmilin g heav'n decreed, 

Is to reflect at eaſe on glorious pains, 

And calmly to enjoy what Virtue gains. | 
Not him I praiſe, who from the world reve, | 05 ; 

By no enliv'ning geryrous paſſion fir'd, 

On flow'ry couches ſlumbers life away, 

And gently bids his active pow'rs decay; 


1 82 

Who fears bright Glory's awful face to ſee, 
And ſhuns Renown as mueh as Infamy. 
But hleſt is he, who exereis d in cares, 
To private Leiſure publick Virtue bears; 
Who tranquil ends the race he mobly run, 
And decks Repoſe with trophies Labour won. 
Him- Honoun follows 0 the ſegret ſhade, 
And crowns propitious his declining „ : 
In his retreats their harps the Muſes ſtring, . 
For him in-lays unbought-ſpontaneous ſing ; 
Friendſhip and Truth on all his moments wait, 
Pleas'd with Retirement better than with State; 
And round the bow? r where humbly great he lies, 
Fair olives bloom, ,or verdant laurels _ 

So when thy Country ſhall no more demand 
The needful aid of thy ſuſtaining \-* | «+ OY 
When Peace reſtor'd ſhall on her r downy win 3 
Secure Repoſe and careleſs Leiſure bring; 5 
Then to the ſhades of learned eaſe retir'd, 
The world forgetting, by the world ad mir'd, , 
Among thy books and friends, thou ſhalt- poſſeſs 
Contemplative and quiet happineſs ; 7 
Pleas'd to review a life in honour ſpent, _ 
And painful merit paid with ſweet content. 
Vet though thy hours unclogg d with ſorrow 7 X 
Tho' wiſdom calm, and ſcience feed thy ſoul; 
One dearer bliſs remains to be poſſeſs d, 
That only can improve Ac crown. the reli | 


: 


©. 5 


. 
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Permit thy friend this ſecret to reveal, wy 
Which thy own heart perhaps would better tell ; 5 40/1 
The point to which our ſweeteſt Sean hn F 

Is to be truly lov'd;'and fondly love. 
This is the charm that ſooths the necktie breaſt, 
| Friend to our health, and author' of our reſ, 
Bids ev'ry gloomy vexing paften fre: 
And tunes each jarring ſtring to harmony. 
Ev'n while I write, the name of Love inſpires 

More pleaſing thoughts, and more mop >; Oh 01 * 
Beneath his pow'r my raptur d fancy glows, Ta 
And ev'ry tender verſe more ſweetly flows. TREK 
Dull is the privilege of living free; 7 6 
Our hearts were never form'd for Lidarty'?: 
Some beauteous i image well imprinted there, ; 
Can beſt defend them from conſuming care. 
In vain to groves and gardens we retire, 7 
And Nature in her rural works'admire; 
Tho? grateful theſe, yet theſe but faintly charm, 
They may Delight us, but can never Warm. 
May ſome fair eyes, my friend, thy boſom fire 
With pleaſing pangs of ever gay deſirem 
And teach thee that ſoft ſcience, which ane , 
Still to thy ſearching mind reſts ſlightly known. 
Thy ſoul, though great, is tender and rehn'd, 
| To friendſhip ſenſible, to love inen d ese 
And therefore long thou canſt not arm thy ban ny 
Againſt the entrance of ſo ſweet. a. e þ Fg) 
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Hear what th' inſpiring Muſes bid me tell, 


For Heav'n ſhall ratify what they reveal. 

A choſen bride ſhall in thy arms be plac'd, 
With all attractive charms of deauty grac'd; 
Whoſe wit and virtue ſhall thy own expreſs, 


| Diſtinguiſh'd only by their ſofter dreſs : 
Thy greatneſs ſhe, or thy retreat ſhall ſhare, 
_ Sweeten tranquillity, or ſoften care: 


Her ſmiles the taſte of ev'ry joy ſhall raiſe, 
And add new pleaſure to renown and praiſe ; 


Till charm'd you own the truth my verſe would bos, 
That e is near allied to n | 


VERS E 8 to be written beer a Piet 3 


of Mr. POYNTZ. 
By the Same. 2s 


QUO thy fo, O Pos! bot who gal Ga 
A hand, ron Fen tg 4 


A mind unmov'd by ev'ry vulgar fear, 
In a falſe world that dares to be fincere; 


Wiſe without art; without ambition great; 
Tho? firm, yet pliant; active, tho ſedate; 
With all the richeſt ſtores of Learning apa 


Yet better ſtill by native Prudence _ 


2 


1350 no 

That, fond the oriefs of the diftreſs'd. to heal. * 1 

Can pity frailties it could never feel * 1 

That, when Misfortune ſu'd, ne'er {ought to Eno ] ꝰꝛ r 
What ſect, what party, Whether friend or de 1 | —j 
That, fix'd on equal Virtue's temp 'rate lawW ss, Os | 
Deſpiſes calumny, and ſhuns applauſe z ebe 

That, to its own perfections ſingly e 25 nou? 555 
Would for N chink this: P laid. ED 


CE — 


>. 


From Ronin, 1730. 1 the Same. 


Mmortal bard ! Yom: 1 ch Maſe has wove 
The faireſt garlands of th' Aonian An 56} 350 1 
Preſerv'd, our droopiag genius to reſtore, Fat 
When Addiſon and Congreve are no Dots: - N 
After ſo many ſtars extinct in . e 


he darken'd age's laſt remainin "CM Sac 

o thee from Latian 3 this 9 "FI | wy ) 

Inſpir'd by memory of ancient wit; 4 5 
For now no more theſe-climes their inflaence boaſt, 7 
Fall'n is their glory, and their virtue loſt; - mot | 
From Tyrants and from Prieſts the Maſestly, 100 
PE of Reaſon and of Liberty: oo 
C * | | - | "IE \ : 
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Nor Baiz now, nor Umbria's plain they love, 
Nor on the banks of Var, or Mincius ro ve; 
To 'Thames's flow'ry borders they retire, | 
And kindle in thy breaſt the Roman fire. 
So in the ſhades, where cheer'd with ſummer rays 
Melodious linnets warbled ſprightly lays, 

Soon as the faded, falling leaves complain 

Of gloomy Winter's unauſpicious reign, 

No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love, 

But mournful ſilence ſaddens all the grove. 

17 Unhappy Italy! whoſe alter'd ſtate 

Has felt the worſt ſeverity of fate: 

Not that Barbarian hands her Faſces' broke, 
And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their yoke; 
Not that her palaces to earth are thrown, 

Her cities deſart, and her fields unſown ; 

But that her ancient Spirit is decay'd,' | 

That ſacred Wiſdom from her bounds is fled, 

That there the ſource of Science flows no mores. | 


2 
* 


Whence its rich ſtreams ſupply'd the world before. 


Illuſtrious names ! that once in Latium ſhin 'd, 
Born to inſtru and to command mankind ; 
Chiefs, by whoſe virtue mighty Rome was rais'd, 
And Poets, who thoſe Chiefs ſublimely prais'd ! 

Oft I the traces you have left explore, 
| Your aſhes viſit, and your urns adore ; 


Oft kifs, wich lips devout, ſome mould'ring ſtone, | 


With ivy's venerable ſhade o'ergrown ; 


. * PY 


hole 


37 J 


Thoſe hallow'd ruins better pleas'd _ 467 
Than all the pomp of modern luxury. 4 7 

As late on Virgil's tomb freſh flow'rs 1 row'd, sf 
While with th' inſpiring Muſe my boſom glow'd, 0 


Crown'd with eternal bays my em d 


Beheld the poet's aweful form ariſe; 


Stranger, he ſaid, whoſe pious hand has pad 


Theſe grateful rites to my attentive ſnade, | 
When thou ſhalt breathe thy happy native air. 
To Pope this meſſage from his Maſter ber: 
Great Bard, whoſe numbers I myſelf inſpire, 
To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre, 
If high exalted on the throne of Wit, 
Near me and Homer thou aſpire to ſit, 
No more let meaner Satire dim the rays, 
That flow majeſtick from thy nobler bays ; 
In all the flow'ry paths of. Pindus tray, © 
But ſhun that thorny, that unpleaſing way 3 
Nor when each ſoft engaging Muſe is thine, 
Addreſs the leaſt attractive of the Nine. 
Of thee more worthy were the taſk, to raiſe 


A laſting column to thy Country's praiſe; 


To fing the land, which yet alone can boaſt 

That Liberty corrupted Rome has loſt ; 

Where Science in the arms of Peace is laid, 

And plants her Palm beſide the Olive's ſhade. 

Such was the theme for which my lyre I ſtrung, 

Such was 008 n whoſe exploits I ſung; ; 
"TE. Brave, 


* 
— 


1 D 

Brave, yet refin'd, for arms and arts renewnd, 
With diffrent bays by Mars and Phcebus cxown'd 3 ; 
Dauntleſs oppoſers of tyrannic ſway, 
But pleas'd a mild Auguſtus to'obey. 

If theſe commands ſubmiſſive thou receive, 
Immortal and unblam'd thy name hall "ew? 3 


Envy to black Cocytus fhall retire, |- 
And how! with Furies in tormenting bre 1 


Approving Time ſhall conſecrate thy lays, 
And join the Patriot's to the Poet'a praiſe.” 


To My 10 
| In the Year 1730. 
From Wononerenotums. By the n 


Strenua nos e . Nawibus atque 7 
Puaarigis petimus bens Vitere : quod petis hic eft; 


Ei Ulubris, vine te non de en guns. 
Hon ex. 


AV? RITE of Venus and the — Nine; 
- Pollio, by nature form'd in courts to ſhine, 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 
To thy long abſent and forgotten friend; 
' Who after ſeas and mountains wander'd o'er, 
Return'd at length to his own native ſhore, 


1390 
From all that's gay retir'd, and all that's great, 621455 MT 
Beneath the ſhades of his paternal ſeat A Lu 
Has found that Happineſs he ſought in vain 0 mor 
On the fam'd. banks of Tiber and of Seine? 
_ 'Tis not to view the well proportion 'd pile, . 220 
The charms of 'Fitian's and of RiphaePs . A. 


At ſoft Moyer F: 


That lulls the tumults of thi foul to rſt, | 7 FEOM JN8 1 
Or makes the fond poſſeſſdr truly ble. 
In our own breaſts the ſouree of Pleaſure lies | 
Still open, and ſtill flowing to the wit ; | 
Not forc'd by toilſome art and wild deſire 
Beyond the bounds of nature to aſpire, * 
But in its proper channels gliding fair; e 
A common benefit, which all may ſhare, 
Yet half mankind this ealy Good diſdain, ' 
Nor reliſh happineſs unbought by pain; 
Falſe is their taſte of bliſs, and thence their ſearch i is vain. FE 
So idle, yet ſo reſtleſs are our minds, | ANF IHE 
We climb the Alps; and brave the raging indy 
Through various toils to ſeek Content we roam, 
Which but with zh:;nking right were our's at home. 
For not the ceaſoleſs change of ſhifted place 
Can from the heart a ſettled grief eraſe; e SG 
Nor can the purer balm of foreign air alt we DE. 
Heal an RN Pala of ee ns | 1 


* 
1 1 
5 4 
* 
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The wretch by wild impatience driv'n to rove, 
 Vex'd with the pangs of ill-requited love, 
From pole to pole the fatal arrow bears, | 
Whoſe rooted point his bleeding boſom tears, 
With equal pain each diffrent clime he tries, 
And is himſelf that torment which he flies. 
For how ſhou'd ills, that from our paſſions flow, 
Be chang'd by Afric's heat, or Ruſſia's ſnow ? 
Or how can aught but pow'rful Reaſon cure, 
What from unthinking Folly we endure ? 
Happy 1s He, and He alone, who knows 
His heart's uneaſy diſcord to compoſe ; 
In gen'rous love of others? good to find 
The ſweeteſt pleaſures of the ſocial mind ; 
To bound his wiſhes in their proper ſphere ; 
To nouriſh pleafing hope, and conquer anxious fear. 
This was the wiſdom ancient Sages taught, 
This was the ſov'reign good they juſtly et; 
This to no place or climate is confin'd, 
But the free native produce of the mind. | 
Nor think, my Lord, that Courts to you deny 
The uſeful practice of Philoſophy: 
Horace, the wiſeſt of the tuneful choir, 
Not always choſe from Greatneſs to retire, 
But in the palace of Auguſtus knew 
The ſame unerring maxims to purſue, 
Which in the Sabine or the Velian ſhade 
His ſtudy and his happineſs he made. 


[41], 
May you, my friend, by his example taught, 
View all the giddy ſcene with ſober thought; 
Undazzled every glitt'ring folly ſee, - 
And in the midſt of laviſh forms be free; 
In its own center keep your ſteddy mind; 
Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind ; 
In ſhow, in manners, act the Courtier's part, 
But be a Oy ARA at heart. 


See * 
A'DVT'CEs CL DT. 


By the Same. 1731. 
HE counſels of a friend, Belinda, hear, 
Too roughly kind to pleaſe a Lady's ear, 
Unlike the flatt'ries of a lover's pen, 
Such truths as women ſeldom learn from men. 
Nor think I praiſe you ill, when thus I ſhew _. 
What female Vanity might fear to know : 
Some merit's mine, to dare to be ſincere, 
But greaters your's, ſincerity to bear. | 
Hard is the fortune that your ſex attends ; 
Women, like Princes, find few real friends: 
All who approach them their own ends purſue : 
| Lovers and miniſters 'are ſeldom true. 


— 


Will! Hence oft from Reafon heedleſs Beauty firays, 
And the moſt truſted Guide the moſt betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd pow'r amus'd, 
When moſt you tyrannize you're moſt abus'd. 
- What is your ſex's earlieſt, lateſt care, 
' Your heart's ſupreme ambition? To be fair: 
For this the toilet ev'ry thought employs, 
Hence all the toils of dreſs, and all the joys : 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes are put to ſchool, 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 
Not to diſgrace the partial boon of heav'n ? - 
How few with all their pride of form can move? 
How few are lovely, that were made for love ? 
Do you, my fair, endeavour to poſſeſs 


An elegance of mind as well as dreſs; ** 
Be that your ornament, and know to pleaſe 
By grateful Nature's unaffected eaſe. | 


Nor make to dang'rous Wit a vain pretence, 
But wiſely reſt content with modeſt Senſe; 
For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, 
Too ſtrong for feeble women to ſuſtain; 
Of thoſe who claim it, more than half have none, 
And half of thoſe who have it, are undone. 
Bee ſtill ſuperior to your ſex's arts, 
Nor think Diſhoneſty a proof of Parts; 
For you the plaineſt is the wifeſt rule, 
A Cunninc WOMAN is a KxAvISsRH FooL. 


„%%% | 
Be good yourſelf, nor think another's ame 
Can raiſe your merit, or adorn your fame, 
Prudes rail at whores, as ſtateſmen in diſgrace 
At miniſters, becauſe they wiſh their aan 228 | 
Virtue is amiable,. mild, ſerene, x 1 bj 1% 3 
Without all beauty, and all peace within : mn Bo, 
The honour of a prude is rage and ſtorm  -  * 
*Tis uglineſs in its moſt frightful form: 
Fiercely it ſtands defying gods and men, 
As fiery monſters guard a giants den. 2 941 4 
Seek to be good, but aim not to be great:  ' 
A woman's nobleſt flation is Retreat; h 
Her faireſt virtues fly from publick fight, 
Domeſtick worth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a light. 
To rougher man Ambition's taſk refigni: 
Tis ours in Senates or in Courts to ſhine, 
To labour for a ſunk corrupted ſtate, 
Or dare the rage of enyy, and be great. 
One only care your gentle breaſts ſhould move, 
Th' important buſineſs of your life is Love; 
To this great point dire& your conſtant aim, 
This makes your Happineſs, and this your Fame. 
Be never cool reſerve with paſſion join'd; - 
With caution chuſe; but then be fondly kind. 
'The ſelfiſh heart, that but by halves is giv'n, 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'n ; 
Here ſweet extremes alone can truly bleſs. 
The virtue of a lover is exceſa. 


[44] 

A maid unaſk'd may own a well-plac'd flame, 
Not loving f/f, but loving wrong is ſhame. 

Contemn the little pride of giving pain, 
Nor think that conqueſt juſtifies diſdain ; 
Short is the period of inſulting Pow'r ; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour, 
Soon will reſume the empire which he gave, 

And ſoon, the Tyrant ſhall become the Slave. 
Bleſt is the maid, and worthy to be bleſt, 
Whoſe ſoul, entire by him ſhe loves poſſeſs'd, 

Feels ev'ry vanity. in fondneſs loft, 5 

And aſks no pow'r, but that of pleafing moſt: 

Her's is the bliſs in juſt return to prove 

The honeſt warmth of undiſſembled Love; 

For her, inconſtant man might ceaſe to range, 

And Gratitude forbid Deſire to change. 

But leſt harſh Care the lover's peace deſtroy, 

And roughly blight the tender buds of joy, 

Let Reaſon teach what Paſſion fain wou'd hide, 

That Hymen's bands by Prudence ſhould be ty'd. 

Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown, 

If angry Fortune on their union frown : 

Soon will the flatt'ring dream of bliſs be o'er, 

And cloy'd imagination cheat no more. 

Then waking to the ſenſe of laſting pain, 

With mutual tears the nuptial couch they ftain ; 

And that fond love, which ſhould afford relief, 

Does but increaſe the anguiſh of their grief; | 
| | | While 


Pl 
' While both could eaſier their own ſorrows bear, 
Than the ſad knowledge of each other's care. 
Yet may you. rather feel that virtuous pan, 5 
Than ſell your violated charms for gain; 
Than wed the wretch whom you deſpiſe, or hate, 
For the vain glare of uſeleſs wealth or ſtate. a 
The moſt abandoned proſtitutes are they, 
Who not to Love, but Av'rice fall a prey: 
Nor aught avails the ſpecious name of Wirz; 
A maid ſo wedded, is a Wrorg ror LIrxz. 
Ev'n in the happieſt choice, where far ring Hawn n 
Has equal love, and eaſy fortune giv'n, | 
Think not, the huſband gain'd, that all i is done ; 
The prize of Happineſs muſt ſtill be won; 
And oft, the careleſs find it to their coſt, 
The Lover in the Huſband may be loſt; © 
The Graces might alone his heart allure; 
They and the Virtues meeting muſt ſecure. 
Let ev'n your Prudence wear the pleaſing dreſs 
Of care for him, and anxious tenderne/s. 
From kind concern about his weal or woe, 
Let each domeſtick duty ſeem to flow; | 
The HovsnorD Scherk if he bids you bear, 
Make it your pride his /ervart to appear; 
Endearing thus the common acts of life, 
The Mz/re/s ſtill ſhall charm him in the Fife; ; 
And wrinkled age ſhall unobſerv'd come on, 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone: 


„ 
Ev'n Oer your cold, and ever-facred urn, 
His conftant flame ſhall unextinguiſh'd burn. - 
Thus I, Belinda, would your charms improve, 
- __ And form your heart to all the arts of Love; 
The taſk were harder to ſecure my ow n 
Againſt the pow'r of thoſe already known; 
For well you twiſt the ſecret chains that bind 
With gentle force the captivated mind, 
Skill'd ev'ry ſoft attraction to employ, 
Each flatt'ring hope, and each alluring joy; 
I own your genius, and from you receive 
The rules of Pleaſin g. which to you I 1 95 
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Written in the Year 1732. mM the . 
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$55. 
HEN Der1a on the plain . | 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 
I would approach, but dare not move 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 
. 
Whene'er ſhe 9 Fo my raviſh'd ear 
| No other voice but her's can hear, 
5 No other wit but her's approve 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 


A wr as 7 Þ 


III. If 


FO} 
If ſhe ſome other youth commend, 7 
Though I was once his fondeſt friend, 
His inſtant enemy I prove | 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 
When ſhe is abſeht, I no more 
Delight in all that pleas d before, 
The cleareſt ſpring, or ſhadieſt grove:· 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 
JJ N 
When fond of pow'r, of beauty vain, 
Her nets ſhe ſpread for ev'ry wan. 
I ſtrove to hate, but vainly ſtrove z———/ EIS 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. | 
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Written in the Vear 1733. By the Same. 


EE heavy hours are almoſt paſt 
That part my Love and me; 
My longing eyes may hope at laſt, ; 


Their only wiſh to ſee. | | 


048] 
EG oa; 
Bat how, my Delia, will you meet 
The man you've loft ſo long? 
Will Love in all your pulſes beat, _ 
And tremble on your tongue? 
„ 
Will you in ev'ry look declare 
Voour heart is ſtill the ſame? 
And heal each idly anxious care 
Our fears in abſence frame? 
E 
Thus, Delia, thus J paint the ſcene, 
When ſhortly we ſhall meet, 
And try what yet remains between 
Of loit'ring time to cheat. 
| „ V. | | 
But if the dream that ſooths my mind 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prore; 
If I am doom'd at length to find 
Lou have forgot to love; 
. W.. 


All I of Venus aſk, is this; e 

No more to let us jon; 

But grant me here the flatt'ring bliſs, 
To Die and Think you mine. 


DAM ON 
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Mee 


DAMON and DELIA. 


In Imitation of HorAct ind Lirwia, 


Written in the Year 1732. By the Guns, 


| Thar 
ELL me, my Delia, tell me why 
My kindeſt, fondeſt looks you fly: 
What means this cloud upon your brow ? 
Have I offended ? tell me how ? 
Some change has happen'd in your heart, 
Some rival there has ſtol'n a part; 
Reaſon theſe fears may diſapprove: 
But yet: 1 fear, becauſe I love. 
r 
Firſt, tell me, Damon, why Gi, 
At Belvidera's feet you lay ? _ bs 
Why with ſach warmth her charms you i 
And ev'ry trifling beauty rais'd W 
As if you meant to let bs fe 
Your flattry is not All for me? 
Alas! too well your ſex I knew, 
Nor was ſo weak to think you true. = 
Vol. II. 5 Damon. 
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Uazkind! my falſehood to upbrad, 


od | When your own orders I obey'd ; 
| You bid me try by this deceit 


The notice of the world to cheat, 


And hide beneath another name 


The ſecret of our mutual flame. 

. DEL IA. 

Damon, your prudence I confeſs, 

But let me with it had been leſs; 

Too well the lover's part you play'd, 

With too much art your court you made 3 ; 

Had it been only art, your eyes 

Wou'd not have join'd in the diſguiſe. 

Damon. LN 

Ab, ceaſe thus idly to moleſt | 

With groundleſs fears thy virgin breaſt. 

While thus at fancy'd wrongs you grieve, 


To me areal pain you give: 


DLL 1K 


Tho- well I might your truth * 


| My fooliſh heart believes you jult ; 
| Reaſon this faith may diſapprove, ' 
But Il believe, becauf® I love. 8 
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0 D E, in Imitation of PASTOR Fibo. 


Pi 


{O Primavera G joventu del Anno.) 


Written Abroad in 1729. By the Same. 
Arent of blooming flow'rs and gay defires, ” * 
Youth of the tender year, delightful Spring, 
At whoſe approach, inſpir'd with equal fires, , 
The am 'rous Nightingale and Poet fing. | 4 
II. "7 
Again doſt thou return, but not with thee + ge OY by 
Return the ſmiling hours I once poſſeſs d; ;  ': 
Bleflings thou bring'ſt to others, but to me - © 
The ſad remembrance, that [ once was „ - * 
III. | 
Thy faded charms, which Winter ſnatch'd away, 
Renew'd in all their former luſtre ſhine ; ; 
But ah! no more ſhall hapleſs I be gay, | 
Or know the vernal joys that have been mine. 
Tho? linnets ſing, tho? flow'rs adorn the green, 
Tho? on their wings ſoft zephyrs fragrance bear; 


Harſh is the muſick, joyleſs is the ſcene, 1 *. I 
The odour faint ; for Delia is not there. | 1 Fe 
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Cheerleſs and cold I feel AY <a] fun, 
From thee while abſent I in exile rove; ; 
Thy lovely preſence, faireſt light, alone 
Can warm my heart to e and to love. 
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Part of an ELEcy of TiBuLLvus, tranſlated. 
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1729-30. By the Same. 


— — n — 
B — - Es 
32 * — — — 
3 os” — . 
— a — 
— ——_ oy 
bb * 
2 


ET others heap of wealth a ſhining ſtore, 
And much poſſeſſing labour ſtill for more; 
Let them, diſquieted with dire alarms, 
Aſpire to win a dang'rous fame in arms: 
Me tranquil poverty ſhall lull to reſt, 

Humbly ſecure and indolently bleſt ; | 
Warm'd by the blaze of my own cheerful hearth, 
F'll waſte the wintry hours in ſocial, niirth ; 

In ſummer pleas'd attend to harveſt toils, 
In autumn preſs the vineyards purple ſpoils, 
And oft to Delia in my boſom bear 

Some kid, or lamb that wants its mother's care : 
With her PIl celebrate each gladſome day, | 
When ſwains their ſportive rites to Bacchus pay : 


1 

With her new milk on Pales? altar pour, 
And deck with ripen'd fruits Fomona's bow? r. 
At night, how ſoothing wou'd it be to hear, 
Shelter'd and warm, the tempeſt whiſtling near; 
And while my charmer in my arms I-ſtrain, 
Slumber aſſiſted by the beating can. 1 

Ah ! how much happier, than the fool who 8 
In ſearch of wealth the black tempeſtuous waves! 
While I, contented with my little ſtore, 

In tedious voyage ſeek no diſtant ſhore, 

But idle lolling on ſome ſhady ſeat, | 

Near cooling fountains ſhun the dog-ftar's heat ; ; 

F or what reward ſo rich cou'd Fortune give 

That I by abſence ſhou'd my Delia grieve ? 
Let great Meſſalla ſhine in martial toils, pe” 
And grace his palace with triumphal ſpoils ; _ 
Me Beauty holds in ſtrong, tho? gentle chains, 

Far from tumultuous war and duſty plains. _ 
With thee, my love, to paſs my tranquil days, 
How would I ſlight ambition's painful praiſe ! 

How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 

The ox, and feed my ſolitary flock ! of 
On thy ſoft breaſt might I but lean my head, 

How downy ſhou'd I think the woodland bed! [ Si 
The wretch who ſleeps not by his fair one's fide, 
Deteſts the gilded couch's uſeleſs pride, 
Nor knows his weary, weeping eyes to cloſe, 
| Þ ho' murm'ring rills invite him to repoſe. 
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55 [ 54 ] 
Hard was his heart, who thee, my fair, cou'd leave 
For all the honours proſp' rous War can give; n 

Tho' through the vanquiſh'd ealt he ſpread his fame, 

And Parthian tyrants tremble at his name; 

Tho' bright in arms, while hoſts around him bleed, 

With martial pride he preſs d his foaming ſteed. 

No pomps like theſe my humble vows require; 

I aſk, in thy embraces to expire: : 

Thee may my cloſing « eyes in death behold! 

Thee may my fault'ring hand yet ſtrive to hold! 

Then, Delia, then thy heart will melt in woe, 
Then o'er my breathleſs clay thy tears will flow ; 
Thy tears will flow, for gentle i is thy mind, 

Nor doſt thou think it weakneſs to be kind. 
Wich thee each youth and tender maid ſhall join 

In grief, and mix their friendly fighs with thine : 

But ah! my Delia, I conjure thee ſpare 10 
Thy heaving breaſts and looſe diſhevell'd hair: : 
Wound not thy form; leſt on th- Elyſian coaſt 
Thy anguith ſhou'd diſturb my peaceful ghoſt. Fe 

But now nor death, nor parting ſhould employ 
Our ſprightly thought, or damp our bridal joy: 
We'll live, my Delia, and from life remove 
All care, all bus'neſs, but delightful Love. 
Old age in vain thoſe pleaſures wou'd retrieve, 
Which youth alone can taſte, alone can give; 
Then let us ſaatch the moment to be bleſt, 


Bs his hour is * 3 be Fortune's all the reſt. 
5 | SONG. 
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Written in the Year 1732. | By the Same. 


YAY, Myra, why is gentle Low 
= A ſtranger to that mind, 
Which pity and eſteem can move ; 
Which can be juſt and kind ? 
Is it becauſe you fear to ſhare 
The ills that Love moleſt; | 
The jealous Doubt, the tender Care, 
That rack the am*rous breaſt ? 
| F 
Alas! by ſome degree of woe 
We ev'ry bliſs muſt gain: of 8 Th 
The heart can ne'er a tranſport know, | 
That never feels a pain. 


D 4. Written 
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Ghai ger gpg Oath, 
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Written at Mr. Porz's Houſe at Twickenham, 
which he had lent to Mrs. G---lle. 


— — ww ↄH— 
— - - ——— — WY 
= = => — — " - 
. 


In AvevsT 1735. By the Same. 


1. „ 
O, Thames, and tell the buſy town, 
G Not all its wealth or pride 
 Cou'd tempt me from the charms that crown 
That rural flow'ry ſide: pet, 
„„ 
Thy flow'ry ſide, where Pops has  plac' ET 
The Muſes green retreat, t 
With ev*ry ſmile of Nature grac'd, 
With ev ni art an 
«OTTER 5 
But now, ſweet bard, thy ha 2 fong 
Enchants us here no more; 
T 58 darling glory loſt too long 
Thy once lov'd ſhades deplore. 
e IV. 
Yet ſtill for beauteous G lle's fake, 
The Muſes here remain 3 
G. lle, whoſe eyes have power to make 
A Por of ev'ry ſwain. . 
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EPI GR AM. 
By the Same. 


ONE withont Hope e eer lov'd the bright Fair, 
But Love can hope where Reaſon would deſpair. 


eps detpotoctoctoojootootodtootoctcatoriocys 


To Mr. Wer at r Wickham. 


Written | in the Year 1740. 
By the Same. 8 


A I R Nature's ſweet ſimplicity - 
Fe With elegance refin'd, | 
Well in thy Seat, my friend, I ſee, ' 
But better in thy Mind. 
To both from courts and all their ſtate 
Eager I fly, to prove 8 
Joys far above a courtier's fate, 
Tranquilliny and love. 


To 


” EET >” f 
To Mis LUCY FAA 


By the Same. 


ck bythe Muſe alone inſpir'd, 
I ſang my am'rous ſtrains : 
No ſerious love my boſom fird ; 
Vet ev'ry tender maid deceiv'd 
The idly mournful tale believ'd, 
And wept my fancy'd pains. 


/ 


But Venus now to puniſh me, Fo 
For having feigned ſo well, 
Has made my heart ſo fond of thee, 
That not the whole Aonian quire 
Can accents ſoft enough inſpire, 
Its real flame to tell. 
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To the Same, with HammonD's Elegies. 


IL. chat of Love can be expreſs dd 
In theſe ſoft numbers ſee; EE 
But, Lucy, would you know the reſt, 
It muſt be read in me. 
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To the Same. 


O him who in un hour muſt die, 
Not ſwifter fcems that hour to fly, 
Than flow the minutes ſerm to me, 
Which keep me from the ſight ef thee. | 


Not more that trembling wretch would give 
Another day or year to live; 
Than TI to ſhorten what remains 

Of that long hour which thee detains. 


Oh ! come to my impatient arms, 

Oh ! come with Hl thy beav pi) chitrtns, 
At once to Juſtify and pay 

The pain 1 feel from this Ws 


V0O0OOODGOE 900. 


1 . To the Same. 
I. 
TY eaſe my eau mind of anxious care, 
Laſt night the ſecret caſket I explor'd ; 
Where all the letters of my abſent fair, 


(His richeſt Ts) careful Love had ſtor d: 
2 | II. In 


[6] 


. 


mn ev 'Ty word a magic ſpell I found 


Of pow'r to charm each buſy thought to reſt, 


Thoughev'ry word increas'd the tender wound 


Of fond deſire ſtill throbbing in my breaſt. 
1 
So to his hoarded gold the miſer ſteals, 
And loſes ev'ry ſorrow at the ſight; _ 
Yet wiſhes ſtill for more, nor ever feels 
Entire contentment, or ſecure delight. 
Bn 6 5 | 
Ah! ſhould I loſe thee, my too lovely maid, 
Cou'dſt thou forget thy heart was ever mine, 
Fear not thy letters ſhou'd the change upbraid : 
My hand each dear memorial ſhall reſign: 
” v. | 
Not one kind word ſhall in my pow'r remain 
A painful witneſs of reproach to thee; _ 
And leſt my heart ſhou'd ſtill their ſenſe retain, 
My heart ſhall break, to leave thee wholly free. 


A Prayer to Vxxus in her Temple atSTows. 


To the Same. 
AIR Venus, whoſe delightful ſhrine ſurveys 
Its front reflected in the filver lake, 
Theſe humble off rings, which thy ſervant pays, 
Freſh flowers, and yells wreaths, propitious take. 
II. 11 


. L 61 | 
1 
If leſs my love exceeds all other love, 
Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel, 
Far from my breaſt each ſoothing hope remove, 
And there let ſad deſpair for ever dwell. 
| . 
But if my ſoul is fill'd with her alone, 
No other wiſh, nor other obje& knows, 
Oh ! make her, Goddeſs, make her all my own, 
And give my trembling heart ſecure repoſe. 
| IV. 
No watchful ſpies I aſk to guard her charms, 
No walls of braſs, no ſteel-defended door; 
Place her but once within my circling arms, En 
Lowe's ſureſt fort, and I will doubt no more. | 
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To the Same. 


On her pleading want of Tims. 


8 


| 1 
N Thames's bank, a gentle youth _ - 
For Lucy figh'd with matchleſs truth, 1 
Ev'n when he ſigh'd in rhyme ; 
The lovely maid his flame return'd, 
And wou'd with equal warmth have burn'd, 


But that ſhe had not Time. 5 
| | 1; O 
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oft he repair'd with eager feet 


In ſecret ſhades this fair to meet 
Beneath th' accuſtom'd lyme ; 
She would have fondly met him there, 
And heal'd with love each tender care, 
But that ſhe had not Time. 
i 3 


« It was not thus, inconſtant maid, 


«© You afted ance (the ſhepherd ſaid) 
„When love was in its prime: 


She griev'd to hear him thus complain, 


And would have writ to eaſe his pain, 


But that ſhe had not Time. 
N 
How can you act ſo cold a part ? 


No crime of mine has chang'd your heart, 


If Love be not a crime. 


We ſoon muſt part for months, for 1 5 


She would have anſwer'd with her tears, 
But that ſhe had not Time. 


IE - 
. e 3 Cat 


To. 4 Ss 


OUR eb your lips, our eyes are fill the ſame, 
Still the bright object of my conſtant flame; 

But where is now the tender glance, that ſtale 

| With gentle ſweetneſs my enchanted ſoul? _ 

Kind fears, impatient wiſhes, foft deſires, 

Each melting charm that love alone inſpires. 

Theſe, theſe are loſt ; and I behold no more 

The maid, my heart delighted to adore. 

Vet ſtill unchang'd, ſtill doating to exceſs, 

T ought, but dare not try to love you leſs ; 

Weakly I grieve, unpity'd I complain ; 

But not unpuniſh'd ſhall your change remain: 

For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move, 

Were far more leſt, when you like me cou'd lave. 


OOH HOO 7 


To the Same, 


: I 
WHEN I think on n your much, I doubt you no more, 
I blame all the fears I gave way to before, 
I fay to my heart, © Be at reſt, and believe 
That whom once ſhe has choſen ſhe never will leave. 


IT. But 


[ 64 * 
1 II. 

But th! when I think on mk Oe! "1 oy | 

That plays in the ſmiles of that heavenly face, 

My heart beats again ; 3 Iagain apprehend 

Some fortunate rival in every ond. 

age 

Theſe oilufil ſuſpicions you cannot remove, 

Since you neither can leſſen your charms nor my love; 

But doubts caus'd by paſſion you never can blame; 

For they are not ill-founded, or you feel the ſame. 
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To the fame with a Loa © «I 


ITH me while fin 0 thy W 5 Ja 
Be never turn'd upon this golden toy: 

Think ev*ry pleaſing hour too ſwiftly flies. 

And meaſure time, by joy ſacceeding j joy. 


But when the cares that interrupt our bliſs 
To me not always will thy ſight allow, 

Then oft with kind impatience look on this, | 

Then ev'ry minute count — as I do now. 
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An Irregular ODE Bens at Wickham, in 1 746. 


As the Same... 


E 


Ye gentle ſhades of Wickham ſay, 
What i is the charm that each ſuceeſlive year, 
Whieh ſees me with my Lucy here, 
Can thus to my tranſported. heart, 


A ſenſe of joy unfelt before impart? _ 


II. 


Is it glad Summer's balmy breath that blows. | 


„E ſylvan ſcenes with artleſs beauty gay, 


From the fair jeſſ' mine, and the bluſhing roſe „ 
Her balmy breath, and all her blooming ſtore, 


Of rural bliſs was here before: 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 


Of Norwood hill, and in the yellow meads, 6” 


Where Pan the dancing Graces leads, 
Array'd in all her flow'ry pride. 
No ſweeter fragrance now the gardens yield, 
No bri o ter colours paint th og: field. 
Vol. II. E 
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Ta! 
III. 


Is it to Love theſe new deligh ts I owe 2. 
Four times has the revolving ſun | 


His atnual circle thro” the zodiac run; 


Since all that Love's indulgent pow'r 
On favour'd mortals can beſtow, 


Was givn to me in this auſpicious bow'r. 


IV. ; 
Here firſt my Lucy, ſweet in virgin charms, 
Was yielded to my longing arms; 
And round our nuptial bed, 


Hov'ring with purple wings, th' Idallan boy 


Shook from his radiant torch the blifsful fires 
Of innocent deſires, qa 

While Venus ſeatter d myrtles o er her head. 

' Whence then this ſtrange Increaſe of joy ? 


He, only he can tell, who match'd like me, 


(If ſuch another happy man there be) 
Has by his own experience try'd | 


How much the fd. is dearer 5 the Bride. b 
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To the Memory of the ſame LAD Y. 
A MON OD V., A. D. %% 


* cavd 7 folans eegrum reftudine amorem, 
Te dulcis conjux, te ſolo in littore ſecum , 
Te weniente die, te decendente canchat. 


Ii IP 

T Wan a from ev'ry human _ 
From ev'ry duty, ev'ry care,. 
That in my mournful thoughts OE claim a ſhare, 
Or force my tears their flowing ſtream to dry, 
Beneath the gloom of this embow'ring ſhade, _ 
This lone retreat, for tender ſorrow made, © | 
I now may give my burden'd heart relief, 

And pour forth all my ſtores of grief, 
Of grief ſurpaſſing ev'ry other woe, 
Far as the pureſt bliſs, the happieſt love 

Can on th* ennobled mind beftow, 

_ Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our groſs defires, inelegant, and n 

H. Hs 
Ye tufted groves, ye gently-falling rills, 
Ve high oerſhadowing hills 
Ye lawns gay-ſmiling with eternal green, 
Oft have you my Lucy ſeen! = 
E 2 | But 
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But never ſhall you now behold her more : 
Nor will ſhe now with fond delight 
And taſte refin'd your rural charms explore. 
Clos'd are thoſe beauteous eyes in endleſs night, 
Thoſe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to ſhine 
Reaſon's pure light, and Virtue's ſpark Wing; | 
III. . 
Oft od the Dryads of theſe woods rejoice 
To hear her heav'nly voice, | 
For her deſpiſing, when ſhe deign'd to ing, 
The ſweeteſt ſongſters of the ſpring : 
The woodlark and the linnet pleas'd no more; 
Ihe nightingale was mute, 
And ev'ry ſhepherd's flute 
Was caſt in filent ſcorn away, 
While all attended to her ſweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now reſume your ſong, _ 
And thou, melodious Philomel, 
Again thy plaintive ſtory tell, 
For death has ſtopt that tunefub tongue, | 
Whoſe muſck could alone your warbling notes be 7 
JL. 
In vain [I f look around 
O'er all the well-known ground 
My Lucy's wonted footſteps to deſcry; 
Where oft we us'd to. walk, 
Where oft in tender talk 
We ſaw the ſummer ſun go down the ſky ; 


Nor 
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Nor by yon fountain's ſide, 
Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can ſhe now be found: 
In all the wide-ſtretch'd proſpect's "_ bound 
Do more my mournful eye 
Can aught of her eſpy, 
But the fad ſacred earth where her dear relicks lie. 
O O ſhades of . whale is now woe boaſt ? 
' Your bright inhabitant is loſt. 
You ſhe preferr'd to all the gay reſorts 
Where female vanity might wiſh to ſhine, 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts. 
Her modeſt beauties ſhun'd the publick eye : 
To your ſequeſter'd dales 
And flow'r-embroider'd vales 
From an admiring world ſhe choſe to fly; _ 3 6 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's Gos, | 
The ſilent paths of wiſdom trod, | 
And baniſh'd every paſſion from her brag 
But thoſe, the gentleſt and the beſt, . 
Whoſe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heat enliven and improve, 
" mb conjugal, and the maternal love. 
24 Ln: e 
Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawns, 
Were wont to trip along theſe verdant lawns 
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By your delighted Mother's ſide, 
Who now your infant ſteps ſhall guide? 
Ah! where is now the hand whoſe tender care 
To ev'ry Virtue would have form'd your Vouth, 
And ſtrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways Truth? 
O loſs beyond repair! 
O wretched Father left done th 
To weep their dire, misfortune, Aa thy own TY 
How fhall thy weaken'd mind, oppreſs'd with woe, 
And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave, „ 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe, 
| Now ſhe, alas! is gone, * ps 
From ou and from vice, their W _ to ſave? 
VII. | 
1 were ye, Muſes, when relentich Fate 
From theſe fond arms your fair diſciple tore, 
From theſe fond arms that panty ſtrove - 
With hapleſs ineffectual Love 
To guard her boſom from the nh blow ? , 
Could not your fav'ring power, Aonian maids, 
Could not, alas! your pow'r prolong her date, 
For whom ſo oft in theſe inſpiring ſhades, _ 
Or under Campden's moſs-clad- mountains hoar, 
You open'd all your ſacred ftore, | 
 Whate'er your ancient. ſages taught, 
- Your ancient bards ſublimely thought, 
And bade her raptur d breaſt with all your pe plow? 


& VIII. Nor 


17 1] 
| e e . 
Nor then did Pindus' or Caltlio' aria, 
Or Aganippe's fount your ſteps detain, -. 
Nor in the Theſpian vallies did you play; ; 
Nor then on Mincio's bank 
Beſet with ofiers dank, 
Nor where Clitumnus rolls his gentle ſtream, _ 
Nor where through hanging woods 
Steep © Anio pours his floods, 
Nor yet where Meles, or « Ilifſus ſtray, 
III does it now beſeem, Lin # $860; 
| That, of your guardian care bereft, 
To dire diſeaſe. and oth your darling N be ei. 
Now whae' avail it hos 1 early bloom, 
\ When light fantaſtic 8 
Are all her ſex's joys, 
Wich you ſhe fearch'd the wit of Greece and. Rome ? 
And all that in her latter days 5 
To emulate her ancient praiſe 


a The. bs runs by Mantue, the birthplace of 


VireiL. 
b The Chee is a river of Unbria, the refidence of 


PrRoPERTIUS. 


© The Anio runs through T, 2 or 7 2 where Horace | 


had a villa. | 
4 The Meles is a river of Bath from whence HomMER, 


Suppoſed to be born on its banks, is called Melifegenes. 


. 1 is a river at Athens, _ 3 
4 | I.talia's 


„ 1 721 
Tralia? s happy genius could produce; 5 
Or what the Gallic frre 
Bright-ſparkling could inſpire, Fo 
By all the Graces temper'd and refin'd ; 
Or what in Britain's iſle, 
_ Moſt favour'd with your ſmile, 
The pow'rs of reaſon and of fancy join'd 
To full perfection have conſpird to raiſe ? 
Ah what is now the uſe 
Of all theſe treaſures that enrich'd her mind, 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign'd ? 
At leaſt, ye Nine, her ſpotleſs name 
Tis .yours from death to ſave, _ 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden characters her worth engrave. 
1 Come then, ye virgin ſiſters, come, 
4 i W And ſtrew with choiceſt flow'rs her hallow'd tomb. 
j But foremoſt thou, in ſable veſtment clad, 
With accents ſweet and fad, 
. Thou, plaintive Muſe, whom o'er his Laura s urn 
wg | Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 
| O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impaſſion'd tear, a more pathetick lay. 
Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by ſome ſweet, peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in ev'ry look 
Thro? her expreflive eyes her ſoul diſtinctly ſpoke ! 


Tell 
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Tell how her manners by the world refin'd 
Left all the taint of modiſh vice behind, 
And made each charm of poliſh'd courts . 
With candid Truth's G 
And uncorrupted Innocence! 
Tell how to more than manly fenſe 
She Join'd the ſoft'ning influence 
Of more than female tenderneſs! 
How in the thoughtleſs days of wealth and j joy, 
Which oft the care of others good deltroy, ae 
Her kindly-melting heart, r 
To, ev'ry want, and ev'ry woe, 
To guilt itſelf when in diſtreſs 
The balm of pity would impart, 
And all relief that bounty could beſtow! 
Ev'n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its * 
Beneath the bloody knife, 
Her gentle tears would fall, 
Tears from ſweet pion 8 ſources benevolent to al. 
XII. 1 
Not only 15 and kind, 
But ſtrong and elevated was her und: : 
A ſpirit that with noble pride 
Could look ſuperior down 
On Fortune's ſmile, or frown ; 
That could without regret or pain 
To virtue's loweſt duty facrifice 
Or int'reft's or ambition's higheſt prize; 5 
That injur'd or offended never try'd 


"a 


1741 | 
Its dignity by vengeance to maintain, 
But by magnanimous diſdain, _ * 
A wit, that temperately bright, 
With inoffenſive light = 
All pleafing ſhone, nor ever paſt 
The decent bounds that Wiſdom's 68 hand, 95 
And ſweet Benevolence's mild command, 
And baſhful Modeſty before it caſt. 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd, 
That nor too little, nor too much believ d, 
That ſcorn'd unjuſt Syſpicion's coward: "ig 
And without weakneſs knew to be ſincere. 
Such Lucy was, when in her faireſt days 
Amidſt th' acclaim of univerſal praiſe, Wie nd” 
In life's and glory's freſheſt bloom 
Death came remorſrleſs on, and ank her to he rover 
. + 222 81 | 
So where the ſilent ſtreams of 1 1 
In the ſoft boſom of Campania's vale, 
When now the wintry tempeſts all are fled, 
And genial Summer breathes her gentle gale, - 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head. 
From ev'ry branch the balmy fow'rets riſe, SN; 
On ev'ry bough the golden fruits are ſeen ; 
With odours ſweet it fills the ſmiling ſkies, 
The wood-nymphs tend it, and th' Idalian queen: 
But in the midſt of all its blooming pride 


A "PER ; 


| U 1 N 
A ſudden blaſt from Apenninus . 1074 
Cold with perpetual ſnows: . _ 
The tender, High ted plant ſhrinks up its leaves, = 4. 
XIV. f 
Ariſe, O Petrarch, "Oy th? Elyſian Bae 

With never - fading myrtles twin; d, 

And fragrant with ambroſial flowers, ES 
Where to thy Laura thou again art join dd⁊·m 
Ariſe, and hither bring the ſilver lyre, _ / , 

Tun'd by thy ſkilful hand, 7 
To the ſoft notes of elegant deſire |} 

With which o'er many a land 
Was ſpread the fame of thy diſaſtrous lo re; 

To me reſign the vocal ſhell, . T in 11007 

And teach my ſorrowys to relate 

Their melancholy tale ſo well, 

As may ev'n things inanimate, 


* 1 


Rows mountain oaks, and deſart rocks to pity move. | 


"ICY ow > 8 

What were, Gas 97 woes apart to mine e? 
To thee thy miſtreſs in the bliſsfal band 

Of Hymen never gave her hand; wo 
The joys of wedded love were never thine. _ 

In thy domeſtick care 

She never bore a Fang 0 

Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded heartt 

Of ev'ry ſecret grief that feſter'd there: 


* 


| 1764 ' [ 
Nor did her fond affection on the bed 
Of ſickneſs watch thee, and thy languid head 
Whole nights on her unwearied arm ſuſtain, 
And charm away the ſenſe of pain: 
Nor did ſhe crown your mutual flame 
With pledges dens and with a father's mk name. 
XVI. 
0 beſt of wives P O dearer far to me 
That when thy virgin charms 
Were yielded to my arms, 
How can my ſoul endure the loſs of thee * 
1 How in the world to me a deſart grown, a 
1 Abandon'd, and alone, 1 
 *T Without my ſweet companion can I live ? 
Without thy lovely ſmile, | 

The dear reward of ev'ry virtuous toil, 

What pleaſures now can pall'd Ambition give? 

Ev'n the delightful ſenſe of well-earn'd praiſe, 
Unſhar'd by thee, no more my lifeleſs thoughts could raiſe, 
E 5 NI. 

4 For my diſtracted mind 
5 What ſuccour can I find? 
= : On whom for conſolation ſhall I call? 
| Support me ev'ry friend, £24] 
Your kind aſſiſtance lend 
_ : To bear the weight of this oppreflive woe. 
| 1 5 Alas! each friend of mine, Fg 
o My dear departed love, ſo much was thine, 
That none e has any comfort to beitow. 


LE 
My books, the beſt relief 5 
In ev'ry other grief, 
Are now with your idea ſadden'd > 
Each fav'rite author we together read "<9 
wy tortur'd mem'ry wounds, and ſpeaks of Luer dead. 
l. TT | 
We were the happieſt pair of human kind], 
The rolling year its varying courſe perform'd, 
And back-return'd again, 
Another and another ſmiling came, 1 
And ſaw our happineſs unchang'd remain: 
Still in her golden chain 
Harmonious Concord did our wiſhes Mods 2 80 
Our ſtudies, pleaſures, taſte, the ſame. . 
O fatal, fatal ſtroke, . 
That all this pleaſing fabrick Love had e 
Of rare felicity, 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy Pra” 
And ev'ry ſcheme of bliſs our hearts had form'd, 
With ſoothing hope, for many a future day, 
In one ſad moment broke! 
Yet, O my ſoul, thy riſing murmurs ſtay, 
Nor dare th' all-wiſe Diſpoſer to arraign, 
Or againſt his ſupreme decree 
With impious grief complain. 
That all thy full-blown joys at once ſhould fade 
Was wy moſt 8 will and be that will obey'd. 
XIX. Would 


[78] 

BE | "IRE 
Would thy fond love his grace to her control, 
And in theſe low abodes of fin and pain 

Her pure, exalted ſoul ESL 

© Unjuſtly for thy partial good detain ? 

No rather ftrive thy grov'ling mind to raiſe 
Up to that unclouded blaze, 

That heav'nly radiance of eternal light, 

In which enthron'd ſhe now with pity ſees 
How frail, how inſecure, how flight 

Is ſ ev'ry mortal bliſs, 

Ev'n love itſelf, if riſing by degrees 

Beyond the bounds of this imperfect ſtate, 
Whoſe fleeting joys ſo ſoon muſt end, 

It does not to its ſov'reign Good aſcend. 
Riſe then, my ſoul, with hope elate, 

And ſeek thoſe regions of ſerene delight, 

Whoſe peaceful path and ever-open gate 

No feet but thoſe of harden'd Guilt ſhall miſs. 
There Death himſelf thy Lucy ſhall reſtore, 

There yield up all his pow'r e'er to divide you more. 
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Making P ART of an 


EPITAPH on the fame LADY. 
By the Same. 


ADE to engage all hearts, and charm all eyes; 
Tho? meek, magnanimous ; tho? witty, wiſe; 

Polite, as all her life i in courts had been; | 

Yet good, as ſhe the world had never ſeen; 

The noble fire of an exalted mind, 

With gentle female tenderneſs combin'd. 

Her Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 

Her Song the warbling of the vernal Grove; 

Her Eloquence was ſweeter than her Song, | 

Soft as her Heart, and as her Reafon ſtrong 3 © 

Her Form each beauty of her Mind expreſs d, 

Her Mind was Virtue by the Graces dreſsd. 
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fr ABUSE of TRAVELLING. 
A 0 AN T O, 
In IMITATION of SPENSER. 


By GILBERT WEST, Eſqs 


The ARGUMENT. 


Archimage tempts the Red. Creſi Knight 
From love of Fairy-land, _ 
With ſhow of foreign pleaſures all, , 
The which he doth withſtand. © a 
1 1 F 
IS E was that Spartan Lawgiver of old, 
Who rais'd on Virtue's baſe his well-built ſtate, 
Exiling from her walls barbaric gold, 
With all the miſchiefs that u upon it wait, : 
Corruption, luxury, and envious hate; 
And the diſtinctions proud of rich and poor, 
Which among brethren kindle foul debate, 
And teach Ambition, that to Fame would ſoar, 


To the falſe lure of wealth her ſtooping wing to low'r. | 
| IL. Yet 
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Yet would Corruption ſoon have entrance found, | 

And all his boaſted ſchemes eftſoon decay'd, 

Had not he caſt a pow'rful circle round. 
Which to a diſtance the arch felon fray dd. 
And ineffectual his foul engines made: | 
This was, to weet, that politic command, 
Which from vain travel the young Spartan ad, 
Ne ſuffer'd him forſake his native land, 

To learn deceitful arts, and ſcience contraband. 
Vet had the ancient world her courts and ſchools 3 
Great Kings and Courtiers civil and refin'd ; 
Great Rabbins, deeply read in Wiſdom's rules, 

And all the arts that cultivate the mind, 
Embelliſh life, and poliſh human kind. 

Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy, 
Such elder Egypt, in thy kingdoms ſhin'd, 
Myſterious Agypt, the rank nurſery 

of ſu 3 fond, and learned en | 
AV. BE 
But OP ns what arts 1 
Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace, 
Whoſe manly virtues, and heroic ſpright, 
Check'd 5 no 3 88 285 no falſhood . 
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V 
With nat'ral dignity might well out-face 
The glare of manners falſe, and mimis pride? 
And wherefore ſhould they range from place ta place, 
Who to their country's love ſo, firm, were ty' d, 
All homely as ſhe was, that for her oft they dy'd ? .. 
And * ſooth it is (with rev'rence may ye hear, 
And honour due to paſſion ſo reſinꝰ dj ＋ 1 | 
The ſtrong affection which true: patriots bear 
To their dear country, zealous is and blind. 
And fond as is the love off womankind, 
So that they may not her defects eſpy,. 3 
No other paragone may ever find, - - x.) 
But gazing on her with an aweful eye | 
And ſuperſtitious zeal, her learn to deify. 
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;  * Truth, * rival, or one to compare with her: 
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VII. Als 


And, like as is the faith unſound, untrue, 

4 Of him, who: wand' ring aye from fair ta fair, 

f ill Conceiveth from each object paſſion new, | N 
"A Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care; 
1 So with the patriot-lover doth it fare, 
0 Who through the world delighting aye to rore, 
1 HFis country changeth with each change of air, 
"A Or weening the delights of all to prove, 

= On none, or all alike beſtows his vagrant love. 
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© Als doth corvaptitit in a diſtant ns; Et 

With double force * aſſay the youthful "gf | 

Expos d ſuſpectleſs to the traytor's wile;” | 

Expos'd unwarrꝰd to Pleafure's pellond dart, 

Expos'd unpractis d i in the world's wide mart, 

Where each one lies, inipoſes, and enen p wear 

Without a friend due counſel to inipart, / 

Without the cheelt of ame. or pur of rene Praiſe, 
U 

; N falſe Auch traytor vile, 

Who burnt *gainft Fairy-land with ceaſeleſs ire, 


* 


I 
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Gan caſt with foreign pleaſures to beguile 


Her faithful knight, and quench the hedv'rily fire 
That did his virtuous boſom àye infpire 
With zeal unfeigned for her ſervice true, 
And ſend him forth in chivalrous attire, 
Arm'd at all points adventures to Püree 5 
And wreak 1 . foes his ay ee . due. 
innen 54 Fad =. 
80 as h& Huth&yel upori the FEY 
Him ſoon the fly enchaunter * over-hetit; 
Clad like a Fairy Knight in armour gay, 
With painted Led and ſpear right ” Wa 
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So gloz'd th' enchaunter till he hath him brought | 


| TI from i it het uneath the A args mote hear, 
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Is kniphtly * guiſe and ſhew of hardiment, 
That aye prepared was for bloody fight. 
Whereat the Elfin knight with ſpeeches gent 
Him firſt ſaluted, who, well as he might, 
Him fair ſalutes ee as * ſeemeth courteous knight. 
X. 
Then *? gan bs gn frame of valiant deeds. 
Atchiev'd by foreign knights of proweſs great, 
And mighty fame which emulation breeds | 
In virtuous breaſt, and kindleth martial heat ; 
Of arts and ſciences for warriour meet, | 
And knights that would in feats of arms excel, 
Or him, who'liefer chooſing calm retreat, 
With Peace and gentle Virtue aye would dwell, 
Who have their Rs, like as hath Bellona fell. 
XI. 
Theſe, : as he ſaid, beſeemed 2 to nt, | 
And all be they in Fairy-lond y-taught, 
Where ev'ry art and all fair virtues grow; 
Vet various climes with various fruits are fraught, 
And ſuch in one hath full perfection ? raught - 
The which no ſkill may in another rer, 


To a huge rock, that clomb fo high in air, 


: faſbion.. h Our age. L 3 * genen. 1 diſcourſe, 
or argument. might, valour. proper, fit. * rather. 
” reach d. * hardly, | | 

. | XII. Thence 


£ 35 1 - 4 

Thence the ſalt wave *. in proſpect wide 8 - 

A ſpacious plain the falſe enchaunter ſnow d, 

With goodly caſtles deck'd on ew'ry fide, 

And filver ſtreams, that down the champain flow'd, 

And waſh'd the vineyards that beſide them ſtood, - 

And groves of myrtle ; als the lamp of day 

His orient beams diſplay'd withouten cloud, 

Which lightly on the gliſt' ning waters play, | 
And tinge the caſtles, woods, and hills with purple ray. 

. 1 

So fair a landſcape charm'd the wond'ring knight ; 
And eke the breath of morning freſh and ſweet | 

Inſpir'd his jocund ſpirit with delight, 

And eaſe of heart for ſoft perſuaſion meet. 
Then him the traytor baſe gan fair entreat, _ 

And from the rock as downward they deſcend, | 

Of that bleſt lond his praiſes gan repeat, 

Till he him moved hath with him to wendd 
So to the _ * their haſty rs ny bend. 

XIV. 

There in a OR bark all trim wy MOT - 

Whoſe fails full glad embrac'd the wanton wind, 

There ſat a ſtranger © -wight in quaint array, 

That ſeem'd of various garbs attone combin'd, 


10 go, man or woman,  * together. 


„ n 
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Of Europe, Afric, eaſt and weſtern Inde. 

Als round abgut him many creatures bad. 

Olf ſeveral nations and of divers kind. 

Apes, ſerpents, hirds with human ſpeech — * d. 

And monſters of the 15e. and wonders of the ook 

XV. 

He was to weet 2 wick ty tle... 

Who Curioſity thereafter ' hight, _ | 

And well he knew each coaſt and harbour fair, 

And ey'ry, nation's latitude and ſite, 

And how to ſteer the wand'ring bark aright. 

So to him ſtrait the falſe enchaunter bore, 

And with him likewiſe brought the red- eroſs knight: 

Then fairly him beſought to waft them oer; | 

Swift flew the dauncing bark,and ck the adverſe thore. 

XVI. 
There when they landed were, * ran to greet 

A bevy of bright damſels gent and gay, 
Who with ſoft ſmiles, and ſalutazion ſweet, 

And courteous violence would force them ſtay, _ 

And reſt them in their boy'r not far away; 

Their bow'r that moſt luxuriouſſy was digt 

With all the dainties of air, earth and ſea, . 

All that mote pleaſe the taſte, and charm the fight, 

The pleaſure of the board, and charm of beauty bright. 


aua called... adorned, fet forth. 


15 | XVII. Als 


[ 81] 
wore] „ e fl 
Alb might ane Sue b 
Of feaſt and ſong and laaghing jollity, _ 
That in the noiſe was all diſtinction drown'd | 
Of graver ſenſe, or muſick's harmony. 
Yet were there ſome in that blithe company 
That aptly could diſcourſe of virtudus lore, 
Of manners, wiſdom and ſound policy; 
Yet * nould they often ope their ſacred ſtore, 
Ne _— thely voice be heard mid riot and . 
Daa NOTCH ˙—Ä—— 
Thereto the joys of idleneſs we love, 
And luxury, that befors the nobleſt mind, 
And cuſtom. prevalent at diſtance drove 
All ſenſe arid reliſh of a hightt kind, 
Whereby the ſoul to virtue is refin'd. 


Inſtead whereof the arts of flavety-- e ee 
Were taught, of ſlavery perverſe aa ind, a 
That vainly boaſts her native liberty): 


Yet 5 . 1 n and gay. 
Of which he eta right welt ans, _ 
Would in uod wiſe agree with them to go, * 
Albeit with vourtly glee —— 5 es : 
High Politaty Binn did kindly w. ns 
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| And part without regre 


b 88 ] 
But all was falſe pretence, and hollow ſhow, 
Falſe as the flow'rs which to-their breaſts they ty'd, 
Or thoſe which ſeemed in their cheeks to glow, | 
For both were falſe; and not by Nature dy d, 
F alſe rivals of the, e and * 1 * 7 
NX. 
Then i behind they e "oy er 
An uncouth ſtripling quaintly habitedſ . 
As for ſome revel maſk, or antick-daunce, wen 19 
All chequer'd o'er with yellow, blue, and red; 
Als in a vizor black he ſhrouds his head, 
The which he toſſed to and fro amn 
And * eft his lathy falchion brandiſhed, 
As if he meant fierce battle to * ane N . 
And like a wanton ape eft ſkip'd he on the os . 
3 ane TIXP 
And eft about bim dpd a . nn, | 
of youthful gallants, frolick, trim, 8 * 2/43 oy 
Chanting in careleſfs/notes their amourous ſong, | 
Match'd with like careleſs geſts, like amourous play. / 
Als were they gorgeous, dreſs'd in rich ny 
And well accepted of that female train, 
Whoſe hearts to joy, and mirth 8 
Each proffer'd love receive without diſdain, K ee 
t from each * d Grain. | 
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3 XXII. And 
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1 
- | XXII. . 5 
And 1 now HOI elitr 


c To join their hands upon the flow'ry plain 
The whiles with amourous leer and eyes allaunce 7 


Each damſel fires with love her glowing ſwain 3 
Till all- impatient of the tickling pain, 

In ſudden laughter forth at once they break, 
And ending ſo their daunce, each tender twain 
To ſhady bow'rs forthwith themſelves 1 


Deep hid in myrile groves, beſide a flver te 


XXIII. 


Tuhereat the nodavob wrongs was much cnmor'd, 


| And? gan his heart with indignation ſwell, 
To view in forms ſo made to be belov'd, 


Ne faith, nem «ip bath 


But luſt inſtead, and falſhood, child of hell; 
And glutton floth, and love of gay attire: 
And ſooth to ſay, them rn | 
Their luſty * paramours in vain defire; 
Well fitted to ann 0 was uy nen ue. 
b XXIV. 


Yet when Weis ewe calls ini to arms, 


# 
3 * 
SF 3 Fx * 


7 


Their ſov*reign; whoſe © beheſts they moſt deren 


Right wiſely can they menage war's alarms, 


And wield with valour great the martial ſpear, = H- 


MN b hovers. 8 commandi. | 


So that their name is dreaded far and near. 
Oh! that for Liberty they fo did ght! 
Then need no Fairy - land their proweſs ſear, 
Ne give in charge to her advent'rons knight _ 
Their fnexdihip to beware, and anne 8728 
XXV. 
But not for liberty they wagen wang ua a(t 
But ſolely to © aggrate their mighty eo hers 545 
For whom their deareſt blood they nallen _ ] 
Whenſo him liſteth draw the conqu ring mocks * 
So is that idol vain of them ador'd, 
Who OT Teen": 
Endued, ne ſuperior wiſdom ſtor d, 
Sees at his ſeet proſtrnᷣted PETTY 7 
And with * . obey his mene TY 
' XXVI. 
Thetets fo high and ede 
That all the petty kings him ſort * 4150 
| And would him imitate in any ſort i 
With all the mimick pageantry of pride, 
And worſhip'd be like him, and deify'd 
Of courtly ſyeophants and caitifs vile 
Who to thoſe ſervices themſelves applyid + N 
And in that ſchool of ſervitude ere while 
Had learn'd to how: and grin, and deter ent begul 


" pleaſe,  * wwillmt. © * fertndrele. 


XXVII. For 


To) 
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For to at 8 A vaio | U 557 

The rich and noble from all parts ee wit 26d] 

Where grown enamour d of the gaudy e aa H 

And courteous haviqur gent and debonair, 

They caſt to imitate ſuch ſemblaunce fair; 

And deeming meanly of their native lond, 

Their own rough virtues they diſdain pd acl = 
Ne other mtu neee the 6 f 

. XXVII. 1780 5 BR 8 

| Wherefore ch" enchyantee vile; who fore was grief'd - 

To ſee the knight rejet thoſe damfſels gay, Jar : 

Wherewith he thought him ſure to have deceiv'd, 

Was minded te that court him to conrey, . 
And dae his eyen with Majeſty's bright ray: Dax 
So to a ſtately caſtle he him brought, 

Which in the midſt of a great garden lay, 

And wiſely was by cunning craſtſimen ee 
And with all riches . nme notte 
eien wait 3 

T hs lh RE ee ug ous bats 

That with bright ore-and diamonds e far, ; 

Sate the ſwoln form of royal * furquedry,” 


And deem'd. itſelf * wins Wiſin W ne ate, 
7811.9 $534 F: 10 
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[ 92 1 
E While its own haughty ſtate i it mote compare. 
| With the baſe count nance of the vaſlal fry, 
That ſeem'd to have nor eye, nor tongue, nor ear; 
Ne any ſenſe, ne any faculty, 950 
n not to his throne owe fervie ee. 
Vet wiſt he not that half that Sion — 
Was at a wizard's ſhrine in private pay d, 
The which conducted all that goodly "ly 79 
And as he liſt th' imperial puppet play'd, 
By ſecret ſprings and wheels right „ 
That he the ſubtle wires mote not 1 avize 
But deem in ſooth that all he did or ſaid, 
From his own motion and free grace did riſe, 
And that he juſtly immortal, race and d wiſe 
XXX. 
And eke to nh os that fame güded * 
That meekly round that lordly throne did and, 
Was by that wizard ty'd a magick chain, 
9 Wubereby their actions all he mote * EY 
Ml And rule with hidden influence the land. 
Vet to his lord he outwardly did bend, | 
And thoſe ſame magick chains within his hand 
Did ſeem to place, albeit by the end | 
He held them faſt, that none them from hisg 871 ou! mote ond: 
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He was to weet an old and wrinkled mage, 

Deep read in all the arts of poliey % 
And from experience grown ſo crafty fig, : 
That none his ſecret counſels mote deſcry, -  - 
Ne ſearch the mines of-his'deep ſubtlety. 

Thereto fair peace he lov'd and cheriſhed ; 
And traffick did promote and'induſtry, 
Whereby the vulgar were in quiet fed, 

And the proud lords in — and plenty wallowed. | 
These all the gorgeous e of the court, FA 
Sith the ſole bus*neſs of the rich and great, | 
Was to that hope-built temple to reſort, 


„ 


And round their earthly god in glory wait, t. 


Who with their pride to ſwell his royal ſtate, 
Did pour large ſums of gold on ey'ry one, | 
Brought him by harpies fell, him to aggrate, 
And torn from peaſants vile, beneath the throne _ 
Who lay deep ſunk in earth, and inwardly * m_ 
XXXIV. 7; 
Behold, Onto the envy'd height / 
Of human grandeur to the gods ally'd! _ 
| Behold yon ſun of pow'r, whoſe glorious light, 
O'er this rejoicing land out- beaming wide, 


K fn. 


_ Tigge]: 
Calls up thoſe princely flows on ev'ry fide ; . 
Ne toil, ne ſpin, ne tain their filken pride” © "Om 
With care, or ſorrow, fich withouten pain, 


Them i in eternal joy 1 had am: nin 
Them morn and n joy a greets, 
And for them thouſands and ten thouſands — 7 
Gathering from land and ocean honied fweets 5 
For them, who in ſoft indolence the while 
And ſlumb'ring peace enjoy the luſcious 0 3 
And as they view around the careful bees 
m Foreſpent with labour and inceſſant toil, 
With the ſweet contraſt learn themſelves to de i 
And beightan by compare the luxury of caſe.” r 

| XXXVI. f 
Ungenerous man, quoth then the Fairy knight, 
That can rejoice to ſee another's woe! 
And'thou, unworthy of that gtory drigte, „„ 
Wherewith the gods have deck'd thy Wine brow, 
That doth on Sloth and Gluttony beſtow 
The bard-earn'd fruits of Induſtry and Pain, 
And to the dogs the labourer's morſel throw, 
Unmindfal of the hand that ſow'd the grain, 
The poor earth-trodden root of all thy greatneſs vain. 


a -- 
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XXXVII. Oh 


[ [9803 } 6 

XXX VI. vin ut 
Oh foul abuſe of ſacred Wey, 

That boaſteth ber fair fel6 from heav'n prong! 
Where are the marks of thy diving? ;: 
Truth, Mercy, Juſtice ſteady, bold and ſtrong, - | 
To aid the meek, and curb oppreſſive wrong? 

Where is the care and love of publick good, © 
That to the people's father doth belong ? 
Where the vice-gerent of that bounteous God, 

| Who bid diſpenſe to all, what he for all 4 5 

XXXVIII. 5 its 

Dwell'ſt thou. not rather, like the prince of bell, 

In Pandemonium full of ugly field? 
Diſſimulation, Diſcord, Malice fell, Pre Srl 0 
Reckleſs Ambition, that right onward * wends, 

Tho? his wild march o'erthrow both fame and friends, 
And virtue and his cauntry; crooked Guile, 
Obliquely creeping to his treach' rous ends 
And Flatt' ry, cursꝰd aſſaſſin, who the while 

He holds en duc andlalle 
XXXIX. 

Then gan TI unvail the mirrour e 

The which fair Una gave him heretofore, 
Ere he as yet, with P Paynim foe to fight, | 
For foreign land had left his native nere 
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goes. 0 The 6 in „Sans repyghanys Truth, ſee B. 1. 
Fairy Queen. P TR the uſual enemy of knight- 
errants in we at 

his 
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This in his careful breaſt he always bore, | 
And on it oft would caſt his wary eye; 

For it by magick framed was of yore, 
So that no falſhood mote it well abye, 
But it was plainly ſeen, or fearfully did fly. 

This on that gay aſſembly did he turn, 

And ſaw confounded quite the gawdy ſcene ; 

Saw the cloſe fire that inwardly did burn, 
And waſte the throbbing heart with ſecret * teen; :; 
Saw baſe dependence in the haughty mien 
Of lords and princes; ſaw the magick chain 
'That each did wear, but deem'd he wore unſeen, 
The whiles with count'naunce glad he hid his pain, 

And gs did require from each mow! r ſwaĩn. | 
I. I. 
And tho? to that old mage they louted "7 , 
| Yet did they dearly wiſh for his decay: 
Als trembled he, and aye upon the throne | 
Of his great lord his tott'ring ſteps did ſtay, - 
And oft behind him ſkulk'd for great diſmay ; 

Als ſhook the throne, when ſo the villain crew, 

That underneath-oppreſs'd and groveling lay, 
Impatient of the grievous burthen grew, 
And loudly for redreſs and liberty did ſue. 


4 pain, anguiſh. 


XLII . There 


1971 
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D e 


Of dancers, broid'rers, ſlaves of luxury, | 
Who caſt o'er all thoſe lords and ladies vain 
A vail of ſemblaunce fair, and richeſt dye, 


That none their inward baſeneſs mote deſcry. 2 4 


But nought was hidden from that mirrour bright. 


Which when falſe ArcuiMaco? gan eſpy, 


He feared for himſelf, and warn d the knight 
From ſo deteſted place to maken r flight. wp 


XLII. 
80 on he paſſed, till he comen hath 


To a ſmall river, that full flow did glide, g 5 


As it uneath mote find its watry paem 


For ſtones and rubbiſh, that did choak i its tide, 0 on 


So lay the mould'ring piles on ev'ry fide, 
Seem'd there a goodly city once had been, 
Albeit now fallen were her royal pride, _ 
Vet mote her auncient greatneſs ſtill be ſeen, 


Still from her ruins prov'd the world's imperial queen. 


N. 
For the rich ſpoil of all the continents, . 
The boaſt of art and nature there was brou ght, 
Corinthian braſs, Egyptian monuments, 


With nne ſeulptures all inwrought, a A 
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n 
And Parian marbles, by Greek artiſts ole 
To counterfeit the forms of heroes old, 
And ſet before the eye of ſober thought 
Lycurgus, Homer, and Alcides bold. 
All theſe and many more that may not here be told. 
TLV" 
Tiere in the midideſt of a ruin'd pile, | 
That ſeem'd a theatre of circuit vaſt, 
Where thouſands might be ſeated, he erewhile 
Diſcover'd hath an uncouth trophy plac'd ; | 
Seem'd a huge heap of ſtone together caſt 
In nice diſorder and wild f'mmetry, 
Urns, broken freezes, ſtatues half defac'd, 
And pedeſtals with antique imagery 1 8 
Emboſs d, and Pillats huge of coſtly porphyry. 
a d 
Aloft on this ſtrange baſis was ypight 
With girlonds gay adorn'd a golden Shake, 

In which aye ſmiling with ſelf-bred delight, - 
In careleſs pride reclin'd a lady fair, 1 | 
And to ſoft muſick lent her idle ear; 

The which with pleaſure ſo did her enthrall, 5 

That for aught elſe ſhe had but little care, 

For wealth, or fame, or honour feminal, | 
Or gentle love, ſole king of pleaſures natural. 


r placed. 


XLVII. Als 


121 
Als by her dae, in chen robes gr, N 
An eunuch ſate, of viſage pale and 4 
Unſeemly paramour for royal maid! 
Yet him ſhe courted oft and honcured, 
And oft would by her place in princely * fted, 
Though from the dregs of earth he ſpringen eres 
And oft with regal orowns ſhe ebene 
And oft, to ſooth her vain and fuoliſi ear, 
She bade him the bern names of _— PREY 
l. denen bak 
Thereto herſelf TY" i title bore, yo or 
For ſhe was vain of her great aunceſtry. n? 
But vainer ſtill of that prodigious ſtere 
Of arts and learning, which ſhe vaunts to lie 
In the rich archieves of her treaſury. . 
Theſe ſhe to ſtrangers oftentimes would en [ 467 
With grave demean and folemn-vanity, -/{ 1 
Then proudly claim as to her ue e 
The venerable oy _ title of . i» 1 
5 XLIX. Ghee 320 boi 
Vertt ſhe Was en and held ber conte r bf 
With outward ſhews of pomp and majeſ 
To which natheleſs feu/ others did reſort. 
But men of baſe and vulgar induſe j, 


* ſeat or place. * emperors, » called or named. 
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: [ 200 ] 
Or ſuch perdy as of them cozen'd _” 
Mimes, fidlers, pipers, eunuchs ſqueaking fine, 
Painters and builders, ſons of maſonry, ' _ 
Who could well meaſure with the rule and ling... 
** And all the orders five r HRW define. f N 
| Ko 2d yd Eno ts bag 
. But other ill of cunning architect, ft ouod 
How to contrive the houſe for dwelling beſt, 
With ſelf-ſufficient ſcorn they W 5 
As correſponding with their purpoſe leaſt; 
And herein be they copied of the reſt, - 
Who aye pretending love of ſcience fair, 
And gen'rous purpoſe to adorn the breaſt 
With-lib'ral arts, to Vertù's court repair, 6 
Ye! nought but tunes and names, * cains ot ds, 
5 LE) 0 K s Aol 5 al 
For long, to viſi her eee ſeat Sin Stel L 
The ſtudious ſons of learning have forbore: 
3 Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim feet | 
3 Her vene rable reliques to adore, ele 
And load her boſom with the ſacred ſtore, | 
Whereof the world large treaſure yet enjoys. 
But » ſithence ſhe declin'd from wiſdom's lore, 
They left her to diſplay her pompous toys. 


1 virtuoſi vain, and wonder-gaping boys. 
5 ſince, 
LIL. Forth) 


[6 

LII. 

Forthy to her a num'rous train doth * long 
Of uſhers in her court well practiſed. 
Who aye about the monied ſtranger throng, 
Off'ring with ſhews of courteous 7 bountihed 
Him through the rich apartments all to lead, 
And ſhew him all the wonders of her ſtate, _ 
Whoſe names and price they wiſely can * areed, 
And tell of coins of old and modern date, 

And pictures falſe and true right well difcriminate.” 1 

LE! 

Als are they named after- him, whoſe tongue 
Shook the diQator in his curule chair, 
And thund'ring through the Roman Rags rung 
His bold Philippics in Antonius“ ear; 
Which when the Fairy heard, he ſigh'd full dear, 
And caſting round his quick diſcerning eye, 
At ev'ry * deal he dropt a manly tear, 
As he the ſtately buildings mote deſcry, 

Baths, theatres, and fanes i in mould'ring 3 le, 


Belong. ? good-nature or civility. . Anger 
declare. Thoſe under fort of antiquaries, 12905 go about with 
firangers to ſhew them the antiquities, Ic. of Rome, are 
called Ciceroni, * A. SR 1 my now v and ory 
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5 LIV. | 
And, oh !- pena. ESP 1 
How art thou tumbled from thine Alpine l 
Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus? . 
Thou ſittedſt erſt unequall'd and alone 
And madedſt through the world thy ee known ; 
While from the weſtern iſles, to Iodus' ſhore, | 
From ſeven-mouth'd Nilus, to the frozen Don, 
Thy dradded bolts the ftrong-pounc'd Eagle bore, | 
And ee the nations round thy Faſces to adore bi, 
| EE; 
And Fara among thy reliques nought remain, 
No little portion of that haughty ſpright ? 
Which made thee whilom ſcorn ſoft Pleaſure's chain, 
And in free Virtue place thy chief delight, 
Whereby through ages ſhone thy glory bright? 
And is there nought remaining to confound 
Thoſe, who regardleſs of thy woeful plight, 
With idle wonder view thy ruins round, a 
And without thought ſurvey thy memorable wound ? 
. 
Ariſe, tive genuine Cicero, and declare 
That all theſe mighty ruins ſcatter'd wide, 
The ſepulchres of Roman virtue were, 
And trophies vaſt of Luxury and Pride, 


Ia 


E 
Thoſe fell diſeaſes whereof Rome erſt dy'd. 
And do you then with vile mechanic thought 
Vour courſe, ye ſons of Fairy, hither guide, 
That ye thoſe gay refinements may be taught, 
Which Liberty's fairlond to ſhame and thraldom brought? 
. | 
Let Rome thoſe vaſſal arts now meanly boaſt, 
Which to her vanquiſh'd thralls ſhe erſt reſign'd ; 
Ye who enjoy that freedom ſhe has loſt, 
That great prerogative of human-kind, 
' Cloſe to your hearts the precious jewel bind, 
And learn the rich poſſeſſion to maintain, 
Learn Virtue, Juſtice, Conſtancy of Mind, 
Not to be mov'd by Fear or Pleaſures train; 
Be theſe your wt ye brave, theſe only are humane. 
_ LYLE 
As he this ſpake, th* enchaunter half aſham'd 
Wiſt not what fitting anſwer to deviſe, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam'd, Do 
By that ſame knight ſo virtuous, brave and wiſe, © 
That lofig he doubts him farther to entice. * 
But he was harden'd and remorſeleſs grown, 
Through practice old of villainy and vice; 
So to his former wiles he turns him ſoon, 
As in another place hereafter ſhall be ſhown- 
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A 
Dramatic P 0 E M. 
By the dame. 


Lectos ex omnibus Oris | 
Evebis; & meritum, non que cunabula queris, 
Et qualis, non unde ſatus e ſub teſte benigno 
Vivitur ; egregios invitant præmia mores. Cr AUD. 
HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


EpwaRD the Third, King of England, &. 
PniIirra, Queen of England, &e. 

_ EpwasD, Prince of Wales. | 

9 8 * King of France, Kc. 


Genius of * 


Sriarrs. \ Bards. 
= l Druids. 


Heal, Ae enen AY 
| 9. E N E, | 
Windibr Park, with a —— of the Calle. 


— ES e 


9 The order of the GarTER was * on St. George 
day the 23d 0 7 4 April 1350. King John came into England 
in 1357 we taken the e of the licence uſually 

3 to poets, of departing a little from chronology ; and 

hawe poſtponed for a few years the inſtitution of this order, 
for the ſale of rendering that folemnity more auguſt, by in- 
troducing king John of France, aubo, though a priſoner, was. 
treated both by Edward and his fon the prince of Wales with 
all the regard due to the quality and virtue of Jo great a 
prince. To alleviate bis captivity, Edward entertained 
bim and the other French priſoners with diverſions of Va- 
rious kinds : among which a tournament he held at Windſor 
on the 23d of April, to ſolemnixe the feaſt of St. George, the 
patron of the order of the GarTER, held the chief place; 
and was, as Rapin tells us, the moſt ſumptuous and magni- . 
ficent that had ever been ſeen in E ngland. The duke of Bra- 
bant, with ſeveral other ſovereign princes, and an infinite 
number of knights of all nations were n, and Jplendidy 
entertained. 
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INSTITUT ION 
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Order of the SA 


SCENE, WinpsoR Park.” | 
1 louriſh. of atrial muſick at a diftance, iy ſes = 
following verſes are Jung in the air Cd SPIR ITS, 8 

| the GExIus ves oenodbscorongil pads; ene 


| Firſt. 8 5 
ITHER, all ye heav*nly now s, 
From your empyreal bow'rs z; 
From the fields for ever gay, 
From the ſtar-pay'd milky way, 
From the moon's relucent horn N 3 
From the ſtar that wakes the morn; _ | _ 
From the bow, whoſe mingling des I 
Sweetly cheer the frowning ſkies ; 15 = : hy 
From the ſilver cloud that ſails 
Shadowy o'er the darken'd A:; 38 8 
From th Elyſiums of the ſky, 7 4:10 1530 2 
Spirits immortal, hither. fly! ys A nan 


CHROoRUs 


e 
Lan * 28 


I 1081 
- Cnonvs vf SPIRITS. 
Fly, iy through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the ſliding car, 
Which to his terreftrial throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 
by Second SPIRIT. - 
Hither, all ye heav'nly pow'rs ! 
From your empyreal bow'rs! - 
Chiefly ye, whoſe brows divine © 
Crown'd with ſtarry circlets ſhine ; 
Who in various labours try'd, 
- Once Britannia's Rrength : and 4 pride, 
Now in' everlaſting reſt ROY 
Share the glories of the bleſt 13 
Peers and nobles of the ſky, 
Spirits immortal, hither fly! 
Cuno us of Srixirs. 
Fly, and through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the ſliding car, 
Which to his terreſtrial throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 
Pe Third SPIRIT. 
Hither too, ye tuneful throng, 
Maſters of enchanting ſong, 
Sacred bards! whoſe rapt'rous ſtrains 
Sooth the toiling hero's pains, 
Sooth the patriot's gen'rous cares; 
Sweetly thro' their raviſh'd ears 


4% \ 


Whiſp'ring 


ee 
Whiſp'ring to th* immortal mind 
Heav nly viſions, hopes reſin d; 
Hopes of endleſs peace and fame, 
Safe from envy's blaſting flame, 
Pure, ſincere, in thoſe abodes 
Where to throngs of liſt ning gods, | 
Hymning bards, to virtue's praiſe, 
Tune their never-dying lays. 
Sweet encomiaſts of the ſky, | _ 
Spirits immortal, hither ff)!) 
....___ Croxvs of Spigixs. | 
Fly, and charm the limpid air, 
While the ſoftly-ſliding car. 
To his ſea-encircled throene = 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 
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Chorus of BAR Ds deſcends, dreſi d in long flowing ſty-colour'd 

robes aa ewith lars, 72 00 5 57 of 22 boughs 
upon their heads, and golden harps in their hands, made 
like the Welch er old Britiſh harp. © Before they appear, 
they fang the chorus, and afterwards, as they deſcend, the 
following ſongs; nt the laſt flanza of which, the cha- 
riot of the GEN us appears, and deſcends gradually all 
the while that and the grand chorus is ſinging. © 


© Cnorvus of Barns. 
Gentle Spirit, we obey; 
Thus along th! ætherial way, 
We attend our monarch's car z 
Thus we charm the filent air. 


SONG 
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Firſt Hias 
Ye Seen Een that ever fly 
In frolic April's vernal train, 
Who, as ye ſkim along the ſky, 
Dip your light pinions in the main, 


Then ſhake them fraught with genialſhow” IS, 


O'er bloomin 8 rn eee e 5 
| 2. 
Now 158 awhile your wanton ſport, 
Now drive each threat' ning cloud ay; ; 
Then to the flow'ry vale reſort, _ 
And hither all its ſweets convey 3 
And ever as ye dance along, | | 
With ſoft murmurs aid our ba: 3 


*. 
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| TRE 1 
But lo! fair Windſor's tow'rs appear, 
And hills with ſpreading oaks imbrown'd ! 
Hark ! hark ! the voice of joy I _ 
Sung by a thouſand echoes n 
And now I view a glitt'ring train, 
In triumph march o'er yonder Rv 
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ob 6 5 1 
Grand CHoRUs of Spiros and Ba ps. 


Lo! heav'n deſcends thy feſtivals to are F tf 
To view thoſe heroes, whoſe immortal praiſe 
Celeſtial bards hall fing in living lays. Hg 


At the concluſion of this chorus, the Gexrvs alights fron 
his chariot, the front of which reſembling the head of a 
man of war, is adorned with a carved . holding be- 
fore his breaſt the arms of England, as they-<vere bun 
by Edward. Behind, on à rais'd ſeat, fits the GExxTus, 
leaning upon an anchor of falver, and bearing in his right 
band the vindicta, or wand of enfranchi/ement, and in his — 
left a roll of parchment, upon which is <pritten, in large | 
letters of gold, MxGnAa CHARTA. On his head is u co- 
rona roſtrata, or naval crown; and his robe, of a ſea-greex 
colour, is embroidered with corgucopia's and golden trideuis. 


— 


\_ +22%35 eee eee if} 39) 
Diſdain not, ye bleſt denizens of air, mat] | 
To breathe this groſſer atmoſphere awhile, © 
Your ſervice T ſhall need ; mean time reſort 3 
To yon imperial palace, and in air 
Draw up your ſquadrons in a radiant orb, 
Suſpended o'er thoſe lofty battlements, 
Like the bright halo that inveſts the moon, 
Or Saturn's lucid ring: thence ſhed benign 11 
Your choiceſt influence on the noble train, 
There on this ſolemn day aſſembled round 
The throne of Britiſh Edward: I awhile _ 
Muſt here await th' approach of other ſpirits, - 
„„ | | | 


155 11 2 75 
Sage Druids, Britain sold philoſophers ; 
Fetch'd by my ſummons from the weſtern iſles, 
That, ſcatter d o'er the rough Hibernian flood, 

_ Seem like huge fragments by the wild wave torn 
From ſtormy Scotland, and the Cambrian ſhore. 
There, from the world retir'd in ſacred ſhades, 
Chiefly where Breint and Meinai waſh'd the oaks ; 
Of ancient Mona, their academies © 
And ſchools of ſage and moral diſcipline .. "RD. 
They held; and to the neighb'ring Britons round, 
From their rever'd tribunals, holy mounts, | 
-Diſpens'd at once their oracles and laws. 

Till fierce Paulinus, and his Roman bands, 

Them and their gods defying, drove them thence 
Jo ſeek for ſhelter in Hibernian ſhnades. : 

Yet ſtill enamour'd of their ancient haunts, 

Unſeen of mortal eyes, they hover round 

Their ruin'd altars, conſecrated hills 

Once girt with ſpreading oaks, myſterious rows 
of rade enormous obeliſks, that riſe 

Orb within orb, ſtupendous monuments 

Of artleſs architecture, ſuch as now . 

Oft times amaze the wand'ring traveller, | 
Buy the pale moon diſcern'd on Sarum's plain. 

But hence, aerial ſpirits: lo, they come! 


Here the SIR ITS Ps BarDs, together 0575 the charis 
of the Genivs, reaſcend, and at the ſame time tht 
DRurps enter, cloath'd in aark-colour'd coarſe Haul, gon 


cubich 


VOY» 


 ewhich before 3 no lower hes the * þ behind 


almoſf touch the ground. The ſleeves 0 $4 thife gowns reach | 
down below the elbow, and from behind comes up a" fort 


of hood or cowle, which ores looſe about the bead and 
forehead. From the left ſhoulder hangs i in a firing a kind 
of pouch, or ſerip, and reſts on the ri 20.7 hip. In their 
right-hands they hold a flaff, and in heir left an oaken 
branch. Their beards are very larg and long, reaching 
below their waiſts. Their legs are naked, and their feet 


ſhod with ſandals, auhich are : faftencd 7 thongs wound 
about the foot and w_ ſmall of. the leg. 


Nahas DR UT DS. 


Chief Dzviv. FR 
Inform us, TINO. ſpirit, protecting pow'r 
Of this our ancient country, wherefore now 
From our ſequeſter'd vallies, penſive 3 
And dark receſſes, thou haſt ſummon'd us 
To wait thy orders on n this flow'ry hill 7 
| 'Gzntvs, + how 
A great event, age Druids, that no les 5 10 ch 
Imports than this your ancient country's fame, 
From contemplation, and your ſilent WR | | - 
Calls you to meet me on this flow'ry hill. 
Know, in yon caſtle, whoſe proud battlements "Us 
Sit like a regal crown upon the brow _. 
Of this high-climbing lawn, doth Edward beld 
This _ his ſolemn ſeffion to receive 


a See a cut of the chief Druid 12 Rowland's Alena W 
qua reſtaurata, taken from a ſtatue, p. 65. 


Vor. II. : | H The 


Ph 114 . 
The 1 of all th“ NT ES kt: - 

1 WO ſammon'd by the herald's. publick voice, 
To Windfor, as to Fame's bright temple, haſte 
From ev'ry ſhore; the noble, wife, and brave, 
"Knights, ſenators, and ſtateſmen, lords and kings; 3 


Ambitious each to gain the ſplendid prize, | + 


- Edward promis d to tranfcendent worth. 
For who of mortals is too great and high 
1 In the career of virtue to contendꝰ 
= Of theſe, ſelecting the moſt glorious names; 
5 Doth England's monarch purpoſe to compoſe 
= A princely brotherhood; himſelf the chief, 
And worthy fov'reign of th' illuſtrious band; 
| A band of heroes, lifted in the cauſe Site 
Of honour, virtue, and celeſtial truth, - 
= Under the name and holy patronage ' 
Of Cappadocian Gro, Britannia's ſaint. 


on. 


| F We. Such is the plan by gen rous Edward form'd ; 


== A plan of glory, that beyond the reach 
eme arms, han fern 


the order of the GaRTER to the great council 0 of” his realm, 
and having receiv'd their approbation, ai patch 4 his heralds 
to ſeveral parts of Europe, 0 invite all that were emineit 


for military” vine, Cc. to. be profent at its inſtitutios. 
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E 3 Jablidpritunbinitdtigbis intention of inflititin 3 


And his queen Philippa, on her part, aum a train of 
FE of the Ee Laaber to - as => e e * add 10 


Zy baſe alliance, not their pride alone 


r 


t 


The ſov! reiguty of Britain, and erect 
Her monarchs into judges of 3 985 

But from this day's deciſions, from the choice 
Of his firſt collegues, ſhall ſucceeding times 
Of Edward judge, and on his fame Pronounce. 1 
For dignities and titles, when miſplac d | 
Upon the vicious, the corrupt and vile, 


Like princely virgins to low peaſants match'd, 


Deſcend from their nobility, and ſoiPd 


And native ſplendor loſe, but ſhame retort - 


. * 


Ev'n on the ſacred throne, from whence way ſprung. 7 


So may the luſtre of this order bright, 


This eldeſt child of chivalry be ſtain'd, 1 
If at her firſt eſpouſals, her great fire,” + 


Caught by the ſpecious outſides, that deceive - 
And captivate the world, admit the ſuit. 
Of vain pretenders, void of real'worth'z - 
Light empty bubbles, by the wanton gale 
Of fortune ſwelPd, and only form'd to __ 


And glitter in the ſun- ſhine of a court. 


Begin we then with Edward; firſt let TI 
At his own high ihnen undergo 
The rigid inquiſition — 
Have left my lucid Adr-encirched ok. :; 
For this, immortal ſages, have requir'd 
Your wiſe and prudent miniſtry, well ſkill'd - 
In rarious ſcience, and the human heart. 


. , . p 
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Hs. Search 
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Search Edward's to'the Toe? ſound the depths 
And ſhallows of his ſoul ; if he poſſeſs _ . 
That firſt of regal talents, to diſcern, 

With quick-ey'd penetration, thro? the veil 

Of art, each character's intrinſick worth, 

And all the lab'rinths of the human mind. 

Nor bluſh for this good end yourſelves. to wear 
Fallacious forms, to plead the cauſe of falſe 

But ſpecious merit ; at his throne appear 

In borrow'd ſhapes, and there with artful guile, 
When the ſhrill trumpet cites the candidates, 
Urge your pretenſions : all the pow'r employ 
Of wit and eloquence: Edward, I truſt, 
The trial ſhall abide ; which ſhall but tend 

To manifeſt, that not from arrogance, 

But conſcious virtue, hath he thus afſum'd 

Above all other kings, to be the judge 

And great rewarder of heroic deeds. © 

Nor wholly unaſſiſted will I leave | 
My royal charge, but with bleſt influence clear 
His intellectual eye from the dim miſts | 
It haply hath contracted from a the 

Unebbing current of felicity,  _ 

Unhop'd, unequalb'd triumphs, from the view 

Of captive monarchs, and the glitt'ring throng, 
Who at his ſummons from all climates come, 
To take, as from their ſov'reign, honours new. 
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When heav' n tries mortals in unuſual. . n 
"Tis fit it ſhould afford unuſual aid. ; 5 
Now, ſages, to yon ſpreading and retire, 
There wait my ſummons; and mean time adviſe 
How belt to execute ney taſk ans” 3 
Fe [Ex. Gen. and Druids: 


The $ CENE chandbi to a g room in the caftle (St. 
George's Hall) at. the upper end of which is a royal 
canopy with the figure of St. George, and the motto of 
the Garter, Hont soir QUI Y PENSE» beneath it em- 
broider'd in gold. Under this canopy appears ſeated o on 
an elevation of two or three ſteps, king Edward, in the 
Habit of the order of the Garter, with a ſcepter in his 
tight hand and a globe in his left. On his left hand is 
ſeated queen Ph lippa evith a crown upon her head, and 
dręſed in a royal mantle of crimſon welvet, powder d 
 evith embroidered garters, and an enamel d garter bound 
lite a bracelet upon ber left arm. By her ftand a great 
number of ladies wery richly areſ#d.. On Edward's right 
hand is ſeated king John, in the imperial robes of France; 
and on the ſame fide, but a fep lower, fits Edward the 
Black Prince, in the robes belonging to the prince of Wales. 
. Next to queen Philippa are ſeated the reſt of Edward's 
children: and next to the Black Prince, on the other ide, 
land the French Fun and a great number of lords, 
c. richly drei d. 

On the floor at ſome diſtance land; Garter Ling at arms in 
Ibe habit o FG his office, holding in his hand a Garter, with 
the grand collar of the order. Near hint 35 "OT 

heralds, uſoers, Ck S 


< That the ladies of the 1 of the Garter wore 8 
enſign of the order upon their te oft arms, ”. be Seen in 


Aſomole” s Hiſtory of the Garter. ' 
- GT pc; | Flurif | 


1 18 1 


Flouriſh of trumpets, kettle-drums, Ee. After which Rd. 
ward r Ying up rr 11 Oy! OT” 2 we zo gray 
fr Abby: FRONT "V4 


That hither oat your diſtant dk: Koc WOLL. 
By ſolema invitation, noble gueſts, 
T have entreated your illuſtrious train, _ 
Miſconſtrue not to levity and pride 
Or oftentatious vain magnificence; 9 'X 
Unworthy the grave majeſty of kings, 
: Unworthy your attention, my renown. | 
This bright aſſemblage of the wiſe, the brave, 
The noble, the magnificent, the fair, 
The ornaments of Europe, have I ſought _ 
To grace the pomp of Virtue, to adorn 
Wich nobleſt off' rings her unſpotted ſhrine, 
Attracting thus to her divine commands 
The aweful veneration of mankind. 
This was the cauſe, great princes, this the call, 
The voice of Virtue, not of England's king, 
That with reſpectful zeal ye hear'd and follow'd: 
From Burgundy's rich vineyards, from the meads 
Of Hainault and Brabant, the rocky wave 2 
Of Danube, from Germania's warlike tow'rs, 
_ Imperial mother of an hundred ftates; 
From Spain long exercis'd by Mooriſh arms, 
From Italy's fair princedoms, and the walls 
Of ſea-waſh'd Venice, Adria's haughty ſpouſe, 


t 


With me then, all ye virtuous, by what fie | 


Recorded in the regiſters of fame, ens 02 
Knights, ſenators, or ſoldiers, Ae Jed" 4 

Or ſcepter'd princes; from whatever _ ard 7 
Ye come, ennobled by heroic acts, PETTY 


With me unite the ſplendor of ped HI 5 £19080 
To dignify th' erection of a new | 

And noble order, which to heav'n's high inte, 5 
And to heav'n's champion, Cappadocian Saban 5 
On this his holy feſtival I mean | Av 
To found a recompence for and deeds.” e 
Thus as the orient ſun, ador'd of nr” TR _ 


By proſtrate Perſia, ow'd his deity | > 3-000 
Leſs to that genial and benignant heat Nc 
That cheriſhes and warms the ſeeds of life, "a = We 


Than to thoſe gorgeous beams, that deck wich gol. | 
And crimſon the gay portals of che monn 
$0 ſhall this riſing order owe its fane 
And brighteſt luſtre to the ſplendid train 
Of lords and purpled princes who are met 


This day to uſher and adorn its birth 7 7 
Nor deem that to allure heroic minds, = 

My private int'reſts partially to ſerve, . ol EO. 
To liſt the valiant in-ambition's'cauſe, "FO © 
And from a league of conqueſt, I have laid 1 N 
Bad nn a aa. ab WE} TID 
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AsRAM'D E HE WHO WITH MALIGNANT: EYE | 
So READS MY PURPOSE : and be he accurs'd 
 Whoe'er in after-times ſhall ſo pervert | 
This ſacred inſtitution. - To the world 
I here conſign it, to the good and great. | 
Of every age and clime, and them alone. 4 
4 Edavard being engaged in a war with France, for the 
obtaining that crown, in order to draw into England great 
multitudes of foreigners, with whom he might negotiate 
either for their perſonal ſervice, or aids of troops to aſſif 
Bim in that undertaking, ordered, during the truce that 
= then ſubfiſied between the two crowns, publication to be 
=_ - made of a great tournament to be held at Windſor ; an ex- 
pedient, ſays Rapin, which could not fail of ſucceſs, becauſe 
it was entirely agreeable to the taſte of that age. Accord- 
 zngly many per fons of diſtinction came over, to all of whom 
he gave an honourable reception, carelſing them in ſuch a 
manner that they could never ſufficiently admire his politeneſs, 
= magnificence, and liberality, To render theſe entertainments 
tt | the more ſolemn, and to free himſelf alſo from the ceremo- 
nies, to which the difference of rank and condition would 
have ſubjected him, he cauſed a circular hall of boards to 
be run up at Windſor, 200 feet in diameter. There it 
vas that he feaſted all the knights at one table, which was 
called the Round Table, in memory of the great Arthur, 
avho, as it ts pretended, inſtituted an order of knighthood by 
that name. Next year ' he cauſed a more ſolid building 
to be erected, that he might continue yearly the ſame diver- 
ons. During that time he treated with theſe ſeveral 
lords about the aids, wherewith each could furniſh bim, in 
proportion to his forces. His rival king Philip could not 
. fee without jealouſy, Spaniards, Italians, Germans, Fle- 
mings, and Frenchmen themſelves flock to England to afſift 
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Nov / ſound the trumpet; bid the candidates 
With confidence appear, and urge their claim. 


* 
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Flouriſh of trumpets, &c. which is anſwered by another 

trumpet from without ; then enter a grandee of Spain, 

magnificently attir'd in the Spaniſh habit, holding in his 

hand the pedigree of his family, and preceded by heralds, 
c. bearing atchievements, banners, coats of armour, 
helmets, gauntlets, ſpurs, W. | ; 


| 2” SBANIARD.. 
Illuſtrious monarch! emp'ror of the iſles! 
My name is Guzman—from thoſe heroes ſprung, 
at theſe tournaments. He ſuſpected ſome hidden deſign in 
theſe entertainments, and ro break Edward's meaſures cauſed 
the like to be publiſhed in his dominions ; which meeting with 
ſucceſs, proved a countermine to Edward's main defign, '/0- 
that he did not long continue to keep up his: round table. 
From thence, howewer, it is generally agreed, he took the 
firſt hint of inſtituting the order of the Garter. But as his 
purpoſe in erecting this order was very different from that 
which had induced him to revive Arthur's round table, at 
he had in this no private views, no ambitious ſcheme of * 
engaging ſuch as ſhould be admitted into this fraternity to 
affift him in his wars, he thought proper, in order to obwiate 
the like jealouſies and ſuſpicion as had alarmed king Philip. 
to ſignify by his motto the purity of his intentions, and to 
retort ſhame upon all thoſe who ſhould put any malignant 
conſtruction upon his defign' in inſtituting this order. This 
therefore I take to be the true meaning and import of the 
famous motto, Honi sO01 T QUI MAL Y PENSE. The not 
underſtanding the purport of which, gawe riſe, in all proba- 
bility, to that wulgar ftory of the counteſs of Saliſbury's gar-. 
ter, rejected by all the beſt writers. „ 6 i 
| 5 Who 


6 


Who with Pelagio mid th Afturian rocks 

Againſt th* invaſion of unnumbered. Moons: 

Maintain'd the fame and empire of the Goth, 

And founded at Oviedo once again 

The Spaniſh monarchy and cath'lick faith, Ss 

Tranſporting from the mountain's dreary womb Ty 

To glitt ring temples her moſt holy altarprs. 

Thence on the bordering Moor their valiant ſons 

Waging inceſſant war, ere long regain'd 

Their ancient realms of Leon, Arragon,. 

And rich Caſtilia: in which great exploits N 

My brave progenitors, by valour, zeal, 

And loyalty diſtinguiſh'd, from their kings, 

Gain'd thoſe high honours, princely ignories 

And proud prerogatives, which have extoll'd 

The name of Guzman to ſuch envy'd grandeur, 

That ſcarce above it towers the regal me: 
Theſe honours undiminiſh'd, undefil'd, 

To me deliver'd down, might well content 

A vulgar mind; but ſpirs highly born | 

Are full of gen'rous and aſpiring thoughts; 

And uſe the vantage ground of rank and pow'r 

But to aſcend ſtill higher. Thus I come 

Thy Gaxrzx to ſollicit; pleas'd, great prince, 

With thee to be enroll'd thy brother knight, 

And fearing no repulſe. Nobility, 

As neareſt in her orbit, firſt receives 


The beams of majeſty ; alone can bear 


The 


1 
The fulneſs of that glory, which o'erpow'rs hens 
Inferior natures. - Virtue's ſelf wou'd bluſh, _—- 
Did ſhe at once approach too near the throne, 
But the young eagle borne amid the blaze 4 
Of glancing lightnings, with undazzled eye 
Soars to the courts of heav'n, and perches bold A 
On the bright ſceptre of imperial Jo ve 
Ihe greateſt king is he, who is the king 
Of greateſt ſubjects. Seek'ſt thou to advance 827150 
The glory of thy order? To thy ſelf 2 
Aſſociate thoſe, whoſe high-exalted aue 
For ages paſt from Envy's ſelf have fore d 
Habitual veneration, never paid 85 
To new and upſtart merit. Suche am I, 139% © 
| Whoſe pure and gen'rous blood deſcending down 
From nobler fountains, in its courſe enrich + > 
By glorious mixtures with each royal ſtream 
That fair Iberia boaſts, might ev'n pretend 
To thy alliance, Edward. View this ſcroll, 
The faithful blazon of my ancient line, 
A line of potentates, whoſe ev'ry ſon 
Deſerv'd to wear the Gax TER I demand. 
In me their repreſentative, the heir 
Of all their honours, ſon of their renown, 
Do thou reward their virtues : in their names 
Iclaim, and on hereditary right, cen Rt ne 
The right of monarchs, Edward, reſt my plea. 


 _EpDwaRD. 


| | an jp e 
The hi oh deſert of thy renown'd forefathers 
Well haſt thou ſhewn; but haſt thou therefore prov'd. 
Thy ſelf deſerving to be call'd their ſon? | 
To thee their profp'rous virtues have indeed 
£ Tranſmitted lineal rank, and titles proud, 
| By them more hardly gain'd ; for which thow ſiand'fi 
_ - To cuſtom and tl indulgence of thy country 
Indebted, Guzman, in a large account; 
Which thou muſt firſt diſcharge by noble deeds, 
Ere thou canſt ftile thoſe dignities thine own. 
This if thou haſt not paid, why doſt thou ſeek, 
Like thriftleſs prodigals to ſwell the debt, 
And overwhelm thy ſelf with obligations ? 
Virtue is honour, and the nobleſt titles 
Are but the publick ſtamps ſet on the ore 
To aſcertain its value to mankind. 
It were a kind of treaſon to my crown, 
ö To mark baſe metal with the royal impreſs, 
= And put off lazy pride in virtue's name. 
\ WMou'dſt thou attain my GaR TER? Seek it there 
Where thy heroic anceſtors acquir'd pat; 
Their glorious honours, in th' embattled geld 
Among the ſquadrons of the warlike Moors : 
Or in the council of thy king, by truth 
And wiſdom equal to th' important truſt. 
Be what thy fathers were, and then return 


- 


To 
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To aſk the pledge of merit from my hand, ala ST 
And be the fit companion of a king N Exit Spaniard. 


Flourif of trumpets, & 5 ite as be efore, rs ant by 
another trumpet from without ; 3, then enter an uſurer 
and ſenator of Genoa (at that time the bank of Europe) 
areſs'd in his ſenatorial gown of black velvet, Neu | * 
but aukwardly adorn'd with Jewels, pearls and diamond = 
necklaces, pendents, bracelets, rings, ſuch as he may be | 
ſuppoſed to have received as patuns, and to wear Obes x 
as marks of his great riches, than as ornaments of his 


dreſs. He is attended by a large train of people of every © 
profeſſion, appearing to be his debtors, by their abject and + 1 
timid countenances, at the head of «whom, and next to the Bt f : | 
uſurer, marches a e Craring a large bundle of - 
mortgages, c. | . 


GERNE. i dP OE 
Fe Genoa the opulent, the bank a 
And treaſury of the world, moſt puiſſant king, 7 
Invited by thy heralds, am I come e Xa 
To claim the honour by thy promiſe due, 
Due by thy juſtice to ſuperior worth; 
Due then to me, great Edward, who poſſeſfs 
That object of the toils, the cares, the vous 
Of all mankind, that comprehenſive good, | 
Source of all pow?r and grandeur, boundleſs wealth, 
Behold yon glitt'ring train, whoſe ſumptuous pride, 
Bright with the treaſure of each precious mine, e e 
Inveſts with glory thy imperial thron mee 
Whence is their dignity? The ray auguſt. 
That awes and dazzles the reſpectful crowd, 


* 


5 Proceeds 


*% 
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Proceeds it from nobility, from virtue, 
Their wiſdom, or their valour, or their fame ? 
Comes it not rather from the beaming ore? 


The diamond's ſtar-like radiance? Wealth, O king, 


Wealth is the ſun that decks the gorgeous ſcene; 3 

That cheriſhes, adorns, and calls to view _- 

Theſe princely flowers of honour, virtue, fame, 

Which in the ſhades of poverty were loſt. WP 

| Whatever men defire or venerate,, 

On wealth attends ; ev'n empire's ſelf is bought, 

Nor cou'd the mighty Julius have attain'd 

By wiſdom or by valour ſov'reign pow'r, 

Had not the gold of vanquiſh'd Gaul ſubdu'd . 

The liberties of Rome. On wretched want, 

Contempt and natrow-ſouPd dependence wait. 

Ev'n kings, of neceſſary wealth depriv'd, 

In powerleſs indigence loſe all reſpet, 

All homage from their ſubjeQs : while the rich 

Like gods, ador'd ; o'er e'ry neck extend 

Their potent ſceptres, and in golden chains 

Fierce Faction and rebellious Freedom bind. 
The glory, ſtrength, importance of a realm 

Is meaſur'd by its riches: Venice thus, 

Thus Genoa's petty ſtate out-balances, 

In Europe's ſcale, the boundleſs wilds that cloath 

With tributary furs the Ruſſian Czar. 

With like pre-eminence exalted ſhines 


In 
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In ev'ry land above the proudeſt names, 
The bleſt poſſeſſor of all-worſhip'd gold. - 
My birth or rank I boaſt not here, though born 5 
A ſenator of Genoa. The deſert, . 
On which I found my claim, is all my o.]; 
To have adorn'd and dignify'd the ſtate 
Of my declining houſe with greater wealth 
Then e'er my thriftleſs anceſtors poſſeſs d; 
Whoſe richeſt acquiſitions were but ſprigs. 
Of barren laurel, or the flaunting rags 
Of ſome torn enſign, to their needy ſon 
A worthleſs heritage. Yet not to ſwell . 
My narrow fortunes wou'd my ſoul deſcend _ 
To the baſe methods of ignoble trade, 
And vulgar mercantile purſuit of gain. 
Mine were the noble arts of raiſing gold 
From gold, of nurſing and improving wealth 
By gainful uſe ; arts practis'd heretofore 
By ſenators and ſages of old Rome, 
Illuſtrious Craſſus, and wiſe Seneca. 
| Thus have I grac'd the ſplendor of my name 
With ſuitable poſſeſſions; thus I hold | 
In firm ſubjection to my will the poor f 
Of ev'ry rank and order, ſoldier, prieſt, . 
The vent*rous merchant, and the ſomprgous lon, 
Who in a lower vaſſalage to me, | 
Than to thy ſceptre, Edward, bow their 8 
Pledging their lands and liberties for gold. 


Hence 
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Hence am I bold to ſtand before thy throne 


A candidate for glory s high prize: 


And let me add, that policy alone 


Should teach thy pradence to approve my claim; 
Shou'd teach thee in thy ſubjects to excite, | 


By honours on ſuperior wealth beſtow'd, 

A uſeful emulation to be rich : 

Which once inſpir'd, thy Albion ſhall become 

The firſt of nations, thou the firſt of gs. 
EpwaRD. 

Hadſt fon by op? ning to thy native land 
The golden veins of commerce, by employing 
The uſeful hands of induſtry in works 
Of national advantage, by uniting _ 
Remoteſt regions in' the friendly bands 
And honeſt intercourſe of mutual trade ; 


HFHadſt thou by theſe humane and generous arts, 


Which thy miſtaken pride ſo much diſdains, 
Enrich'd at once thy country and thy ſelf, 
Then not unworthy hadſt thou been to wear 
The brighteſt marks of honour ; but thy wealth, 
The baſe-born child of ſordid uſury, 


That foe to commerce, nurſe of idleneſs, 
Stains and degrades thee from thy noble args : 


Nor in the uſurer can I diſcern 
The ſenator of Genoa. To enlarge 


The .mind with gen'rous e to raiſe 
Its aims by virtuous emulation, here 


[x 29 ] 
I fit ; but not to gild with honour's beam 1 + © 
That ſelfiſh paſſion which congeals the heart, l 
And ſtops the ſtreams of ſweet benevolence 

Mean avarice, the vice of narroweſt ſouls," . 
Incapable of glory. — Wealth, thou ſay 8 2 
Can buy ev'n empire, and to Julius gave IT 


Dominion o'er his country Fatal gift. 


And ruinous to both ! But what to Rome, 

What to that Cæſar's ſucceſſors avail'd 

The boundleſs treaſures of the ravag'd world, 
When they had loſt their virtue? Did not ſoon > 
The valiant ſons of poverty, the Goths, 
The Huns and Vandals, from their barren hills 
And rugged woods deſcending, to their ſteel” 


Subject the Roman gold? Yet I deny not 


The pow'r and uſe of riches: to the wiſe 


And good, in publick or in private life, 


They are the means of virtue, and beſt ſerve 
The nobleſt purpoſes; but in the uſe, 

Not in the bare poſſeſſion, lies the merit. 
Shew me thy merit then, thy bounteous acts, 


Publick munificence, or private alms, 
The hungry and the naked, and the ſick 


Suſtain'd and cheriſh'd by thy ſaving hand; DA 
Plead this, and I allow thy worthy claim, vil] 
For this i is virtue and deſerves reward. . 


* W . F W 
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F louriſh of trumpets, Ec. «which i: os by 2 Fn 
phony of flutes, violins, Se. playing a light amorous 
air; then appears a Neapolitan courtier, a favourite of 
queen Joan, who ' then reign'd at Naples, and whoſe 


e. was the moſt debauch'd and diſſolute of that age. 
He comes in with à gay and affected geſture, and is 
' dreſs'd in hoſe filken robes, rich, but finical and effemi-_ 
rate; on his hair, which is ef and ſpread all over. 
bis ſboulgers down to the middle of his back, he avears a 
chaplet of roſes, and is attended by a train of beautiful 
boys, habited like  Cupids, and muſicians, who, as be 
marches towards the throne, continue Playing their ſoft _ 
and anton airs. © 


 NEAPOLITAN. 2 | 
Not on my wealth, nor on my noble- blood, - "0 
Shall I preſume to claim thy royal gift, 


Auſpicious prince, but on the ſkill to give 


— 


That ſplendor to nobility and wealth, 
That elegance of taſte, from which alone 


Their value they derive ; of this to judge, 


This to direct, I boaſt, fit arbiter 
Of all refin'd delights.— But chief to kings 
My happy talents I devote; on them 


My genius waits with duteous care, and wafts 
The golden cup of pleaſure to their lips, 
Like Ganymede before the throne of Jove. 


And who indeed would wiſh to be a god 
Only to thunder, and to hear the pray'rs 


Of clamrous ſuitors ? Tis the nectar'd feaſt, 
The dance of Graces, and the wanton charms 
Of Venus, ſporting with the Smiles and Loves, 


, Dh 


hd; 
That mak the court of heav'n a bleſt abode.” 
Far happier were the meaneſt peaſant's lot, 
Who ſleeps or ſings in careleſs eaſe beneath 
The ſun-burnt hay-cock, or the flow ry thorn, 
Than to be plac'd on high in anxious pride, 
The purple drudge and ſlave of tireſome ates. | 
If to ſuperior pow'r ſuperior means 
Of joy were not annex'd, and larger ſcope 

For ev'ry wiſh the laviſh heart can form: 

If the ſoft hand of pleaſure did not aha 
Around the royal diadem, whoſe weight 
Oppreſſive loads the monarch's aching brow, 
Her faireſt growth of ever-blooming flow'rs. 
On thee, victorious prince, propitious Fortune - 
Hath pour'd her richeſt gifts, renown and wealth, 
And greatneſs equal to thy mighty mind! 
One only bliſs is wanting to thy court, 
Voluptuous elegance, the lovely child 
Okeaſe and opulence ; that never comes, 

But like a bird of ſummer to attend 

The brighteſt ſun-ſhine of a glorious ſtate. 

To her, and her alone belongs the taſk, 

By learned delicacy to remove 

What yet remains in this thy ancient realm 

Of Gothick barbariſm, the ruſt of war, 

And valiant ignorance. Her artful hand, 
Thy rugged Britons ſhall refine, and teach 
More __ manners, to their ſov'reign's will 


& Oo  Politely © 


| [ 132 ] 
Politely pliant : do but thou command 
Thy willing ſervant, with thy favours grac'd, 
From fair Joanna's ever-ſmiling court, 
Under whoſe happy influence I was train'd, 
From poliſh'd Naples, her delightful ſeat, - 
The blooming goddeſs to tranſport, with all 
| Her train of joys, and fix them here beneath 
Thy great protection. —But perhaps thou. fear'ſt 
; The voice of cenſure, and the grave reproof 
Olf moralizing dullneſs: idle fear! 
The vulgar herd, indeed, religious craft 
And policy of ſtate have well confin'd 
With wiſe ſeverity to rigid laws: 
Elſe would that headſtrong beaſt the multitude 
Forget obedience, and its rider's voĩce 
Diſdain. But ſhall the rider put a curb | 
In his own mouth ? The laws that kings have made, 
Shall they reftrain the makers ? Edward, no! 
For thee indulgent juſtice ſhall relax 
Her harſh decrees, and piety ſhall wait 
To give her rev'rend ſanction to thy will. 
*Tis thine to rove at large thro*-nature's field, 
Crop ev'ry flow'r, and taſte of ev'ry fruit; 
By ſweet variety provoking ſtill 
The languid appetite to new defires. 
Nor uſeleſs to thy pleaſures, happy prince, 
Shall be my faithful ſervice ; nicer joys, _ 
| Joys of a quicker, more exalted taſte, a 
Ts | 


Than 


[1233] 
Than ever ripen'd in this northern clime, | 
The growth of ſofter regions, ſhall my hand 
By {kilful culture in thy Britain raiſe. . 
To them, whoſe groſs and dull capacities 
Are fit to bear the burthens of the ſtate, 
The lab'ring mules, that thro? the mire of form 
Draw the ſlow car of government along, 
Gladly the taſk of bus neſs I reſign. - 
Be mine the brighter province, to direct 
Thy pleaſures, Edward, miniſter ſupreme 
Of all thy ſofter hours: to ſerve the king 
Be theirs the glory, let me ſerve the man. 
But ſhou'd thy ſterner Genius, only pleas'd 
With arms and royalty's important cares, 
The duties of a king, my gentle arts 
Too lightly prize, and thence reject my ſuit : - 
Permit at leaſt, that to Philippa's „„ 
Divine Philippa, thine and beauty's queen, 
And her attendant graces, I may plead 
The cauſe of bliſs, a cauſe ſo much their owns 
They will approve my claim, to whom the cares, 
The labours of my life, my head, my heart. 
Are all devoted——Let me from their hands 
Receive the GarTER, and be call'd their knight. 
| F PRHILIPA. 
permit me, gracious Edward, to reply 
To this irreverent flatt'rer, who preſumes... 


Before a matron and a queen to plead 
13 


8%. 
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The cauſe of vice, and impudently hopes 
To find in her a fautreſs of his ſuit. 
But know, pernicious ſophiſter, my heart 


Hath learn'd from Edward's love, and this high rank 


Which I partake with him, a noble pride, 

That ill can brook the too familiar eye 

And ſaucy tongue of riot and debauch; 

In whoſe unmanner'd light ſociety, 

Nor majeſty, nor virtue can maintain 

That dignity, which is their proper guard. 

Thy vile refinements, and luxurious arts, 
Miſcall'd politeneſs, I deteſt ; and feel, 

In the ſoft duties of a virtuous love, 

Such pure, ſerene delight, as far tranſcends 

What thou ſtyl'ſt pleaſure, the delirious Joy 
Of an intoxicated feveriſh brain. 

Behold my royal lord, the firſt and beſt 

Of kings, the love and wonder of mankind * 

Behold my children, worthy their great ſire, 

The gen'ral theme of praiſe and benediction! 


'Theſe are my pleaſures : can thy ſkill beſtow s 


Superior bliſs ? Ah no, the vain attempt 
Wou'd only bring diſguſt, remorſe, and ſhame, 
EDwaRD. 


That I have lov'd, Philippa, and eſteem'd thee 


More for thy virtues than thoſe female charms, 
Which this, vile flatterer deems fingly worth 
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His panegyrick, be thy happiteſs 14! 
And glory, as it is thy Edward's pride. 7 

With the like ſpirit have I alſo woo'd | 
And wedded ſov'reign power; nor weakly caught 
With outward pomp, or ſeeking to myſelf 
A privilege to riot uncontrouPd | 
In ſenſual pleaſures, and behind the throne 
To laugh ſecurely at reſtraint and lav. 
No: I embrac'd her as the child of heav'n, 
Dowr'd with the ample means of doing good ; 
From whoſe eſpouſals I might hope to raiſe 
An offspring, worth th* ambition of a king, 
Immortal glory; to a gen'rous mind 
As far ſurpaſſing all the wanton toys, 
Which he calls pleaſure, as thy faithful love 
(The ſweet o'erflowing of heart-felt delight) 
Excels, Philippa, the laſcivious ſmile _ 

Of common proftitutes, careſs'd and loath'd. 
Hence from my fight with thy. deteſted arts, 
Baſe miniſter of luxury, the bane _ SE 

Of ev'ry flouriſhing and happy ſtate : 
Preſume no more within my court to ling 
Thy Syren-ſong, nor ſoften into ſlaves 
And cowards my brave ſubjects.—1 diſdain 
That elegance, which ſuch as thou can teach. 
Virtue alone is elegant, alone 
Polite ; vice muſt be ſordid and deform'd, 


Tho? to adorn her ev'ry art contend. +7 
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And rather wou'd I ſee: my Britons roam bo HN 
Untutor'd ſavages, among their woods . 
As once they did, in naked innocence, 

Than poliſh'd like the vile degenerate race 


$4 


Of modern Italy's corrupted ſons. - 


3 


Exit Ne cap. 


n 7 0 1 . 
ON <2 


Tru rumpet ſounds, 5 70 e 0 | 3 by another 
trumpet, which ſounds a march, accompanied by kettle. 


drums and other warlike inſtruments: Then enters, pre- 


ceded by ſoldiers playing upon fifes, and others bearing tat- 
ter denſgns, flandards aud trophies, a leader of mercenary 
bands, compleatly erm'd From head to foot, and carrying 
In his right hand q baton or truncheon. On each fide of 


him march his *ſquires, one bearing hrs lance, the other his 
zeld. Behind him, as his attendants, comes a train 5 


cers and Men maimed, and their. Fe all deans 
with in, | 


! 
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| Sting, N 

Nor 3 nor nobility of birth, 
Nor the ſoft arts of baſe effem' nate . 
Which juſtly thou rejecteſt, valiant prince, 
But thy own darling attribute I boaſt, 
Undaunted courage, try'd in many a field, 
In ev'ry clime, and under ev'ry banner, 
That for theſe forty ſummers have been wav'd 
O'er Europe's plains, by Iſther, Rhine, and Po, 
Hungarian and Bohemian, Flemiſh, French, 
Venetian, Spaniſh, Guelph and Gibbeline : ; 
. Whence in juſt confidence ſecure I come 
This military honour to demand, | 


| kei ] ; 

Due to my toils and ſervice, to my wounds, 

My laurels, and that generous love of glory, 
Which without any call, or publick cauſe, c 

Or private animoſity, alone 

Rais'd my ſtrong arm, and drew my dreadful FOR: 
| Wherever Mars his crimſon flag diſplay'd, 

That was my country, thither ſwift I bore ' 

My ready valour, and the dauntleſs band 

Of various nations, under my command, 


Prepar'd to ſell their blood, their limbs, their lives; 


Nor where the right, nor where the juſteſt cauſe, / 
Deign'd we to aſk—— thoſe intricate debates -/ | 
We left to lazy penmen in the ſhade _ 

Of coward eaſe ; while our impetuous fire 

Still bore us foxward, ardent to purſue - 
Thro' danger's rougheſt paths the ſteps to fame. 


On ſuch a ſpirit ſhould thy favour ſmile. 48 


But let me wonder, Edward, that ſo . Fay 
Thy ear the vain pretenſions cou'd endure 
Of men unknown to war, attendants meet 
Of ſome luxurious Aftatic court, 

Or female diſtaff-reign; but ſuiting ill 

The preſence of a monarch great in arms. 
Hadſt thou to thoſe inglorious ſons of peace 
Thy martial order giv'n, the warrior-ſaint 
Had bluſh'd to ſee his image ſo profan'd, 
Which on my manly breaſt, indented o'er” 
With many a noble ſcar, will fitly ſhine. 


But 


186 | 
But "OI ſtand I 8 haranguing here, 
Unfkilful as I am in ſmooth diſcourſe, 
The coward's argument? On force alone 
I reſt my title: let the glorious prize 
Be hung on high amid the liſted field, 
And let me there diſpute it ; there my lance 
Shall plead my cauſe far better than my congue, 
If any dare deny my rightful claim. 
| Ewan. 2427 
Not for the brave alone have I dab x PF io 
This inſtitution, but for all deſert, _ 
All publick virtue, wiſdom, all that ſerves, 
Improves, defends, or dignifies a ſtate : | 
Tho? firſt indeed to valour, as the guard 
Of all the reſt, when in the publick cauſe, 
With juſtice and benevolence employ'd. 
But thou, baſe mercenary, canſt thou FOR 
The glorious name of valour to uſurp, _ 
Who know'ft no publick cauſe, no ſenſe of right, 
Nor pity, nor affection, nor remorſe? 
Who under any chief, in any quarrel, 
Canſt ſtain with gore thy proſtituted arms ? 
Call it not love of glory; that is built Wy 
On acts for the deliv'rance of mankind; _ 
On gen'rous principles, and noble ſcorn 
Of fordid int reſt: call i it cruel pride, To 
And ſavageneſs of nature, that delights 
To conquer, and oppreſs, afflict, inſult; 9 5 
21 4 2 3 9 


ä 
Or call it love of plunder, that can draw © 
Unauthoris'd, uninjur'd, unprovok d, 
The ſword of war; that bravo- like can lift 
For hire the venal hand to perpetrate 
Aſſaſſinations, murders, maſſacres. © 


But thou haſt ſerv'd with courage: be it fo=—. 


Thou haſt thy pay, and with it thy reward; , 
Pretend no farther, nor compare thy deeds, | 
Diſhonour'd by the mean defire of gain, 

With his, who for his country and his king 
Reſigns his eaſe, his fortune, or his life. 


Thoſe battles thou haſt fought, thoſe forty years 
Of blood and horror, which thy vaunting tongue 


So high hath ſounded, are indeed thy crimes, - 
Flagitious crimes ; for which th' impartial bar 
Of reaſon wou'd condemn thee, as the foe 
Of human nature, did not cuſtom ſcreen 

By her unjuſt eſteem thy guilty head. 
But hope not honour or employment here. 
Unſafe and wretehed is that monarch's ſtate 
Who weakly truſts to mercenary bands, 
The guard or of his perſon, or his realm: 


Unfaithful, inſolent, rapacious, baſe ' 
He ſoon ſhall prove them, and become himſelf 


Their ſlave, to hold his kingdom at their will. 
For this within my Britain have I ſought 

To raiſe a martial ſpirit, and ordain'd 

Theſe new incitements, honours, and reward, 


eg aft} We * « 
9 
6 F 2 
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5 1140 
Io virtuous chivalry, that never king 
Wo wears hereafter my imperial crown, 

May need to ſtoop to the precarious aid 

Of venal foreign ſwords; but in the hearts | 

Of his brave ſubjects find a ſtronger guard, 

Prepar'd with zeal unbought, and Engliſh ralour, 

His rights to n and ſave their own. 

The 3. 4+ ts Soldier | 


Trumpet ſounds, to | which another From . nber a 
Then enters an Italian politician, habited like a Venetian 
nobleman, wha advancing with a 18 and important 
air towards the Erone, makes a low reverence to Ring 


8 and 8 21 


| our rrerar⸗ 0 
Well "In hy for? reign wiſdom, royal 3 

The ſuit refus'd of theſe pretenders vain, 

And, by rejeQing them, embolden'd me.. 

For valour, and nobility, and wealth, 0 

Though by their proud poſſeſſors vaunted high, 

Are but ſubordinate, the flaves and tools, 

Not the companions, and the counſellors 

Of godlike monarchy ;' whoſe aweful throne 

By darkſome clouds envelop'd, far beyond 

The ken of vulgar eyes, ſupported ftands _. 

On that deep-rooted prop, the craft of ſtate, _ 

Myſterious policy. Who beſt hath learn 

Her wily leſſons, beſt deſerves to ſhare - 


Ct : 25 : 8 
1411 | 


The honours, counſels, and the hearts of kings. 


By him inſtructed, ev'n the meaneſt prince 
Shall riſe to envy'd greatneſs, | ſhall advance 
His dreaded pow'r above reſtraint and fear, 
And all the rules, that in fantaſtic chains 


| Inferior minds confine. Thus Milan's dukes, 


| Thus Padua's lords above their country's laws 
Have rais'd their heads, and trampled to the duſt 

The pride of freedom, that eſſays in vain. 

Their high, ſuperior genius to controul, 

Theſe were my maſters, mighty prince; band 

Their rule, and in their councils was I form'd 

To know the falſe corrupted heart of man, 

His ev'ry weakneſs, ev'ry vice, and thence 

To tempt, or break his paſſions to the yoke : 

To ſcorn the publick as an empty name, 

And on the helpleſs multitude impoſe Be 

The adamantine bonds of fraud and force. 

Thus was I train'd, thus fitted to conduct 

The fate of proudeſt empires; thus I come 

To claim thy GarxTer, Edward, the juſt meed 

Of worth preeminent, and in return. 

My ſervices to offer, which no doubt 

Thy wiſdom gladly will accept : for who 

So fit to ſerve the majeſty of kings, 

As he, who lighting ev'ry meaner tye, _ 

Friends, parents, country, to advance their pow * 

Devotes his toil, experience, fortune, fame, 


Nor 


* 


KA 
Nor other favour courts, nor reſuge hopes 


But in their high protection? Led by me, 


Thou, royal Edward, ſhalt attain that height, 


That glorious fummit of imperial pow'r, 

Which not thy mightieſt anceſtors have reach'd ; 
Where in a freer air, a more enlarg'd | 
Horizon, bounded only by thy will, 

'Thou ſhalt exalted fit and view beneath, 

In humbler diſtances and ſafer bounds, 

Thoſe ſubjects, who preſumptuous now approach 


Too near, and with rude hands profane thy 9 


Nor let weak ſeruples check thy manly ſoul 
In the bright taſk of glory; know, great N 


A king's divinity is ſov'reign pow 'r, 
The only god, before whoſe ſhrine the wiſe 


Their incenſe offer; whence inſpir'd, they draw 


Divine ambition, and heroic ſcorn 

Of vulgar prejudices, vulgar fears. 

Virtue's the people's idol, and by them 
Rewarded well with popular applauſe, 

That idle breath, the gift and prize of fools. 
Tis thine to govern, not to court mankind, 
Nor on their ſmiles precarious to depend, 
But nobly force them to. depend on thine. 

O ſacred fir, can virtue give thee this, 
This bright ſupremacy ? Truſt not her boaſts, 
Her idle pageantry of barren praiſe :. 

Reject her ſaucy claims, importunate, 


* 


And 


1 Ln 
And ſelf- ſupported; nor admit her train, 
Proud independency, and publick zeal, 
Thoſe factious demagogues, the foes of kings. 
EDwARD. _—- 

Are virtue than: and love of publick ad: 
The foes of monarchy ? and are deceit, 
[njuſtice and oppreſſion, qualities 
Becoming and expedient in a king? 


Then know I not to govern ; but have nurs'd. 5 


For twice theſe fifteen years ev'n in my heart, 

A pois' nous viper; nay unking'd myſelf, 
By yielding to reſtrain my ſov'reign pow'r 1 
With laws and charters of enfranchiſement, 


Not due, it ſeems, from monarchs to their ſlaves. 


But know, vile counſellor of infamy, 
That I diſdain thy politics, thoſe falſe 
And ſhallow politics, by which my fire, 


Weak judging Edward, was betray'd to ſhame _ 


And foul deſtruction, while to ſuch as thee 

His ear and heart incautious he reſign'd, 

And was indeed their ſlave, not England's king. 
By maxims different far have I ſuſtainꝰd 

The ſtrength and ſplendor of my regal ſtate, 

On the broad baſis of true wiſdom fix'd 

With fold firmneſs. By encouraging 

The gen'rous love of virtue and of fame, 

That ſource of valour, pledge of victory. 


\ 


By granting to my ſubjects, what indeed 
Is their inherent right, ſecurity, 
The cheerful father of content and peace, 
Of induſtry and opulence, which fills 
With ſmiling multitudes the land, and pays & 
In willing ſubſidies that prince's care, 
Who lays up treaſure in his people's hearts. 
By holding with a firm impartial hand 
The ſteddy ſcale of juſtice ; not alone 
Betwixt my ſubjects in their private rights, 
But in the gen'ral, more important-cauſe, 
Betwixt the crown and them, the diff”rent claims 
Of freedom and of juſt prerogative: . 5 
Tranſgreſſing not myſelf by boundleſs pow'r, 
Nor ſuff' ring others to tranſgreſs thoſe laws, 
That in their golden chain together bind, 
For common good, the whole united ſtate. : 
But more than all, by guarding from contempt 
Or impious violation, that ſupreme 
Protectreſs of all government and law, 
Religion ; in whoſe train for ever wait 
Obedience, order, juſtice, mercy, love, 
A guard of angels plac'd around the throne. 
| Her ſacred counſels have I ſtill rever'd, 
5 Her high commands enforc'd, her pow'r implor'd, 
O'er all my ſubje& nations to call down c 
From heav'nly wiſdom, her eternal ſire, 


| - 1 . 1 
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The force of FB, prudenee to PR - 1 DE 12 2 
Theſe are my arts of government, ae int 
By which my-Britiſh crown I have * EA 
Above th' imperial diadem, above >. it 


The pride of Afric's or of Afia's 1 85 
I wou'd not tell thee this, but that thou bert 
A ſtranger to my fame, as to my realm, N 


And to the real greatneſs of a king: I 
Whoſe ſacred dignity, by thee ns. 8 
Mach it behoves a king to jr 3 X 5 EY wah bs 
Not by rejecting only with diſd; 5 3 2 
Thy arrogant pretenſions, but i in * N 
Diſhonouring and branding with Tech 
Thy tenets alſo, the pernicious lore te 
Of tyrants and uſurpers, which thy tongue, By = | 
Blaſpheming juſtice, government, and ow," OL 
Hath in a land of freedom dard to vent. 8 
Hence! from my kingdom, with thy git Cha.” a 
Leſt the erte, of an infulted king 
With ſudden ruin bo hag thy fight. ; "Brit Politician, 
2 Ki ng 1 0 AN. . ah @s 

Permit me, Edward, to thy royal voce DE 

To add my ſuffrage alſo, and y With thee Cul as: 


_ + A. 27 ba * 83 - 
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Proteſt againſt this coward policy, . OM MI W rel 


That meanly ſculks behind mW fraud, | i 7 
And low Loy artifice; Tel © Ot, > 
Vor. II. ö' 


N 
g 
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A virtue in my heart, a gen' Tous pride, 
That tells me lang eren wt e. 
Encircled with authority, rever'd 1 
And almoſt deify*d, to teach Auf W 1 Ys 
That goodneſs and the faving attributes 0a 
Of heav'n become their office, juſtice chief, 

And trath, che virtue of heroic minds, 
Which, were it banifh'd from I OY 5 
Should dwell for cher in 320 Hours: of kings. | 


Atrial moſick, ths eek nee ol "IM nog 4 
perſonated the Grandee, c. in their original character: 

and habits of Druids, the chief of whom advancing ts 
wards the een adldriſſes himſe "to ON 9 


| 5 i are... 4 

Behold in us, great king, the ancient * 
And judges of this land, the Druids old: 
Who late in borrow'd characters have flood 
Before thy ſage tribunal, to prefer | 
The claims of valour, wealth, nobility, 8 
And thoſe ſoft ſpecious ftattrers, who. beneath 
The roſy wreaths of pleaſure and of love 
Conceal the fickly: and diſguſtful brow Let 
Of riot and debauch,. and often _—.:. 


From weak unmanly princes the rich al 
'To virtue. due and wiſdom, not to theſe 
The cankers of a ſtate 3 j but leaſt of all 


Due to that * 'of his king and conntry, | 
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EE, 
Who lab'ring to build up the regal throne 
Beyond its due proportion, and the ſtrength 


of thoſe foundations which the laws have laid, 


O'erwhelms the people, and at once o'erturns 
His royal maſter, places him at beſt 
On an uneaſy tott ring pinacle, 
The mark of execration and reproach. : 
Theſe claims haſt thon rejected; like a king 
Diſcerning in mankind, and knowing well 
The value of his favours : like a king 
Deſerving the high office of the judge 
And arbiter of Europe: like a king 
Equal to his great fame, and worth the care 
Of thoſe immortal ſpirits, who this dax 
Have quitted their celeſtial reſidence, _ 
To view and to approve thy glorious deeds. 
But, Edward, be not thou amaz'd to find 
That thoſe who lately for thy favour ſu'd 
Were not the perſonages they aſſum d. 
O king! thou art beſet with counterfeits 
The very oppoſites to us, who ſeem . 
Far better than they are, For Flattery, 
Cameleon-like, accommodates with care 
To the court-hue his changeful countenance. 
And when a prince is brave, magnanimous, 
And high in ſpirit, then Ambition wears 
A face of dignity, and nothing breathes 
But lofty enterprizes, conqueſt, pow 'r, 
5 e 


„1 
And ſchemes of glory to the ſov'reign ear, 
Pretending love and care for his renown 
With more than duteous zeal.— Of theſe beware 
For as the Theban queen, in fables old, 
Was, by the ſpecious guile of fraudful Jove, 
In her Amphitryon's form to guilt betray'd, 
So by theſe counterfeits are kings ſeduc'd, 
Ev'n in the moſt below d ſuſpectleſs ſhape, 
To take a traytor to their royal arms. 
But thou ſhalt know them, Edward, by their 3 
And of this truth be moſt aſſur'd, that ge, 
Who in his private commerce with mankind 
Is mean, diſhoneſt, intereſted, falſe, 
Can ne'er be true to thee ; nor can he love 
His prince, who feels not for his country's good. 
Thus warn'd we leave thee, mighty prince: be firm, 
Be conſtant in the paths of fair A 5 
Think it thy duty to revere thyſelf 
The ſacred laws of chivalry, the wiſe 
Injunctions by the order laid on all 
The GarTER'D KNIGHTS , ſo ſhall thy fame remain 
The great example of all — kings. 
Farewel! for lo! the Genius of thy realm 
With all his pomp attended, comes to ſhare, 
And grace the glories of this ſignal day. 
' Theſe clouds of fragrance, that far-beaming blaze 
Of heav'nly brightneſs, his approach declare. 


Druzds vaniſh, 
Flaſor 


bes 


| Thence ripe for heav'n and immortality, 


[149] 


Jalbes of light, and Hp bo of atrial muſt, A. Ge 
K 5 or be 4065 cends in his chariot attended by ſpirits and 
ard 


; then 5 ghiing, he advances towards the throne, 
and addreſſes himſelf to Edward. 5 


| Ganros: 10 
* the gay realms of cloudleſs 4271 1 come, 
Where in the glitter of unnumber'd worlds, 
That like to iſles of various magnitudes 
Float in the ocean of unbounded l 5 
On my inviſible aerial throne 


Tit, attended with a radiant band x | 


Of ſpirits immortal, whoſe pure eſſences, 

While clad in human ſhapes on earth they dwelt, 
Thro' the dull clay of groſs mortality ' 
Diſclos'd their heav'nly vigour, and burſt forth 
In godlike virtues and heroic deeds, | 
Their Albion gracing with as fair a growth 

Of fame, as e'er enrich'd imperial Rome. 


To me, the Genius of this happy iſle, 
They fly, and claim the meed of their deſert, 
Celeſtial crowns, and ever-living praiſe 
Recorded in the ſongs of heav*nly bards, 
That round my throne their hymns of triumph ſing, 
Attuning to the ſweet harmonious ſpheres © 
Their undiſcording lyres and voice divine. 
Nor thus remov'd to heav'n, and thus employ'd 
in ceaſeleſs raptures, wont they to ſorget . 
| K 3 Their 


[ 150 ] 
Their native country, and the public weal, 
To which on earth their labours and their lives 
They once devoted; but purſuing ftill 
The bent and habit of their ſouls, with me 
They watch the Britiſh empire, ftill intent 
To check alternately th' incroaching waves 
Of regal pow'r and popular liberty : 
T, chief attentive near the royal throne, 
Take up my watchful ſtation, to infuſe 
My ſage and mod'rate counſels in thoſe ears, 
Which wiſdom hath prepar'd and purify'd 
To reliſh honeſt, tho? unpleaſing truth. 
Thus am I always, tho' inviſible, 
Attendant, Edward, on thy glorious deeds. 
But on this ſolemn day have I vouchſaf'd 
To manifeſt my preſence; to declare, 
Not in thoſe whiſpers which have often ſpoke 
Peace to thy conſcious heart, but audibly 
And evident to all, th' aſſent of heavin 
To the great buſineſs, which hath gather'd here 
This troop of princes from all nations round. 
Hence all may know that virtue hath a train 
More bright than earthly empire can command: 
Know, that thoſe aftions which are great and good, 
Receive a nobler ſanction from the free 
And univerſal voice of all mankind, 
Which is the voice of heav'n, than from the higheſt, 


The moſt illuſtrious act of regal pow'r. | 
This 


5 LI 

This noble ſanction, Edward, in N V.! 
Not of this age alone, eee ee ion 
Here do I ſolemnly annex to each 
Of thy great acts, but chief to this arte, 
Moſt virtuous inſtitution, which extends E 
Wide as thy fame, beyond thy empire's 1 EA 5 
A prize of virtue publiſh'd to mankind. 85 | 

Ye regiſters of heav'n, record e B 

Bax Ds. üg mu v1 1 

| Nob tune, ye bards, the Britiſh hes. 

Now wake the vocal ove: 2 MO Rn ieee 
While heav'n and earth in Edward's praiſe in 4 
Join to the gen'ral voice your ſacred choir, 4 K 

And on your ſoaring wing, 
From time and envy waft his glorious _ * 
And place it in the ſhrine of incorruptive fame. 
Begin; the liſt' ning echoes round 
Shall catch with joy the long - forgotten found, 
And warbling thro' each grove the Britiſh ſtrain 
To Windſor's ſmiling nymphs, recall their Arthur's reign, 


Ye nymphs of Windſor's bow'ry woods, 
Ye pow'rs who haunt yon gliſt'ning floods, 
That with reluctant fond delay 3 
Around yon flow'ry valley ſtray ; 
Say, from your minds hath time eras'd_ 
The PR” images of glory paſs'd ? FE 
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11 Review 


Review ye now thoſe ſcenes no more? 


From Badon's long-contended plain - 

Great Arthur with his martial train 

To Windſor's choſen ſhades repair'd,  _ 
And with his * the feſtive b anc wet hard. TRY 


Then ft exit Thames beheld 
The triumphs of the liſted field ; 
Beheld along his level meads 
_  Careering knights, encount'ring ſteeds, 
Heroic games, whoſe toils inſpire 
The thirſt of praiſe, and kindle martial fire. 922 


Fair Peace in war's bright mail 2 84 
With ſmiles the glorious liſts ſurvey'd ; 
So ſhou'd the brave (ſhe cry'd) prepare 
Their hearts and ſinewy arms for war: 
Such combats break not my repoſe, 
Such ſons beſt guard my rights from daring foes. 


Then too in feaſtful hall or -bow'r, | 
Attendant on the genial hour, | 
The Britiſh harp ſweet lyriſts firung, 
And Albion's gen'rous victors ſung : 
3 While valiant Arthur's copious fame 1 
BY . Tnceſſant fed the bright poetic flame. 


Is] 
But mortals erring in exceſs,” 
O'erwhelm the virtue they careſs. vs. a bravia at 
Thus Arthur his great ſtory wor Pf . e ee 
By too fond praiſe to fable turnꝰd: "4 101 
Mourn'd the companions of his toils, 
Mock'd with falſe glor and en ſpoils. 


Till thro? the dark romantic tale, - 

Thro? ſuperſtition's magic veil, TL 

Sage Edward piercing view'd, and own'd 

| The chief with genuine luſtrecrown'd : | 
View d the great model, and reſtor gu 
The long-loſt honours of his martial board. 5 


Hail Britiſh die Theſe Faithful lays, 
Eternal records of heroic wort, 70 
Shall reaſſert thy ancient praiſe 
And from the cloud of fiction call thee "mY i: | 
In glory's ſphere thy orbit toreclaim, pg} 23” =Y 
And at great Hewes d relume epi darken'd fame. = | 


But ſee! in re 8 ants; + e 
Whoſe ſtreaming radiance ſkirts the cloud with gold, L 
I view Pendragon burſt the veiling ſhade, . 

And all his blazing magnitude unfold! 

O'er yon broad tow'r he takes his airy ſtand, 

And pointing, Edward, towards the royal throne, 0 
To his fam'd knights around, a laurePd band, 


Sbews on thy knee the bright {ky-tinQur'd ZOREC: i 4 
Virtue 


— 


Þ [ 154 ] 
Virtue, he cries, (th* ætherial found + 
Thy groſs material organ cannot hear 
Virtue on earth by Britiſh Edward crown'd, 
Her rev'rend throne once more ſhall rear. 


To her own ſelf. applauding breaſt | 
Forc'd for reward no longer to retreat, 
She ſees her aweful charms by kings careſs'd, 

Sees Honour woo her for his mate. 


Honour, her heav'n · elected ſpouſe, 
From her embrace by lawleſs pow'r with-held, 
Now at yon altar plights his holy vows, 

Vows by aſſenting Edward ſeal'd. 


And now the fair angelic bride \ 
Gathering her noble train from ev'ry land, 
To her late wedded lord with decent pride 
Preſents the venerable band. 
The great proceſſion Edward leads; 
J fee yon hallow'd dome with heroes thron g/d 3 
Inceſſant ſtill the white-plum'd pomp proceeds, 
Throꝰ time's eternal courſe prolong'd. 


| And you, dear partners of my fame, 
Your ancient, honours now again ſhall boaſt ; 
This noble or DER ſhall retrieve our name, 
In ee fables loſt, 


This 


55 s 
This from our martial board deriv'd,” 


Theſe for our brethren let us proudly own, a 5 
More pleas'd to view our deeds by thee reviv'd, 


Than n great king. to be ontdons. : 


b gooey OF | 
Hail Britiſh prince ! theſe faithful - 9 55 
Shall reaſſert thy ancient praiſe. . * 
Nor thee, O Windſor, ſhall I paſs unſung, 
Manſion of princes and fit haunt of gods, 
Who frequent ſhall deſert their bright abodes, 
To view thy ſacred walls with trophies hung 
Thy walls by Britiſh Arthur firſt-renown'd, _ _ 
The early ſeat of chivalry and fame; | | 
By Edward now with deathleſs honours dr" 
Illuſtrious by his BIx TR, his GARTER, and his NAME. 
_ Gemiwvs. n 
Conferring juſt rewards, moſt worthy prince, 
Is the firſt attribute of ſov'reign pow'r, 
And that which beſt diſtinguiſhes a king: 
For puniſhment, and all the nice awards 
Of civil juſtice, by the laws are fix'd, 
And kings but execute what they decree. 
While in rewarding merit, uncontroul'd, 
Unguided, unaſſiſted is the hand . \ 
Of majeſty ; the prince himſelf alone 27 448 
There judges, and his wiſdom is the law, 
Well does thy court, great king, with-ev'ry. worth. 


} 


And 


b 156 ] 
And ev ry virtue fla, this wiſdom ſhew 
In thee tranſcendent : well haſt thou approv'd 
Its force in this great trial, which my pow'r 
Commanded, in no common ways to prove 
Thy royal mind. But that a father's name 
May not reftrain thy juſtice in the choice 
Of the firſt knights-companions of St. GzorGr, 
Myſelf here take upon me to preſent - 
A candidate, whom, were he not thy ſon, 
Thou would thyſelf ſele& from all mankind. 
His modeſty compels me to declare 
That candidate is Edward, prince of Wales. 
Prince ErwarDd. 

Inhabitant of heav'n ! I not preſume 
To deprecate or queſtion that high will, 

To which it beſt becomes me to ſubmit. 

Bat, gentle ſpirit, be propitious to me; 

And thou, my gracious liege, if I requeſt 

That this illuſtrious monarch, whoſe deſert 

Is equal to the grandeur of his crown, | 

May ftand before me in this liſt of fame, 
King Jonn.. 

O generous youth ! in vain thy goodneſs wives 8 
To raiſe thy captive thus above his fortune. 
The king that is not free, is not a king; 

Nor can thy bounteous favour reconcile 
Honour and bondage. To thy conqu'ring ſon 
Do thou, great Edward, give this noble mark 


[257] 

Of proſp'rons virtue; ill becomes it me, 

To wear at once thy GARTER' and thy chains. 
Though by my former dignity I ſwear, 5 
That were I reinſlated in my throne, 15 
The throne of Capet and of Charlemagne, 
Thus to be join'd in fellowſhip with thee, 
Would be the firſt ambition of my ſoulʒ; 

A ray of glory I would ſue to gain, 

And __ it equal with my diadem. 

|  Gen1vs. 

Wiſely has haſt determin'd, worthy prince, 
For thine and Edward's honour, and haſt fx'd 
Its proper value on his royal gift, 1 
Which as the meed of merit, may become 
The proudeſt monarchs, by this AR TRR mark'd 
For ſomething more than monarchs, virtuous men. 
This be the glory of thy order, Edward. 4 
And“ never ſhall it want the greateſt names 
Of all ſucceeding times to grace its annals. 

France, Sweden, Poland, Germany, and Spain, 
Each realm of Europe's wide extended bounds, 
Shall count among thy knights its mightieſt lords, 
And ſee, in emulation of thy fame, 


* Beſides the great perſons of our own nation; that have 
been admitted of this order, the Engliſh reader may be glad. 
to be informed, that in the annals of the G arter ar Gs the 

names of Charles V. emperor of Germany; rancis I. 


and Henry IV. kings of France; and 2 G Hive RCTs 
New 


fing f Sweden. 
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New royal founders of like orders rife. 
Proceed then, mighty king, and ſet the world 
| The precedent of glory: then begßin 
The radiant lift of Sov'reigns, while thy ſon 
Like a young bride, that on her nuptial morn 
Leads on with modeſt pride the virgin-choir, 
Herſelf the brighteſt, heads the ſhining band 
Of knights-companions, nobly ſeconding 
His father's glorious deeds with equal fame. 

EpwaRDd. 

The teſtimony of heav'n to thee, my fon, 
Thus glorwufly accorded, renders vin 
All farther trial. To my people's voice, 

By this their tutelary pow'r deelar d, 
Wich pleaſure I conſent, directing ſtill 
By theirs my choice, my judgment, my deſires. 

Approach then, my beloy'd, my noble ſon, 
Strength of my crown, and honour of my realm; 
In whom my heart more joys, and glories more, 
Than in the higheſt pride of ſov'reign pow'r. 
Thus I admit thee, Edward prince of Wales, 

Firſt founder of the order of St. Gzorcr ; 

In evidence whereof, about thy knee 

1 bind this myſtic AR TER; to denote 
The bond of honour that together ties 


* The Since of Wales advances to bis father, and kneel; 
while the king, taking the Garter ow the herald, Guckle: 
zt round 25 775 > 


T leg. 
. | | | The 


1 159 J 
The brethren of St. Gsox os in friendly league, A 
United to maintain the cauſe of truth - bis DA 
And juſtice only « May propitious heavin 
« Grant thou mayꝰſt henceforth wear it to his n ; 
« The exaltation of this noble order, TES 
« And thy own glory.“ With like reverence, | 
My ſoon receive and wear this golden chain, 
« Grac'd with the image of Britannia's ſaint, £ 
« Heav*n's valiant ſoldier, Cayyapocian Gronor; 4 
In imitation of whoſe glorious deeds 12 
« May'ſt thou triumphant in each ſtate of life, 
« Or proſperous or adverſe, ſtill ſubdue 
© Thy ſpiritual and carnal enemies; 
That not on earth alone thou may ſt obtain 
« The guerdon of thy valour, endleſs praiſe, 
« But with the virtuous and the brave above, 
In ſolemn triumph, wear celeſtial plans; 
* To crown thy final nobleſt enn : 
Embraces Pr. Row. 
Prince Rowing 497 UT 7D 
Accept, my ſovereign liege, my grateful thanks, 
That thou haſt thus vouchſaf*d to place thy ſon 
Firſt next 9 _ the * 1 n 


+ The ſenſe, and almof the evords in the werſes of this 

ſpeech, markd thus ** are taken from the admonition read 
| to the knights, at the time of their receiving the GARTER 
and the RIBBON or COLLAR of the order. Vide Afomots's 
8 of the order of the GARTER, 5 * 


I a0 1 
As he indeed is firſt in filial love, 
And emulation of thy royal virtues. © 
And may thy benediction, gracious lord, 
May thy paternal vows be heard in heav'n! 
That he whom thou haſt liſted in the-cauſe 
Of truth and virtue, never may forget 
His vow'd engagements, nor defraud thy hopes, 
By ſoiling with diſhonourable deeds 
The luftre of that ox DER, which thy name 
Shou'd teach him to reſpect and to adorn. 
O D RE. 
8 TROPHE I. ns. 
Celeſtial maid ! 
Bright ſpark of that ztherial flame, 
Whoſe vivid ſpirit thro? all nature ſ pread, , 
 Suftains and actuates this boundleſs frame 
O by whatever ſtile to mortals known, 
| Virtue, benevolence, or public zealll, 
Divine aſſeſſor of the regal throne, 7 
Divine protectreſs of the common weal, 
O in our hearts thy energy infuſe ! 
Be thou our Muſe, 
6 Celeſtial maid, _ 
And as of old, impart thy heav'nly aid 
To thoſe, who warm'd by thy benignant fire, 
To public merit and their country's good 
. Devoted ever their recorded lyre, 
Wont along Dzya's ſacred flood, 


r, 


And to Britannia's fame reſponſive beat. 


And Jones induſtry, or farrow'd p 


Or, beneath Mona's oak retir d, 

To warble forth their patriat 1478, | 
And nouriſh with ĩmmortal praiſe 4 ir a7 
T8 * heroick flames DY..Cn tanken 
e Dini 35589 N Fri rc rt dogs vd Odo? 
ANT IST RO PH aht Wide mn 

* fol: L ll. FO vie iO 

Ti foul-invigorating heats” L lalioeqmi oa: 0 T 
My bounding veins diſtend with farviend vent, ＋ 


Hail Albion, native country! but ho- 4. | 
Thy once grim aſpect l how adorn'd, and gay r 
Thy howling _ bnbem mater ng. 


Au . 3 ehen 4 
Nor in their lonely wand' ring courſe ſurvey d. 
Or tow'r, or caſtle, heav' n- aſcending fane, TD 
Or lowly village, .refidence of Pence ws — 755 


7 * 11 87 SO 14 


Or lowing herd, or filver dees 5 
That whitens now each verdant 3 3 
While laden with their precious 1 
Fiar trading. barks to e., 3 
Swift heralds a Brita e. fail. Ae 8 


nl T2 . EPODE 


E P 0 "wp 8 R ds of 
Theſe are thy ſhining works: 140847 16660 ab 
Of beauteous nature thus in regal ſtate, ic oF 
Deck'd by each handmaid art, each polity grace, 
| That on fair liberty and order wait! T | 
This pomp, theſe riches, this repoſe, 
To thee imperial Britain owes?” Nya et; 
To thee, great ſubſtitute of heav n,, 1 , 
To whom the charge of earthly realms was eum; 3 
Their ſocial ſyſtems by wiſe nature's _ lt A. 
To form and rule by her eternal laws'; 
To teach the ſelfiſh ſoul of wayward man Wt OT 
To ſeek the publick good, and aid'the 3 cauſe, * 
4 So didſt thou move the mighty e 24 40 0 
1 Of Alfred, founder of the Britiſh ftate;" | | 
=. So to Matilda's ſcepter'd ſon, - 
W | To him Whoſe virtue and renown = 
Firſt made the name of Edward greae, 
Thy ample ſpirit e eee g ei givol 
Protecting thus in every age, u eue bn. 
From greedy pow'r and factions" rape, 
The law of freedom, which to Britain's ſhore 
, From Saxon Elva's many headed flood, © 
The valiant ſons of Odin with them bore, 
Their national, ador'd, inſeparable good. 


1— 


ST RO HE 
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STROPHE! u. 

0 On er plats im ©: 
Along whoſe willow-fringed de. 
The filver-footed Naiads, ſportive train, THIS 
Down the ſmooth. Thames amid the PI a git, 0 . 

I faw, when at thy reconciling word, 0 4 

Injuſtice, anarchy, inteſtine jar. 2 

Deſpotick inſolence, the waſting ſw ard. 

And all the brazen throats of civil war. 

Were huſh'd in peace: from his i PIs a- 
Hurl'd furious down, 
Abaſh'd, diſmay'd, 5 wel? 

Like a chas'd lion to the ſavage ſhade Ord 

Of his own foreſts, fell oppreſſion fle. 

With vengeance brooding in his fullen . 7 

Then juſtice fearleſs rear'd her decent head,. 
Heal'd every grief, each wrong redreſs d; 
While round her valiant ſquadrons Rood, 
And bade her aweful tongue demand, 

From vanquiſh'd John's reluQant hand. 

* deed of freedom a with cheirbloed. 


* Runny Mead ay Stains, where obs Greed 2 barter % | 
wre „ <0.) 2 Ps; TY „ I 


1 Ne ] 


ANTISTROPHE II. 


O vain ſurmiſe! e mL 
Too deem the grandeur of a crown 
Conſiſts in lawleſs pow'r! to deem them wiſe | 

Who change ſecurity and fair renown,” : 
For deteſtation, ſhame, diſtruſt, and . 
Who, ſhut for ever from the blifsfulibow'rs, 
With horror and remorſe at diſtance hear 
The muſick that inchants th' immortal pow'rs, 
The heav'nly muſick of nnn _ 
Seraphick lays, _. © 
The ſweet reward 
On heroes, patriots, righteous Liga . bot +, 
For ſuch alone the heav'n-taught poets fing.  . 
Tune ye for Edward, then, the mortal ſtrain, n, 
His name ſhall well become your goldet * 1444 
Begirt with this ztherial train, | 
Seems he not rank'd among the gods? 
Then let him reap the glorious meed 
Due to each great heroick deed, +: 
And taſte the e of the bleſt abodes. 


| EPOD E II. 

Hall happy prince! on whom kind Fate beſtows 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter __ 
Than Creſſy's palm, and every wreath that grows 
In wy the blood- ſtain'd field of proſp'rous war; 
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Joys that might charm an heaw'nly breaſt tnt. 
To make dependent millions wal) ts ono WR 
A dying nation to reſtore, ' | + / | 4708 
And fave falln liberty with kingly a, 3 
To quench the torch of diſcord and A 
Relume the languid ſpark of publick zeal, | be 

Repair the breaches of a ſhatter'd ſtate, 

And gloriouſly compleat the plan of BIO. weal.; 
Compleat the noble Gothick pile, 

That on the rock of juſtice rear'd ſhall ſtand 
In ſymmetry, and ſtrength, and fame, 

A rival of that boaſted frame er, 
Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's rand. 

Th. Edward, guardian, father of our iſle, . : = 
This god- like taſk, to few aflign'd, yy On 
Exalts thee above human-kind, © 

And from the realms of everlaſting day. | 

Calls down celeſtial bards thy praiſe to ſing ; 

Calls this bright troop of ſpirits to ſurvey 

* the great miracle of earth, a Parx . 
nne, $5 

Many reafiand en e ! 

Th' important act, that drew ye down to earth, 

Is finiſh'd. Spare we now their mortal ſenſe 

That cannot long endure th* unſhrouded beam 

Of higher natures: |, Well hath Edward M1 : ga 

Under your happy auſpices, the baſe - l 16, 

Of bis great Ox DER: let him andifturb'd, - ' vis hah 
| L 3 But 


„ 
But not unaĩded by the heav*nly powers, , 
Compleat th' illuſtrious work, which fature kings, 
Struck with the beauty of the noble OW: 1 8 5 
Shall emulouſly labour to maintain. 3+ bit l. 
| And may thy ſpirit, Edward, Wee ssb * 
In every chapter, thou henceforth prefide, , 
In every breaſt infuſe thy virtuous flame, © | 
And teach thei to reſpect their country's fame. 
AO ans Spirits r4aſcend to a but 
ene of ne” 
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ITE con ng Swe ae dana ſow, ; 
With generous warmth your country's good pur; 
While to the center all your wiſhes tend, 
Accept the zeal that prompts a willing friend. RE 1 
Others like you heaven's hallow'd fpark e 7 
Whom ſoon the blaze'of ſelfiſh paſſion fir d, 
Soon ruder flames extinguiſh'd reaſon's e Fr 
While prejudices: foul'd their jaundic'd ſight. 
Such thro” falſe opricks every object prove, 
And try the good and bad, by hate AL 23 10 0 
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All- powerful means each virtue to ſupply : 
All powerful means each virtus to deny ß; 
To Wyndham ſtrength, and, grace, and nan weights 
To Granville parts, to fave a ſinking ſtatd. 
Hence various judgments ſorm the madden'd throng 11 
Only in this alike, they all are wrong. f 
Hence to falſe praiſe ſhall blame-unjuſt fucerd, 5814 
And cherubs fall, and gods unpity d bleed. ee 
Wou'd you, my friend, not mix the Purer fam, H 
Nor loſe the patriot in a baſer name; Lao file ee UM 


F 
. 5 * 
5 2 . 


Nor factious rage miſtake; for publiek gel. 420 
Nor private int'reſt for the gen ral welk 
By truth's ſure teſt let ev ry deed be ON - ad 

And juſtice ever he th anerring guide. „ AT 


Her rules are plain, and eaſy is her Nye, 


— 
* 


All loſt alike the, maze perplex d we tread, - 


And yet how hard to fad if once we e gd 


However prompted, whether drove or led; 5 50 
Whether falſe honour or ambition — Men (236100 
Or ſneaking av 'rice wind the miry, ꝗ% e 5 woH 
Or whether ſway'd by paſſions, not our os. oo 


And the weak fear of . 1 wo 


Alone in ſuch a cauſe ĩs baſe to fear, er el db 
Tho fools, (pet, and knaves defigning 33 al T 


| Sneer, villains, ſneer! th' avenging time ig nighlbz. 


When Balbo ſcourg'd ſhall weep the taunting any. a NA 
When Stopus foul with each. imputed crime, £93 49 n 


Sha dread allo proſe repaid with Wen eme, apy 1 24 
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The weal of Britain with the weal of mann: 


| [16 
Tis not enough ne wire oc -H 
And to your country's good direct ydur aim. 
Wrong ſtill is wrong, however great the end, 0 
Tho' all the realm were brother, father, friend ;- -'- © [ 
Juſtice regards not theſe—— where right nes 
A nation is an atom in her ſeales. 02. „ 2:56. 4 a) 
Heaven means not all the good which man can gain, ;H 
But that which'truth can earn, and eee 7 . wo 
However fair'the tempting. prize may b, 
If guilt the price, it ĩs not meant for the. 
Succeeding times may claim the juſt deſign, 


Or other means, or other powers than thine. 


Each part's connected with the gen' ral plan, 


Juſtice the ſcale of intereſt forthe whole, 4 i Hh 
The ſame in Indies as beneath che pole: 


Sure rule by which heaven's bleſſings: to abc. 


Unerring light of guiding providence.” wal | 
Others may fail. If wrongly need eee 
How fatal is the thirſt of public good!“! 65 
No heavier curſe almighty vengeance brings, 
Nor plagues, nor famine, nor the luſt of ns 


Fir'd by this rage the frantick ſons of 4 A IE 


The ſuf"ring world to death and detineS tied ; 


Nations muſt fink to raiſe her cumb” "+ 


And millions bleed to eternize her name: 


| But lo! her glories fade, her empire's. paſt, / AS 
she madly copquet'd'but to fall the laſt. 


Nor 


* 


(oF 
Nor would I here wh been — 5 1 
Still may m portion of thy 1 rt e 
Sublime our ſenſe, and animate our ent ; ; 
Above low ſelf exalt th' immortal frame, 
And emulate that heaven from whence th rev b VE 
Oh! would it never'be'confin'd ek . of 
But beam extenſive as the human race: ci 
Be, as it was deſign'd, the world's great bon. P 
Connect its parts, and actuate the whole, 
So each ſhould think himſelf a-part alone, | | 5 
And for a nation's welfare ſtake his'own ! ! 
Yet farther ſtill, tho deareſt to the breaſt, 2 l e 
That nation think but part of all the reſ. 
For this let equal juſtice poiſe the balll. 
Her ſwaying foree unites us all to all 
Of manners, worſhip, form, no diff rence knowW s 
Condemns our friends, and ſaves waer brd at EAR 
Confeſs the heavenly power | nor need you fear H 
Let Britain ſuffer; while you follow her. a 1 p17 
Tho? proſp*tous'crimes ſome daring villains aer 
Nor life's ſhort date my halting vengeance ſeine F* 


A nation cannot ſcape the deſtin d rage r 
Purſues her ceaſeleſs to ſome future age; 
Speeds the ſure ruin from the conqueror's hand, 


Or ſpreads corruption o'er a pining land. 
Aſk hoary time, what nation is moſt bleſt ? 
for ſage experience ſhall this truth atteſt m. | 
73 6 Where 


* 


In). 
> ww We benden fee ſeeure from lawleſs wrath, 
Where commerce ſhelter'd flows thro? m_ 0, 6 
%% Where fell ambition lights no foreign . | 
«© Nor diſcord rages with inteſtine jars 3 - 
« Where juſtice reighs.” —Immortal were * fans, 
If aught immortal here were giv'n by Fate. 
| Such, loſt Iberia! were thoſe happy i a OR 
When liberty ſat brooding. o'er thy plains... 

The rich in plenteous peace their ſtores enjoy, 

By cares unvex'd, by luxury uncloy d. 75 
Hope ſooth'd the poor with promiſes of Bain, 

And paid with future joys their preſent pain 
Shew'd the full bowl amidſt their ſultry toll, 
While thoſe who prun' d the olive drank the oil; 
Buy night of all the fruits of day poſſeſs d. 

Labour ſoft-clos'd the eye, and ſweeten'd reſt. 
Such was thy ſtate all gay in nature's ſmiles ! 

And ſuch is now the ſtate of Britain's iſles. 
Hence o'er the ocean's waſte her ſail unfurl'd, 
Wide wafts the tribute of a willing world. 
Hence truſting nations treaſure here their wealth, 
Safe from tyrannick force or legal ſtealth: . 

And hence the injur'd exile-doom'd to roam, 
Shall find his country here and dearer home. 
Still be this truth, this ſaving truth confeſs'd, 
Britain is great, becauſe with freedom bleſt; 
Her prince is great, becauſe her people free, 
And power here ſprings from publick liberty. 5 


"Kun 171. * Bo 
Hzil mighty monarch. of the free and great? We 
Firm on the baſis of a proſprons fate. | db thi 
The wealth, the ſtrength of happy million win, 
United riſe, united ſhall decline. 
For time will came, ſad period of eee 
When Britain's humble prince fhall rule the „ 

When traffic vile ſnall ſtaĩn the guilty throne, + | 
And kings ſhall buy our ruin and their o -w. Teo ud T 
But long. O long th' inglorious doom — 4 
What virtue gain'd may virtue ſtill defend! 
| Thrice ſacred ſpirit, never may you ceaſe | 
But as you blaz'd in war, ſhite forth in peace! 
Dauntleſs with all the force of truth engage rf 
The headlong tide of each corrupted age. 

O ever wake around one favour'd throne, 
Nor let our guardian monarch- wake alone! 

Tho? oft defeated and the? oft betray d. 
Numbers ſhall riſe in ſacred freedoms ac. 
Far as her all-enlivening influence reigns 
Heroick ardour beats in gen'rous-veins. |. -,/ 
Now bids leart'd Greece barbarian might defy, |. 

Now the ſoft arts of poliſh'd tyranny ; _ 
Now to no ſtock, or ſect, or place confin'd,, | ./ ,, 
dhe takes adopted ſons om human king 
While denizen'd by her eternal laws, 1 0 
They all are Britons who ſhall ſerve her cauſe. 

Lo! to the banner crowds a youthful band, 
Form'd for the glorious taſk by nature s handꝰ⁊R 

| ” | Wiſdom 


[172] 
Wiſdom unclogg'd by years, with toil KW ai 
A zeal by vigour kindled, rul'd by I 
if Such gifts ſhe to the happy few-imparts, 
. To judging heads and to determin'd hearts; 
To heads unfir'd by youth's tumultuous rage, 
To hearts unnumb'd by the chill ice of age; 
And while they both preſerve a ſep'rate:claim, ' 
Their paſſions reaſon, and their reaſons flame. 
Proceed brave youths ! Let others court renown 
In hoſtile fields, be yours the olive crown: 
And truſt to fame, thoſe heroes brighter ſhone 
Who ſav'd a nation, than who nations won 
Nor let aſſuming age reſtrain your flight, 
Fearful to tempt the yet unpractis d height; 
Deceitful counſel lurks in hoary hairs, 
And the laſt dregs of life are ſordid cares. 
3 Objects are clear proportion'd in _ 
# To ger'ral uſe, or ſtrong neceſſity. 
11 Nor are two things ſo plainly WAI 
| As the worſt evil and the greateſt goods 
If reſcu'd from the miſty breath of ſchools, 
Men will but feel without the help of rules. 
So unbewilder'd in the crooked maze, 2 
Where * age low ſculks, aud reptile canning trays 
A nation's intereſt, and a people's rights, ' 
Diſttinctly ſhine in nature's ſimple rights, 
And claim in him who fairly acts his part, 
Before a Lonfdale's head, a Lonſdale's heart. 
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But chief when ſnatch'd by heavents preſerving band, 
From the fell conteſts of each hoſtile land. 
A happy iſland to th' incircling main 
Truſts for a ſure report and honeſt il 
The juſt are heaven's, earth is for heaven ordind, | 
Form'd by its laws, and by its laws maintain d. 
Theſe one true int*reſt, one great _ frame, 
Political and moral are the ſame. _ - 
Guilt toils for gain at honour's vaſt expence, 
Heaven throws the trifle in to innocence ; 
And fixes happineſs in hell's deſpite, | 
The neceſſary conſequence of right. 
Proceed, ye deiſts ! blindfold rage employ, 5 
And prove the ſacred truths ye would deſtroy. 
Prove chriſtian faith the wiſeſt ſcheme to bind, 
In chains of cordial love, our jarring kind; 
And thence conclude it human if you can, 
The perfect produce of imperfect man | 
While proftrate we adore that pow'r divine, 
Whoſe ſimple rule connects each great deſign ; .. 
Bids ſocial earth a type of heaven appear, 
Where juſtice taſtes thoſe j Joys which wait her chere. 
But tho? ſelf-int'reſt follow virtue's train! | 
Yet ſelfiſh think not virtue's end is gain! 
Older than time, ere ingireſt had a name, 
Juſtice exiſted, and is ſtill the ſame ; 
Alike the creature's and creator's guide, 
His rule to form, the law by which we're ty'd : 


„ 

Stamp'd with his image in the creature's breaſt. 
Thus ſpeaks the ſage, who ſxill'd in nature's ws, 

Deep from effects high-trac'd thꝰ all-ruling ba 

Before creation was, th almighty mind 

In time's abyſs the future world ara 

« Did the great ſyſtem in its parts ſurvey, 

% And fit the ſprings, and regulate their . ; 
In meet gradations plan'd th' harmonious round, 

* Theſe links by which depending parts are bound. 

« All theſe he knew, ere yet the things he made, 

* In types which well the mimick world diſplay'd. 

«© The types are real, ſince from them he drew 

The real forms of whatſve'er we view. 

«© Made to their ſemblance, heaven and earth echt, - 

« But they unmade eternally ſubſiſt. ; 

For if created, we muſt ſure Cape 3 | 

«© Some other types whence their NN flows; 

«© While theſe on others equally depend, 

<< Nor ever ſhall the long progreflion end. 

«© God ere it was, the future being ſaw, 

« Or blindfold made his world, and gave his law. 

gut chance cou'd never frame the vaſt art 
Where countleſs parts in juſteſt order join. 

The types eternal juſt prjjſbrtions teach, 


Greater or leſs, more or leſs perfe&t each. 


< Theſe ever preſent power omniſcient ſees, 
55 92 | ag 


Nor 


CE. 

« Nor can he Vetter love what merits leaſt. 

« Man than an angel, or than man a beaſt. 

« Hence Reaſon, hence immortal Order ſprings, 

« Knowledge and Love adapted to the things, 

And thence th* unerring rule of juſtice flows, 

Jo act what Order prompts, and Reaſon ſhows... 

« When man in nature's purity remain d, 

By pain untroubled, and by fin unſtain'd ;- 

Fair image of the God, and cloſe dh. 

« By innate union with the heavenly mind; 

In the pure ſplendor of ſubſtantial light, 

© The beam divine of Reaſon bleſs'd his fight ; - 

« Seraphick Order in its fount he view'd, 

« Seing he lov'd, and loving be purſu' d; 

« Nor dar'd the body, paſſive ſlave, controul 

* The ſovereign mandates of the ruling ſoul. 

But ſoon by ſin the ſacred union broke, 

„Man bows to earth beneath the heavy yoke, 

* The darkling ſoul ſcarce feels a gliumm'ring ray, 

« Shrouded in ſenſe from her immortal day. 

Vengeance divine offended Order arms, _ 

And cloaths in terrors her celeſtial charms. 

% Now WW” objeQts heay'n-born ſouls cs x of. 

“ Paſſions. „ and ſervile cares opprels. 211 8 

“Fraud, rapine; murder, guilt's long horrid train, 

* Diſtracted nature's anarchy maintain. 5 580 

No more pure Reaſon earthly minds can move, 

No more can Order's charms perſuaſive prove. 
| <« But 
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« But as the moon reflecting borrowed day,, 
* Sheds on our ſhadow'd world a feeble ray; 

« Some ſcatter'd beams of Reaſon law contaigs, 

« While Order's rule muſt be inforc'd' by pains.” 
Hence death's black ſcroll; dire eee MN: 


" 1 


« Hence kings, the neceſſary curſe of heaven. 

* And juſt the doom of an avenging God, 

« 'Who ſpurn'd his ſcepter, feel the tyrant's rod. 
r Blind by our fears we meet the ills we fly, 


In rude oppreſſion, want in property.“ 


So ſpoke the ſage, and if not learn'd i in pee 
If ſpotleſs truth in ſacred books remain; 
Dearly the child hath paid the parent's . | 
And ill hath Law the heavenly rule _ 


Thus boaſts ſome leech with unavailing art, 


To mend the tainted lungs and waſting heart; 
Bids the looſe ſprings with wonted vigour ah 
And ſprightly juices warm in cold decay. 

Or wou'd imperious reaſon deign to own, 
The world not made for ſovereign man alone; 
Some things there are for human uſe defign'd, 
And theſe in common dealt to human nal . 
To mortal wants is giv'n a power to uſe, 
What to th' immortal part juſt heaven 3 an well refuſe 
This faithful inſtinct in each breaſt i impl a: 
All know their rights, for all muſt fell their wants. 

But ſoon began the rage of wild defire, 5 


i To thirſt for more than uſe could &er Togeire. FR £ 
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Ere ſung by 5 unſated call, 
And ere ambition madly graſp'd the ball, 
Vain reſtleſs man in buſy ſearch employ'd, 


Saw ſomewhat till beyond the bliſs enjoy'd, 


Preſs'd eager on; the lowly and the great, 
Alike their wiſh beyond their deſtin'd ſtate ; 
Alike condemn'd, whatever Fortune grant, 
To real poorneſs in phantaſtick want. 

And now ſome ſages high by others deem'd, 


For virtue honour'd, and for parts efteem'd ; 


Call'd forth to judge where dubious claims are try'd, 

Convince with reaſon, and with counſel guide; 

Fix'd rules deviſe to ſway th” aſſen ting throng, 

And marks diſtinct impreſs on right and wrong 
The ſimple precept ſubtle wiles invade, 

And ſtatutes as our crimes increas'd were made: 

Theſe were at firſt unwritten, plain and: few, 

Till ſwelbd by time the law's vaſt volume grew; 

And grown with theſe, to ſway th' unwieldy truſt, 

Thouſands we choſe to keep the millions juſt, 

Some plac'd o'er others, others plac'd o'er theſe, 

Thus government grew up by ſlow degrees; 

Higher the pile aroſe, and ſtill more high, 

When lo! the ſummit ends in monarchy. 

There plac'd, a man in gorgeous pomp appears, 

And far o'er earth his tow'ring aſpect rears ; 

While proftrate crowds his ſacred ſmiles implore, 

And what their crimes had form'd, their fears adore. . 


Vor. I I. | M | | Low 5 


LIE 
Low from beneath they lift their ſervile eyes, 
And ſee the proud coloſſus touch the ſkies. 1 
So at ſome mountain's foot have children gaz d, 
While cloſe to heaven they view the ſummit rais' d, 
Eager they mount, new regions tq explore, 
But heaven is now as diſtant as before. 
Thus views the crowd a throne, while thoſe who riſe 


Claim not a nearer kindred to the fkies ; 


Earth is their parent, thither kings ſhould bend, 
From thence they riſe, and not from heaven deſcend. 
Happy, had all the royal ſons of earth 
Thus ſprung, nor guilt had claim'd the monftrous birth, 
Where from the fire deſcending thro? the line, 
Rapine and fraud confer a right divine. 
Ve mortal gods, how vainly are ye proud ? 

II juſt your title, ſervants to the crowd ; | 
If wide your ſway, if large your treaſur'd ſtore, 
Theſe but increaſe your ſervitude the more; 
A part is only yours, the reſt is theirs, 
And nothing all your own, except your cares. 

Shall man by nature free, by nature made 
To ſhare the feaſt her bounteous hand difplay'd, 
Transfer theſe rights ? as well he may diſpenſe 
The beam of reaſon, or the nerve of ſenſe ; . 
With all his ſtrength the monarch's limbs inveſt, 
Or pour his valour in the royal breaſt. 

Take the ſtarv d peaſant's taſte, devouring lord ! 

Ere you deprive him of the genial board, 


Ant 
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ad if you uod his liberty controul, 

Aſſume the various àctings of his ſoul! 

So ſhall one man a people's powers enjoy, 
Thus Indians deetn of wretches they deftroy. 
Thus in old tales the fabled monſter ftands, 
Proud of a thouſand eyes, a thouſand hands. 
Thus dreams the fophiſt,” who with ſubtle art 
Wou'd prove the WWROIe included in a part, 
A people in their king; and from the throng, 
Transfer to him their rights in nature's wrong; 
Thoſe facred rights in nature's charter plain, 


By wants that Claim them, and by powers that gain. 


Tho? ſophiſts err, yet ſtand confeſs'd thy claim, 
And be the king and multitade the ſame, 
Whoſe deeds benevolerithis title prove, 

And royal ſelfiſhneſs, in publick love; 
Nor, draining waſted realms for ſordid pelf. 
0 ſcepter'd ſuicide! deftroy thy ſelf. 4, 

Where fails this proof, in vain would we unite 
The rulers int reſt with the people's right. . 
Frantick ambition has her fep'rate claim, 

The dropſy'd thirſt of empire, wealth, or fame; 
Pride's boundleſs hope, valour's enth uſia ſtrant, 
With the long nameleſs train of fancy'd want. 
Urg'd on by theſe, all view the magick prize, 
The proſpect widenitig as they higher riſe; 
From him who ſeeks a limited command, * 
To him whoſe wiſh devours air, ſea, and land. 
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Alike all foes to freedom's holy cauſe, e. 
For freedom ties unbounded will with laws, 
Alike all foes to ev'ry publick gain, 


For publick bleſſings looſe the bond-man's chain. 


Ill-fated ſlaves of arbitrary ſway ! 


Where truſted power ſeduces to betray ;. 


Makes private failings rage a gen'ral peſt, 


And taints even virtue in the ſocial breaſt; 
Bids friendſhip plunder, charity undo 


The blameleſs many, for the favour'd rzw. 

Till guilt high rear'd on crimes protecting crime, 

Fills the heap'd meaſure of predeſtin'd time. 
Far others, ye, O wealthy, wiſe, and brave !_ 

Thoꝰ ſubject, free; more freedom wou'd enſlave. 

Bleſs'd with a rule by long experience try'd, 

Unwarp'd by faction s rage, or kingly pride; 


Bleſs'd with the means, whene er this rule ſhall bend, | 


Again to trace it to its glorious end; 
And bleſs'd with proofs, the proofs are ſeal'd with blood, 
Whate'er the form, the end is publick good. 

But yet admit the fire his right fore-goes ! 
Can he his children's ſeparate claim diſpoſe ? 
Whate'er the parent gave, whate'er he give, 
They who have right to life, have right to live. 
And ſpite of man's conſent, or man's decree, 
A right to life, is right to liberty. 

Tho' for convenience fram'd the laws ſhould ſhine, 
Pure emanation from the ſource divine; 


_ 
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Such as can pierce the gloom of pagan night, 
And untaught ſavages in woods enlight ; 8 
uch as on ſcaffolds can the guiltleſs ſave, 
And torture on his throne the ſcepter'd ſlave ; 
| Such as th' offending wretch reluctant owns, 
And hails its beauty with his dying groans: 
In ſuch fair laws the will of heaven impreſs'd, 
Shines to all eyes, and rules the conſcious breaſt. 7 
Tho! tortures ceaſe, tho? night's thick-mantling vail, | 
From mortal ken the ſecret deed conceal ; | 
Reaſon and conſcience ſhall awake within, - 
And light the ſhade, and loud proclaim the ſin. 
But ſhould the univerſal voice combine, on 
« To cloath injuſtice in a robe divine ?” 
Let the ſame breath diveſt the day of ti ght, | 
To blazon forth the duſky face of night. 
Then ſhall the laws of fainted evil bind, 
And human will ſubvert th? all-ruling mind; 
That facred fount whence lawful rule muſt ſpring, 
And diffrent from the robber marks the king. 
Yet vainly wou'd deſpotick will conclude, 
That force may ſway the erring multitude, 
Juſtice, 'tis own'd, ſhould ever guide the free, 
But pow'r of wrong, in all, is liberty; 
And for whatever purpoſes reſtrain d, 
A nation is enſtav'd that may be chain'd. 
Heaven gives to all a liberty of choice, 
A Pg s good requires a people $ voice; 
M 3 - Man's 
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Man's fureſ guide, where diffrent views ee, 5 
From private hate, and private int'reſt free. 


Fatal their change from ſuch who raſhly 5 ; 


To the hard graſp of guiding tyranny ; 0 

Soon ſhall they find, when will is arm'd with a 

Injuſtice wield the ſword, tho? drawn for right. 
Blind to theſe truths who fond of boundleſs ba, 

Bids trembling ſlaves implicitly obey; . wy 

Tho? by a long deſcent from Adam aon | 

Thro' ſcepter'd heirs, he boaſts his ancient crown, | 

Great nature's rebel forfeits ev'ry claim, 7 

And loads the-tyrant with th' uſurper's name; ; 


While with each lawleſs act of proud command, 3 


He ſtands proſcrib'd by his own guilty hand. 
Bow, Filmer, bow ! to hell's tremendous chrone, 
And bid thy fellow - damn'd ſuppreſs each groan! 
There fits a king whom pow/ r divine hath giv*n, 
Nor earth boaſts one fo ſurely ſent from heav'n. 


And thou, bleſt martyr in fair freedom's cauſe, 
Thou great aſſerter of thy country's laws; 


Vainly oppreſſion ſtopp'd thy potent breath; 
Truth ſhone more powerful thro? the vail of death z 
Example mov'd whom precept cou'd not ſave, 
And lifted axes wak'd each drowſy ſlave. _ | 

Vet magiſtrates muſt rule, they're uſeful things, 
Our guilt the vengeace, and avenger brings... 


Whate'er more perfect heaven might firſt create, 


A ſtate well-govern'd, now, is nature's ſlate ; | 
| VC“ For 


ſu]. 
For law from reaſon ſprings, ſpontaneous fruit, 


And reaſon ſure is man's firſt attribute 
Let viſionary ſchoolmen toil in vain, ' FA” 


Wretched alike ſlaves of lawleſs will, TEL 
Whether the ſavage, or the tyrant kill: 
Unjuſt alike all rule, where-publick choice. - 
Speaks not thro? laws a willing people's voice? 
Nor freedom ſuffers when the guilty fall, 
'Tis nature's doom, tis ſelf· defence in all. 
Such now is man deprav'd that fear muſt ſway, 
To tread the paths where duty points the way; | 
The wretch muſt ſuffer to forewarn the reſt. 
And ſome muſt fall to ſtop the ſpreading peſt. 
Alone the gen'ral welfare can demand”: eg 
The bleeding victim from th' unwilling hand. 
Hence publick pains what to the erime is due, 
O Judge ſupreme ! muſt be reſerv'd for you. | 
To you alone, whoſe all- pervading eye 
Deep in the breaſt can latent thought eſpy ;_ 
Try ev'ry action by the known intent, 
And to each crime adapt its puniſnment; 
While men, miſled by erring lights, diſpenſe 
The doom of guilt to injur'd innocence 3+ 
Or tho? repentance cleanſe the moral ſtain, 
Inflift on crimes atton'd avenging pain. 
Yet blameleſs they who act fincere their part, 
Faultleſs he errs who cannot read the heart. 
M 4 | | Not 
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Not ſuch fierce flames the mad enthuſiaſts zeal, 

On errors harmleſs to the gen'ral weal, 1 85 
Whether falſe notions wander far from truth, 

Or age retain'd the trace impreſs'd'in youth. - 

While int'reſt prompts the holy murd'rer's hand, 
In ſacred fires to light th* unhallow'd brand; _.- 
To draw deſtruction from heaven's ſaving page, » 
And bid ſweet mercy breathe relentleſs rage. F: 

Accurs'd all ſuch! and he with joy elate, 
Whoſe baleful breath embitters certain fate; 
Who on th' imploring face malignant ſmiles, 
And ſentenc'd wretches wantonly reviles. | 
Better, far better in the ſavage len 
Let the robb'd lion judge o'er proſtrate men 
Better let pow's the lawleſs faulchion draw, [orc e en 
Than coward cruelty diſgrace the law. Aid of 

This well you know, O— ! whoſe righteous ſeat 
Gives to the innocent a ſure retreat: BY 
Severely juſt, and piouſly humane, 
The wretch you puniſh, while you ſhare 155 pain. 
Tears with the dreadful words of ſentence flow, 
Nor does the rigid judge the man forego. 

So feels the breaſt humane, ye truly brave 
And ſuch is thine, my friend, intent to fave ? : 
Whether thy bounty pining want relieve, 

Or lenient pity ſooth the hearts that grieve z 
Whether thy pious hand due bounds preſcribe 


To little tyrants, Oer the leſicr tribe; on 
| Or 
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Or whether nobler warmth expand thy ſoul. 
And huge leviathan unaw'd controul. | 

Nor Britain only claims thy gen'rous plan, 
Thy rule is juſtice, and thy care is man. 
And may this truth thy fair example prove, 
juſtice ſhall fan the flame of ſocial love:*” 5 


NO ooo 0e 


An EIS T L E. 
By the fame. 


Hro' ths wild maze of life's till varying plan, 
Bliſs is alone th' important taſk of man. 1 
All elſe is trifling, whether grave or gay, 

A Newton's labours, or an infant's play; 

Whether this vainly waſtes th* unheeded ſun, 

Or thoſe more vainly mark the courſe it run z ng? 6h 
For of the two, ſure ſmaller is the fault, FADE OA 
To err unthinking, than to err with thought; 
But if, like them, we ſtill muſt trifles uſe, 
Harmleſs at leaſt, like theirs, be thoſe we chuſe, | e 

Enough it is that reaſon blames the choice, n e 
Join not to her's the wretch's plaintive voice ; ab fog 
Be folly free from guilt : let foplings play, 

Or write, or talk, or dreſs, or die away. 

Let thoſe, if ſuch there. be, whoſe giant-mind 

duperi or tow'rs above their pigmy kind, 


Unaided 


„ Fade] 

Unaided and alone, the realms explore, 
Where hail and ſnow renew their treaſur'd tare. 
Lo! heav'n ſpreads all its ſtars; let thoſe explain, 
What balanc'd pow'rs the rolling orbs ſuſtain; - 
Nor in more humble ſcales, pernicious weigh. - 
Senſe, juſtice, truth, againſt ſeducing pay: 
So diſtant regions ſhall employ their thought, 

And ſpotleſs ſenates here remain unbought. * 
Well had great + Charles, by early want inſpir a, 
With warring puppets, gbiltleſs praiſe acquir'd ; 5 
So wou'd that flame have mimick fights engag'd, 

Which fann'd by-pow'r, o'er waſted nations rag'd. 

Curs 'd be the wretch, ſhould all the mouths of fame 
Wide o'er the world his deathleſs deeds cs ; 
Who like a baneful comet ſpreads. his blaze, 

While trembling crowds in ſtupid wonder gane; 5 
Whoſe potent talents ſerve his lawleſs will, 
Which turns each virtue to a publick ill, 

With direful rage perverted might employs, . . 
And heav'n's great ends with heav'n's beſt meansdeftroys. 
The praiſe of power is his, whoſe hand ſupplies | 
Fire to the bold, and prudence to the wiſe; | 

While man this only real merit knows, 

Fitly to uſe the gifts which heaven beſtows : 


Job, chap. xxxviii. 
+ Charles V. emperor of Germany,  avho in his retire- 
ment amus'd himſelf with ns.” See ee Strada de bello. 
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Ir favage valour be his vaunted fam ;) 
The mountain- lion ſhall diſpute his claim ; 
on if perfidious wiles deſerve applauſe, 
Thro ſlighted vows, and violated laws ie 
The ſubtle plotter's title ſtands: conſeſs d, 
Whoſe dagger gores the truſting tyrant's bteaſt. 
And ſure the villain leſs deſerves his fate, Pert 
Who ſtabs one wretch, than he who ſtabs A ſtate... agy 29 
Now, mighty hero! boaſt thy dear delights, ' ö 
The price of toilſome days and fleepleſs nights 
ay, canſt thou ayght in purple grandeur find, 
Sweet as the ſlumbers of the-lowly hind © 

Better are ye, the youthful and the ga, 
Who jocund rove thro? pleaſures flow'ry way! 
Yet ſeek not there for bliſs ! your toil were van, 
(And diſappointed. toil is double-pain} 1 x 
Tho! from the living fount your neQtar-bowls uc 
Pour the ſoft balm upon your thirſty fouls's0 (io 094 
Tho pure the ſpring, tho* every draught fincere, | 
y pain unbitter'd, and unpall'd byfearz q 
Tho? all were full as high as thought can-ſoar, | d 
Till fancy fires, and wiſhes crave no mormmmme 
Let lovely woman artleſs charms diſplay, 0 Jenin 
Were truth and goodneſs baſk in beauty's _ * B 
Let heav'nly melody luxuriant float © © © 
I felling ſounds; and breathe the melting note; 
Let gen'rous wines enliv'ning thought 1 
While ſocial converſe ſooths the genial fire: 
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If aught can yet more potent charms diſpenſe, 
Some ſtronger rapture, ſome ſublimer ſenſe; 


Be theſe enjoy d. Then from the crowd ariſe 1 


Some chief, in life's full pride maturely wiſe. 
Ev'n you, my Lord, with titles, honours grac d, 0 
And higher ſtill by native merit plac'd; 
By ſtinted talents to no ſphere confin'd, 
Free ranging every province of the mind: a 
Equally fit, a nation's weight to bear. 
Or ſhine in circles of the young and fair; 
In grave debates inſtructed ſenates more, 
Or melt the glowing dame to mutual love. 
To heighten theſe, let conſcious worth infuſe 1 
Sweet eaſe, and ſmiling mirth th' inſpiring Muſe. 
Then anſwer, thou of ev'ry gift poſſeſs dd 
Say, from thy ſoul, art thou ſincerely bleſt ! 
To various ſubjects wherefore doſt thou range? 
Pleaſure muſt ceaſe, ere man can wiſh to change. - 
HFaſt thou not quitted Flaccus? ſacred lay, 
To talk with Bavius, or with Flavia play; | 
When waſted nature ſhuns the ane gere I. 
Of deep attention to exalted ſenſe ! | 
Precarious bliſs ! which ſoon, which oft 0 cloy, 
And which how few, how very few enjoy ! 
Say, is there aught, on which, completely bleſt, 
Fearleſs and full the raptur'd mind may reſt? 
Is there aught conſtant ? Or, if ſuch there be, 
Can varying man be pleas'd with conſtancy ? 7 
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Mark then what fenſe the bleſſing muſt employ! ! 
The ſenſes change, and loath accuitom'd joy: 
Eden in vain immortal ſweets diſplays, 
If the taſte ſickens, or our frame decays. _ 

The range of life contracted limits bound; 
Yet more confin'd 1 is pleaſure's faithleſs round: 
Fair op'ning to the ſight, when firſt we Tits + 
But, ah ! how alter'd, when again begun! 25 
When tir'd we view the ſame known we. 0 er, A 
And lagging, tread the ſteps we trod before. 
Now clogg'd. with ſpleen, the lazy current flows, 
Thro' doubts, and fears, and ſelf-augmenting woes; 
Till ſated, loathing, hopeleſs here of bliſs, ä 
dome plunge to ſeek. it into death's abyſs. 


Of all ſuperfluous wealth's unnumber'd tings, | 
The ſharpeſt is that knowled ge which it brings; 
Enjoyment purchas'd makes its object known, | 
And then, alas ! each ſoft illufion? s flown : 

Love's promis'd ſweet, ambition? 5 lofty ſcheme, 

The painter's image, and the poet s theme. 
Theſe, in perſpective fair exalted high, 

Attract with ſeeming charms the diſtant eye; 

But when by envious Fortune plac'd too near, 

Miſ-hapen' forms, and groſſer tints appear: 4 

Where lovely Venus led her beauteous train, 

Some fiend gigantick holds her monſtrous reign ; 

Crowns, ſcepters, laurels are confus'dly ftrow'd, 

A wild, deform'd, unmeaning, heavy load. 


| Some 


go]. 
Some pleaſures here with ſparing hand are giv'n, 
That ſons of earth ſhould taſte their promis'd heavn: 
But what was meant to urge us to the chace, 
Now ſtops, or ſideway turns our devious race: 
'Tho' fill to make the deſtin'd courſe more us 
Thick are our erring paths beſet with oy ; 
Nor has one object equal charms to prove 
The fitting center of our reſtleſs love. 
And when the great Creator's will had join'd, 
Unequal pair ! the body and the mind, 
Leſt the proud ſpirit ſhould negle& her clay, 
He bad corporeal objects thought convey 3 ; 
Each ſtrong ſenſation to the ſoul impart 
Eeſtatick tranſport or afflifting ſmirt: 
By that entic'd, the uſeful ſhe enjoys; 
By this deterr'd, ſhe flies whate'er deſtroys : 
Hence from the daggers point ſharp anguiſh flows, | 
And the ſoft couch is ſpread with ſweet repoſe. 
In ſomething frail, tho' gen' ral this deſign , 
For ſome exceptions ev'ry rule confine : | 
Yet few were they, while nature's genuine ſtore | 
Supply'd our wants, nor man yet ſought for more; 
Ere diff rent mixtures left no form the ſame, 
And vicious habits chang'd our ſickly frame. 
Now ſubtle art may gild the venom'd pill, 
And bait with ſoothing ſweets deſtructive ill. 
Jo narrow ſelf heav'n's impulſe unconfin'd 
Diffuſive reigns, and takes in all our kind. 
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The ſmile of joy reflected joy imparts; 
The wretch's groans pierce ſympathizing hearty. - 
Yet not alike are all conjoin'd with all, 1 | 
Nor throng with rival heat to nature's call : 
By vary'd inſtin& different ties are known, 
While love ſuperior points to each his own 3 
Thoſe next tht᷑ reach of our aſſiſting hands, | 
And thoſe, to whom we're linked by kindred bands ; 3 
Thoſe who moſt want and beſt deſerve our care, 
In warmer ſtreams the ſacred influence ſhare ; 
Ambroſial ſweets her infant's lip diſtils, 
While through.the mother's heart quick rapture thrills. 
The ſocial fires friend, ſervant, neighbour claim, | 
Which blaze collected in the patriot's flame: 
Hence Britain throbs ſuperior in thy ſoul, 
Nor idly wak'ſt thou for the diſtant pole. 

Yet farther ſtill the ſaving inſtinct moves, 

And to the future wide extends our loves; 
Glows in our boſom for an unborn race, 

And warms us mutual to the kind embrace, 

For this, to man was giv'n the graceful air; 

For this, was woman form'd divinely fair. 

But now to pleaſure ſenſual views conſin d, 
Reach not the uſe, for which it was deſign d; 
To this one point our hopes, our wiſhes tend, 
And thus miſtake the motive for the end. 
Whate'er ſenſations from enjoyment flow, 


Our erring thought to matter's force would owe; 
| 1 e . 


Te] 
To that aſcribe our pleaſures and our pains, 
And blindly for the cauſe miſtake the means; 
In od'rous meads the vernal gale we praiſe, 
Or dread the ſtorm, that blows the wintry ſeasz 
While he's unheeded, who alone can move, 
| Claims all our fears, and merits all our love; 
Alone to ſouls can ſenſe and thought convey, 
Throꝰ, the dark manſions of ſurrounding clay. 
- Man, part from heav'n, and part from humble ad, 
A motley ſubſtance, takes his various birth; 
Cloſe link'd to both, he hangs i in diff rent chains, 
The pliant fetter length'ning as he ſtrains. 
If, bravely conſcious of her native fires; 
To the bold height his nobler frame aſpires ; 
Near as ſhe ſoars to join th* approaching ſkies, 
Our earth ſtill lefſens to her diſtant eyes. 
But if o'erpois'd ſhe ſinks, her downward courſe 
Each moment weighs, with ſtill augmenting force; 
Low and more low, the burden'd ſpirit bends, 
While weaker ftill each heav'nly link extends ; 
Till proſtrate, grov'ling, fetter'd to the ground, 
She lies in matter's heap o'erwhelm'd and bound. 
Wrapt in the toils of ſin, juſt heay'n employs 
What caus'd her guilt, to blaſt her lawleſs joys : 
Love, potent guardian of our length'ning race, 
Unnerves the feeble lecher's cold embrace; 
And appetite, by nature giv' to ſave, 
Sinks the gorg'd glutton in his early grave. 


* 
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What ſends yon fleet o'er boiſt'rous ſeas to roll, 

Beneath the burning line, and frozen pole ? 

Why ravage men the hills, the plains, the woods ? 

Why ſpoil all nature, earth, and air, and floods? 

Seek they ſome prize to help a ſinking ſtate ? 

No !—this muſt all be done, ere Bernard eat. 

Tell it ſome untaught ſavage! with ſurprize 

He aſks, © How vaſt muſt be that giant's ſize! 

« How great his pow'r, who thouſands can employ ? ? 

How great his force, who millions can deſtroy pn 

But if the ſavage would, more curious, know 

What potent virtues from ſuch viands flow, 

What bleſt effects they cauſe—conſult with Sloane, 

Let him explain the colick, gout, and tone! 
Pleaſure's for uſe; it differs in degree, 

Proportion'd to the thing's neceſſity. 

Hence various objects variouſly excite, 

And diff rent is the date of each delight; 

But when th? allotted end we once attain, 

Each ſtep beyond it, is a ſtep to pain. | 

Nor Jet us murmur. —Hath not earth a ſtore 

For ev'ry want ? it was not meant for more. 
Bleft is the man, as far as earth can' bleſs, 3 

Whoſe meaſur'd paſſions reach no wild exceſs ; 

Who, urg'd by nature's voice, her gifts enjoys, 

Nor other means, than nature's oy employs. | 


3 e render'd famous by « a moſt extravagant 


expence in eating. 
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While warm with youth the ſprightly current low, 
Each vivid ſenſe with vig'rous rapture glows ; 
And when he droops beneath the hand of age, 
No vicious habit ſtings with fruitleſs rage; 
Gradual, his ſtrength, and gay ſenſations ceaſe, 
While joys tumultuous ſink in filent peace. 
Far other is his lot, who, not content 
With what the bounteous care of nature meant, 
Wich labour'd {kill would all her joys dilate, 
Sublime their ſenſe, and lengthen out their date; 
Add, blend, compoſe, each various mixture try, 
And wind up appetite to luxury. | 
Thus guilty art unknown deſires implants, 
And viler arts muſt ſatisfy their wants; 
When, to corruption by himſelf betray'd, 
Gold blinds the ſlave, whom luxury has made. 
The hand, that form'd us, muſt ſome uſe intend, 
It gives us pow'rs proportion'd to that end; 


. And happineſs may. juſtly be defin'd, 


A full attainment. of the end deſign'd, 
Virtue and wiſdom this alike implies, 

And bleſt muſt be the virtuous and the wiſe. 
Bliſs is ordain'd for all, ſince heav'n intends 
All beings ſhould attain their deftin'd ends: 
For this the fair idea ſhines confeſs'd 
To ev'ry mind, and glows. in ev'ry breait, 
Compar'd with this, all mortal joys are vain ; 


e's by this, we reſtleſs onward firain, 5 
| i 


1 

High tho' we mount, the object mounts more highs — 
' Eludes our graſp, and mingles with the ſky. 
With nothing leſs th' aſpiring ſouPs content, 
For nothing leſs her gen'rous flame was meant; 
Th' unerring rule, which all our ſteps ſhould cath, 
The certain teſt, by which true good is try'd. 
Bleſt when we reach it, wretched while we miſs, 
Our joys, our ſorrows prove, there muſt be bliſs, 

Nor can this be fome viſionary dream, 
Where heated fancy forms the flattring ſcheme. 
There ſure is bliſs— elſe, why by all defir'd ? 
What guileful pow'r has the mad ſearch inſpir d? 
Could accident produce in all the ſame, 
Or a vain ſhadow raiſe a real flame? 
When nature in the world's diſtended ſpace, 
Or fill'd, or almoſt fil'd each ſmaller place; 
Careful in meaneſt matter to produce 
Each ſingle motion for ſome certain uſe ; 
Hard was the lot of her firſt fav'rite, man, 
Faulty the ſcheme of his contracted ſpan, 
If that alone muſt know an uſeleſs void, 
And he feel longings ne'er to be enjoy'd. 9 
That only can produce conſummate joy, „ 
Which equals all the pow'rs it would employ; Is 
duch fitting object to each talent giv'n, 
Earth cannot fit what was deſign'd for heav'n. 
Why then is man with gifts ſublimeſt fraught, 


And active will, and comprehenſive thought? 
N 2 For 
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For what is all this waſte of mental force I 

What ! for a houſe, a coach, a dog, a horſe ? 

Has nature's lord inverted nature's plan? 

Is man now made for what was made for man? 
There muſt be pleaſures paſt the reach of ſenſe, 

Some nobler ſource muſt happineſs diſpenſe: 

Reaſon, ariſe! and vindicate thy claim, 

Flaſh- on our minds the joy- infuſing flame; 

Pour forth the fount of light, whoſe endleſs ſtore 

Thought drinks inſatiate, while it thirſts for more. 

And thou, ſeraphick flame l who could'ſt inſpire 

The prophet's voice, and wrap his ſoul in fire; 

Ray of th' eternal beam! who canſt pervade 

The diſtant paſt, and future's gloomy ſhade ; 

While trembling reaſon tempts heav'n's dazzling height, 

Sublime her force, and guide her dubious flight; 

Strengthen'd by thee, ſhe bears the ſtreaming blaze, 

And drinks new light from truth's immortal rays. 

Great, only evidence of things divine ! 

By thee reveal'd, the myſtick wonders. ſhine.!. 

What puzzled ſophiſts vainly would explore, 

What humbled pride in filence muſt adore, 

What plainly mark'd in heav'n's deliver'd page, 

Makes the taught hind more wiſe than Greece's ſage. 

Yet reaſon proves thee in her low degree, | 

And owns thy truths; from their neceſſity. 
Conſpicuous now is happineſs diſplay'd, 

Poſſeſſing him for whom alone we're made. 


it, 
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For he alone all human bliſs compleats, 
To him alone th* expanding boſom beats ; 
Who fills each faculty, each pow'r can move, 
Exerts all thought, and deep abſorbs all love; 


Whoſe ceaſeleſs being years would tell in vain, 


Whoſe attributes immenſe all bounds diſdain. 

No ſickly taſtes the heav'nly rapture cloys, 

Nor wearied ſenſes ſink in whelming joys ; 

While, rais'd above low matter's groſſer frame, 

Pure ſpirit blazes in his purer flame. 

Such are th' immortal bleflings that attend 

The juſt and good, the -patriot and the-friend. 

Nor ſuch alone in diſtant proſpect cheer, . 

Thy taſte heav'n's joys anticipated here. 

Theſe 1n the ſmiling cups of pleaſure flow, 

Or, mingling, ſooth the bitter ſtream of woe; 

Theſe pay the loſs of honours, and of place, 

And teach that guilt alone is true diſgrace 

Theſe with the glorious exile cheerful rove, 

And, far from courts, freſh bloom in Curio's grove. 
Long may ſuch bliſs, by ſuch enjoy'd, atteſt, 

The greatly virtuous are the greatly bleſt! 

Enough there are amidſt yon gorgeous train, 

Who, wretched, prove all other j Jay's: ay vain. 
So ſhines the truth theſe humb ines (old; * 

« Fair virtue ever is unwiſely Cunfol 

Too mean a price ſublimeſt fortune brings, 


Too mean the wealth, the ſmiles, the crowns of kings : 


N 3 Far 
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For "MITY o'er theſe, ſhe makes our bliſs ſecure, 
The preſent pleaſing, and the future ſure. _ 
While proſp'rous guilt a ſad reverſe appears, 
Aud i in the taſteleſs e. the future fears. 


NTM MM NM NM NR NOX ON 
An EPISTLE to a LADY. 


By the Same. 


Larinda, dearly lov'd, attend 
| The counſels of a faithful friend ; 
Who with the warmeft wiſhes fraught, 
Feels all, at leaſt, that friendſhip ought. 
But ſince by ruling heav'n's defign, 
Another's fate hall influence thine ; 
O! may theſe lines for him prepare 
A bliſs, which I wou'd die to ſhare! 
Man may for wealth or glory roam, 
But woman muſt be bleſt at home; 
To this ſhou'd all her ſtudies tend, 
This her great object and her end. 
Diſtaſte unmingled pleaſures bring, 
And uſe can blunt affliftion's fting ; | 
Hence perfect bliſs no mortals know, i 0s 
And few are plung'd in utter woe; 
While nature arm'd againſt deſpair, 
Gives pow'r to mend, or ſtrength to bear; 
5 V7. 
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And half the thought content may gain, 
Which ſpleen employs to purchaſe pain. 
Trace not the fair domeſtick plan, 
From what you wou'd, but what you can! 
Nor, peeviſh, ſpurn the ſcanty ſeore, 
Becauſe you think' you merit more! 
Bliſs ever differs in degree, 
Thy ſhare alone is meant for thee; 
And thou ſhould'ſt _ however ſmall, 
That ſhare enough, for tis thy all: 
Vain ſcorn will aggravate diſtreſs, 
And only make that little leſs. 
Admit whatever trifſes come, 
Units compoſe the largeſt ſum: 
O! tell them Ger, and ſay how vain | 
Are thoſe which form ambition's train: 
Which ſwell the monarch's * ſtate, 
And bribe to ill the guilty great? 
But thou more bleſt, more wiſe than theſe, 
Shalt build up happinefs on eaſe. 
Hail ſweet Content! where joy ſerene 
Gilds the mild ſoul's unruffled ſcene; 
And with blith fancy's pencil wrought, 
Spreads the white web of flowing thought; 
Shines lovely in the cheerful face, 
And cloaths each charm with native grace 3 
Effuſion pure of bliſs ſincere; 
A veſtment for a god to wear. 
"MY Far 
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Far other ornaments compoſe 
The garb that ſhrouds diſſembled woes, 
Piec'd out with motley dies and ſorts 
Freaks, whimſies, feſtivals and ſports ; 
The troubled mind's fantaſtick dreſs, 
Which madneſs titles happineſs. 
While the gay wretch to revels bears 
The pale remains of ſighs and tears; 
And ſeeks in crowds, like her undone, 
What only can be found in one. | 
But, chief, my gentle friend ! remove 
Far from thy couch ſeducing love! rao Sf 
O!] ſhun the falſe magician's art, . 
Nor truſt thy yet unguarded heart ! 
Charm'd by his ſpells fair honour flies, 
And thouſand: treach'rous phantoms riſe . 
Where guilt in beauty's ray beguiles, 
And ruin lurks in friendſhip's ſmiles. 
Lo! where th enchanted captive dream 
Of warbling groves, and purling ſtreame; 
Oſ painted meads, of flowers that ſhed 
Their odours round her fragrant bet. 
Quick ſhifts the ſcene, the charm is loſt, 
She wakes upon a deſert coaſt! 
No friendly hand to lend its aid, 
No guardian bow'r to ſpread its ſhade ; 
Expos'd to ev'ry. chilling blaſt, 
She treads th' inhoſpitable waſte ; 


And 
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And down the drear decline of liſe, 
Sinks a forlorn, a diſhonour'd wife. _ 
Neglect not thou the voice of Fame, 


But clear from crime; be free from blame! 


Tho? all were innocence within, 
- *Tis guilt to wear the garb of ſin. 
Virtue rejects the foul diſguiſe: 


None merit praiſe who praiſe deſpiſ. 


Slight not, in ſuperciliogs ſtrain, 


Long practis'd modes, as low or vain! 


The world will vindicate their cauſe, / 


And claim blind faith: in; cuſtom's . I? 1 4 
Safer with multitudes 40 ffray, dad dum Go 


Than tread alone a fairer Way; | 
To mingle with the erring . x 22 
Than boldly ſpeak ten millions wrong. 


Beware of the relentleſs: opal; BE 
Who forms adore, whom forms avian] 125 


Leſt prudes demure, or coxcombs loud, 

Accuſe thee to the partial aaf 

Foes who the laws of Honour, Gohe, -- 

A judge who meaſures guilt by e 5 
Behold the ſage Aurelia ſtand, 


Diſgrace and fame at her command! oY 


As if heaven's delegate deſign'd, 
Sole arbiter of all her kind. 
| Whether ſhe try ſome. canned piece, 
By rules devis'd in ancient Greece x.ir 


L 
Or whether modern in her flight, 
For much her talents to advance, 


She ftudy'd Greece, and travell'd France. 


There learn'd the happy art to pleaſe, 
With all the charms of labour'd eaſe; | 


Thro' looks and nods with meaning en 15 


To teach what ſhe was never * 
By her each latent ſpring is ſeen, 
The workings foul of fecret ſpl 3 SOR 
The guilt that ſcultks in fair pretence, | 
Or folly veiP'd in ſpecious ſenſe, 
And much her righteous ſpirit grieves, 
When worthleſmefs the world deceives ; 
Whether the erting crowd commends: 


Some patriot ſway'd by private ends _ 


Or huſband truſt a faithleſs wife, 
Secure in ignorance from ſtrife. 
Averſe ſhe brings their deeds to _ 1 


But juſtice claims the rig rous due; i, 5 


Humanely anxious to produce 

At leaſt ſome poſſible excuſe. 

O n&er may virtue's dire diſgrace 

Prepare a triumph for the baſe! 
Mere forms the fool implicit fway, 

Which witlings with * ſurvey, 

Blind folly no defect can fee, "_ 
Half wiſdom views but one degree; 


6 


2031 
The wiſe remoter uſes reach, 


Which judgment and eee "WY 
Whoever wou'd'be pleas'd and pleaſe, 4 


Muſt do what others do with eaſe. 
Great precept undefin'd by rule, | 
And only learn'd in cuſtom's ſchool z 
To no peculiar form confin'd, 
It ſpreads thro? all the human kind; 
Beauty and wit and worth ſupplies, 
Vet graceful in the good and wiſe. 
Rich with this gift and none beſide, 
In faſhion's ſtream how many glide ? 
Secure from ev'ry mental woe, 
From treack'rous friend or open ſoe; 
From ſocial fympathy that ſhares 
The publick loſs or private cares: 
Whether the barb'rous foe invade, 
Or merit pine in-fortune's ſhade. 
Hence gentle Anna ever gay, 
The ſame to-morrow as to-day, 


Save where perchance, when others weep, 


Her cheek the decent ſorrow ſteep ; 
Save when perhaps a melting tale, 
O'er ev'ry tender breaſt prevail. 


The good, the bad, the great, the ſmall, 


She likes, ſhe loves, ſhe-honovurs all. 
And yet if fland*rous malice blame, 


Patient ſhe yields a ſiſter's fame. 


Alike 
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Alike if ſatire or if praiſe, 8 
She ſays whate'er the circle ſays; © 
Implicit does whate'er we do.. 
Without one point or wiſh in view, 
Sure teſt of others, faithful glaſs 


Thro' which the various phantoms paſs. 


Wide blank, unfeeling when alone, 
No care, no joy, no thought her own. 


Not thus ſucceeds the peerleſs dame, 
Who looks, and talks, and acts for . 3 


Intent, ſo wide her cares extend, 

To make the univerſe her friend. 

Now with the gay in frolicks ſhines, 
Now reaſons deep with deep divines. 
With courtiers now extols the great, 
With patriots fighs o'er Britain's fate. 
Now breathes with zealots holy fires, 


Now melts in leſs reſin d deſires. 


Doom'd to exceed in each degre, 


Too wiſe, too weak, too proud, too free, 


Too various for one ſingle word, 

The high ſublime of deep abſurd. 

While ev'ry talent nature grants, 

Juſt ſerves to ſne how much ſhe wants. 
Altho' in combine 

The virtues of our ſex and thine: 

Her hand reſtrains the widow's tears, 


Her ſenſe informs, and ſooths and cheers; 


Vet 
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Yet like an angel in diſguiſe, - 
She ſhines but to ſome fayour'd eyes; 
Nor is the diſtant herd allow'd e 
To view the radiance thro? the cloud. 

But thine is ey'ry winning art, 
Thine is the friendly honeſt heart: 
And ſhou'd the gen'rous ſpirit flow, 
Beyond where prudence fears to go; 
Such ſallies are of nobler kind, 
Than virtues of A DAITOW wind. 


— 
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An EPISTLE to Mr. POPE. 


By the Same. 0 


EAVEN 3 in the human breaſt 3 p 
Fit appetites for all our wants; 
With hunger prompts to ſtrength'ning food, 
With love of praiſe to publick good ; 
Theſe to their object ſtraight convey, _ . _ 
While reaſon winds her tardy Way. 
Vet in one center ſhould unite, 
Faith, inſtinct, reaſon, appetite : "TY 
One perfect plan ordain'd to trace, 
And nature dignify with grace; 
In one great ſyſtem meant to roll, | 
To move, ſu pport, and guide the whole. LY 
But 


! 


. 

But ſome there are who rigid blame 
The mind that thirſts for righteous fame 3 
And with weak lights preſumptuous ſcan 
The ſprings which move predeſtin d man. 
And ſome there are, accurs'd their art, 
Tho? all the nine their charms impart, 
Who in falſe forms of great and juſt, 
'Cloath av'rice, treachery, rage and luſt r 
As if ſuperior beings ſuit 
Thoſe attributes which fink the brute. 
But vainly chime the partial lays, 
_  Chaſte Fame rejects all ſpurious praiſe. - 

She, faireſt offspring of the ſkies, 
The goddeſs of the brave and wiſe, 
Whoſe ſacred impulſe prompts the beſt 
To ſuccour and preſerve the rel, 
I deaf to ev'ry private call, 
And wakes bat at the voice of all. 
From heaps of ill - collected gain, 

From hecatombs by heroes ſlain, | 
From courts where guilty greatneſs dwells, | 
She flys to penury and cells; 

With Erſkine, pious exile, goes, 

To ſooth a drooping father's woes; 

Or mingling with the orphan-train, 

She fings the bounties of Germain. 

Nor pow'r, nor policy of ſtate, 
Can ever give intrinſick weight : 
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And ſhou'd fallacious art diſplay 
O'er titled droſs a golden ray, 
Still baſer thro detecting years, 
The ſpeckled counterfeit appears. i 
But when from proof, fair iſſuing forth, 
The ore aſſerts its native worth z 
Then, ſov'reign bard, tis juſtly thine - 
To ſtamp the well atteſted coin; 
And conſecrated with thy name, 
To treaſure in the. ſtores of Fame. 


EPISTLE to POLLIO, Re the 
Hills of How TH in IRELAND, ; 


By the Same. 


OLLIO! would'ſt thou condeſcend. 
Here to ſee thy humble friend, 
Far from doctors, potions, pills, 
Drinking health on native hills; 
Thou the precious draught may ſt are, 
Lucy ſhall the bowl prepare. 
From the brouſing goat. it flows, 


From each balmy ſkrub-thatigrows ;. 
. 
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Hence the kidling's wanton fire, | 
Hence the nerves that brace his fire. 
Vigorous, buxom, young and gay, 
Thou like them ſhalt love and play. 

What, tho' far from ſilver Thames, 
Stately piles, and courtly dames ? 
Here we boaſt a purer flood, 
Joys that ſtream from | prightly blood; 
Here is ſimple beauty ſeen, 
Fair, and cloath'd like beauty's queen 1 
Nature's hands the garbs compoſe, 
From the lilly and the roſe. 
Or, if charm'd with richer dies, 
Fancy every robe ſupplies. 
Shou'd perchance ſome high - born fair, 
Abſent, claim thy tender care; 3 | 
Here enraptur'd ſhalt thou trace, 
S 's ſhape and R 's face; 
While the waking dream ſhall pay, 
Many a wiſhing hopeleſs day. 15 
Domes with gold and toil anbought, 5 
Riſe by magick pow'r of thought, 
Where by artiſt's hand undrawn, 1 
Slopes the vale, and ſpreads che lawn; 
As if ſportive nature meant, 8 
Here to mock the works of Kent. 

Come, and with thee bring 1g along 
8 tale and witty ſong, 


8 | 
L260) 
Senſe to tesch: and Words to more, 9 
Arts that pleaſe aden, improve 3" © 112 ind 9 5 
And, to Sade ie wee, SEW 
Conſcience ſpotleſs and feree! 25 ciigic 

Poor with all a H——t's ſtore, 
Lives the man who pines for more. 
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Wretched be who'doom'd t to roam, CIR i 
Never can be bleſt at home; 5 - 
Nor retire within his mind, | | 
 From'th'; ungrateful andunkind. 0) 1 © 
Happy they whom crowds befriend, | 
Curs'd who on the.crowd depend ; _ 
On the great one's peeviſh fit, 
On the coxcomb's ſpurious wit; 
Ever ſentenc'd to bemoan a. 
Others failings i in their own. a 5 ; M a ; 
II, like them, rejecting b 50 N 
Hills and health no longer pleaſe ;* He _ 
Quick deſcend ! Thou ene reſort 
To the viceroy's ſplendid court. 0 
There, indignant, ſhalt thou ſee 
Cringing ſlaves, who might be free, 
Brib'd with titles, hope, or gain, i 
Tye their countryꝰs ſhameful chain; IT 1 
Or, inſpir'd by heav'n's good cauſe, ys 
Waſte the land with holy laws : 
While the gleanings of their power, | . 0 ” 
, Lawyers, lordlings, prieſts derourf. | 
Vor. E 


os 


1 5 270 1 
* Now, methinks, I hear thee m 
na alone thy mountsin-whey! ! 
| <« Wherefore tempt the Iriſh.ſhoals ? ?? 
Sights like theſe are nearer Pauls. 
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An 0 D E to Winden Tolar, El 
Dy the ume. ah — 


EMO TE from liberty and truth, : 

By fortune's crime, my early youth 
Drank error's poiſon'd ſprings. | 

Taught by dark creeds and myſtick law, 

Wrapt up in reverential awe, - 
I bow d to prieſts and kings. 

7 | Soon reaſon dawn'd, with troubled ſight. 

Ic aught the glimpſe of paioful baht | 
Afflicted and afraid. 4 
Too weak it ſhone to mark my way, 

Enough to tempt my ſteps to ſtraß 

Ing the dubious e 
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3 e 
Relief f fan, N 95 afar Ml 
5 1 
Lo HooxkR tines the I rie be 55 1 5 . 
39 = Are“ Ef 
Sends forth a ſteady ine wee e, ; 
/ - i dea Fi * o a 064 1 
Thus cheer 'd, and eager t i tot: 


I mount, till glorious tom _— zien, 


Locke ſpreads the realms of 


„ 1. 
1 5 = 


B 2 Se 911107; 
Now e Wich noble SIDNE Y's Page, 


N , 
437% ; 29 3 


I pant with all the patriot” S rage 3 - 


. 


Now wrapt i in PLaTo's dream, 8 
bo DHS 36554 


With Morte and HarrincToN around. 3 : 
UI * N 2 325 29121 9218 — 21 N 1 


I tread fair Freedom's magi round, Ke 


© is t 


101; 2% +2116 1 
And trace the ring * eme. of „ | 4 


1 
. - * 6 
27 3 +, &z 4 
and 3 116 oy 222 walk 4 & Ft 


Corruption” 8. direful 3 "7 OX OE © 
The partial judge perverting laws, = _ 
The prieſt forſaking virtue s cauſe, | „ 
And ſenates ſlaves to gain. 
| | TE... 
Vainly the pious artiſt's toll . . - 
Would rear to heaven a mortal pile, = = 
On ſome immortal plan; 35 8 | | 
Within a ſure, tho' varying date, 1 . „ > 
Confin'd alas! is every ſtate 
Of empire and of man. I. 
| "Gs VII. What 


/ 
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EVI, tor os fs 

What tho? the _— 'the AM the wiſe, 

With adverſe force undanted rie, 8 
To break th' eternal doom 

Tho Caro liv'd, tho? TorLy ale, 5 

Tho? BzxuTus dealt the godlike Rroke, _ 
Vet perim d fated „ 


* 4 7 *% * 4 x # W 2 
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; VIII. e 
To ſwell ſome future tyrant's + ali SA 
Good Fr EUR pours the golden tide 

On Gallia's ſmiling ſhores; 

Once more her fields ſhall thirſt in vain 
For wholſome ſtreams of honeſt gain, 5 
While rapine waſtes her ſores. 3 
IX. > f 283 9987! 


Yet glorious i is the great deſigg. : 


And ſuch, O Pol rvzy! ſuch i ine 0 


To prop a nation's frame. Hy 
If cruſh'd beneath the ſacred weight, 
The ruins of a falling ſtate 
Shall tell the patriot 's name. 


An Ode to A Right 0 Ab che 


Lord LoxspATLE. 1 


' 5 77 N os 8 65 * ** OY $2.58 \ 
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ack 14 
ONSDATE! ib ever-honour'd name, 
For ſuch is ſacfed virtue's claim, mY 
Say why! my noble friend! 
While nature ſheds her balmy powers no 25 
O'er hill and dale, fn leaves and flowers, ee, 
Say, 5 my joys ſuſpend'! e 
I 6 
Here ſpreads the lawn hi gh-crown'd' with wood, 4 
Here ſlopes the vale, there winds the flood © nad 
In many a cryſtal maze; "2s OS g 
The fiſhes ſport, in filver pride " va 
Slow moves the ſwan, on either ſide TO 
The herds hn graze. 
III. | 
Or if the Riller made you love, 288 555 mo 5 
Here ſolemn nods th' imbow” ring — = 
O'er innocence and caſe; mn 
Whether with deep reflection fraught, 8 
Or in the ſprightly ſtream of chought, ee | 
The "gut trifles pleaſe. ney rn 2 
ED Oo & " S", 5, Ws 


du 1 
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«2 = * And ſhould che ſhaft of treacherous if pleen 
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Zlance venom'd through this prac _ 
"It VUnheeded N it fly. „„ 
* Provok d, r nor tempted to repays 5 
Tho' truth ſe berer BO the lay, 
v. 
* with the 1 and the . 
Vnſearful of the human ſnare, 
_ Have ſtateſmen paſs'd a day 
While far from. yon forbidden 2 
Pale care and lank remorſe await 
1 - The flow-returning prey. 7M 
=: | VI. | 
| | blind.to all che joys. .of life, 
wis ſeek them i in the ſtorm of fate, 
155 Deſtroying, or deftroy'd, | 4 
Leſs wretched they, and yet unbleſs'd, 
Who batten i in lethargic er 3 5 
' On bleſſings unenjoy d. 5 
: „„ 
g | But come, my friend, the ſun invites, 
For thee the town hath no delights, 
Di.iiſtaſted and aggriev'd; = 
=. While fools believe, while villains cheat, 
i Too honeſt to, approve deceit, 
5 | Too wiſe to be deceiv'd. 1. = 3 
= 11-8 5 Allading to a certain  ſeandalous libel. 


VIIL or 


EE Bigg F- 
Or doſt thou ſear len . dia D . | 
Again thy tortur'd Wee e har, 

And haſt thou therefore ſtay'd 2}, 
O!] rather haſte; where thou * 4 
A ready hand, a eee 31 4661 
To comfort and to aid. leb 

And whils by fore aflifions ery'd, ast dl, 

You bear without the Stoic's pride 
What Stoic never bore:: 

O!] may I tearnlike thee to bear, 

And what ſhall be my abe ſhare, 

To ſuffer, i a 


D@DRDADE nos DN 
An 0 D E. 


3 Same. 


pe: leaſures n, . 
Well you paint the eryſtal ſpring, 
Well the flow” ry. meadow ſings. 72 : p 
But beware with bolder flight, 5 
Tempt not heaven's unequal height; 
O 4 Las But 


Bench 


Zut beware! with impious ſain, | | 
Mock hot virtues hallow?d' ne PEO 
Sacred, here, Ol ever be Ig nie fe 
Heaven, and heaven-born liberty 5 | 

Let the ſlaves of lawleſs {way,: 

Let the ſtupid flock obe!!! 
Pent within a narrow fold; bas 3101 2 ay 
Ty'd, and ſtript, and flain, and fold. 

. Happier ftars'the brave befriend, -, '. 
Britons know/a-nobler end; : ls 

Theirs it is to temper laws, = 
'Theirs to watch in freedom's cauſe, 
Theirs one common good to ſnare 
Theirs to feel one common care; h | 
In the glorious taſk combin'd, 

From the monarch to the hinßcg . 
vet O! ceaſe not eee, 
41 Sing of r ſing of joy t i 
Like thy brothers of the wing . 
Idly hop, and chirp, and ſing. 
Heaven can nothing vain produce, 


| Ev'ry creature has its uſe. 

Thine it is to ſooth ourtoil, 
| Thine to make een wiſdom iſmileQ. 
Much they eee rene 10 | 


Trifles __— the _— meer Woll oil: 102 
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era Hy By the, Same. 
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N Stow, the Muſe's happy theme. 


Let fancy's eye enamour'd gaze; 
Where thro? one nobly ſimple ſcheme, 


Ten thouſand varying beauties pleaſe. /. 


There patriot-virtue rears her ſhrine, - 


Nor love l. art thou deprived of thin. 2 21 


I. 


Mark where from Pope? 3 exhauſtleſs AY 


„ 


Pure flows the ſtream of copious thought. 


While nature pours the genial ſtrain, 

With faireſt ſprings of learning ht; 3 
The treaſures of each clime and age, 
Grace and enrich his ſacred page. 

e eee 
So while thro? Britain's fields her Thames 

Prolifick rolls his filver tide ; 

The tribute of a thouſand-ſireams © 


+3.% 


Swells the majeſtick river's a" 
And where his -gen'rous current ſtrays, 
The wealth of either world conveys. © - - 
15 IV. Far 


Tt . 
Iv. 1 
Far other, is that wretch's ſong, 

- Whoſe ſcanty rill devoid of 3 
With idle tinklings creeps along, 
A narrow, crooked, dubious courſe 3 
Or foul with congregated floods, 
Spreads a wide waſte o'er plains, and woods, 
. 2h 
In action thus the mind ped / 
High ſoars in Pope the true AIR ; 
A Stow unfolds a Cobham's breaſt, 
A Bavius crawls in doggrel rhyme. 
Thro? all their various works we trace 
The greatly virtuous, and the baſdG. 
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ODE 


5 . the 8 
OO anrions for the public weal, 
Awhile ſuſpend the toilſome ſtrife! 
O think if Britain claim thy zeal, 
Thy friends and Britain claim thy life! 


II. Thy 


— 


[ a. 
1 
Thy: gen'rous, free, and av foul, 
Inſpir d by. glory's ſacred flame, 
Springs ardent to the diſtant goal, 
f And res the weaker moral awe. | 
"Ids; | 
Happy whom reaſon Ae guide, 
Secure within the golden mean, 
Who ſhuns the Stoic's ſenſeleſs pride, 
Nor wallows with the herd obſcene. 
He nor with brow ſeverely bent, 
 Chides Kaen, ſmiling train away; 


Wich folly — each heedleſs day. 

| hr Pw 

Bat from the mountain” 3 loſty 3 

No nature's mighty — 
And now deſcending with delight, 
Along the humble valley ſtrays. 
| W.. 

So have Lſeen thee gain hy 
 Tho' faction rag'd, from Britain's peers; 
Then glorious in thy country's cauſe, 


Go whiſper love in Chloe's ears. 
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an. ODE to MANKIND 


Addreſvd to the Prince.” 


4 
* Py — „ 
1 3 

" x 145 | 


"By the Same, 1 


} 1 8 
: 3 
« 41 * A | „ W Ted 7 % — 


N OR me the glories of thy birth engage, 


With royal names to ſwell my pompous page: 


Nor meaner views allure, in ſoothing 8 
To court thy favour with officious praiſe. | 
Yet praiſe it is, thus to addreſs thine ear 
In ſtrains no flave' dare ing, no tyrant ] hear; 
While warm for Britain? s rights and nature's wh) 
I call forth Britamn's*Hovpz in freedom's cauſe : 
Aſſert an empire which to ALI belongs, 


And vindicate a world's long ſuffer'd wrongs. 5 : 225 


Theſe ſaving truths import thee moſt to know, 
The links that tie the mighty to the low; 2 
What now, our fellow⸗ſubject, is your due, 
And, when our lord, ſhall be a debt on you. 

O may'ſt thou to the throne ſuch maxims bring 


And feel the E while thou eig the king. 
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INTRODUCTION to the PRINCE. 
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L 224. J- „ 
Far hence the tribe, whoſe ſervile arts delude, 
; And teach the great to ſpurn the multitude. 
Are thoſe unworthy of the royal heir, oo ID 
Who claim the future monarch's duteous care? $29 
. Still may thy thoughts the godlike taſk purſue, 
And to the many ne'er prefer the fe!!! MM ef 
Still mayſt thou fly thy fortune 8 ſpecious friends, Th 
Who deal forth ſov'reign grace to private ends; 
In narrow ſtreams divert the copious tide, . . _ 
Exalt one ſect, and damn the world beſide; _ . 
While with falſe lights directing partial rule, | 
The lord of nations falls a party's tool. | 
Such there have been—and ſuch, in truth's deſpite, | 
Diſgrac'd the cauſe of liberty and right. Cog ti 
But thou ſhalt riſe ſuperior to A 
And fix thy empire in a people's F 
Nor hence may faction boaſt her favour'd deim, 5 
Where ſelfiſh paſſions borrow virtue's name 
Free government alone preſerves the free, | 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty; . 
Their guiding law is freedom's native voice, 
The publick good defin'd by publick choice; 
And juſtly ſhould the bold offenders. fall, 
Who dare invade the ſov'reign rights of all; 
A king who proudly makes theſe claims his own, 
Or they whoſe rage would ſhake a lawful throne. .. 
From truths like theſe proceeds a right divine, 
And may the power that rais'd, preſerve thy N d line. 
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FS there, or do the ſchoolm nen dream? 
Is there on earth a pow'r fupreine, | kl 
The delegate of head n:? 
To whom an uncontroul'd command, 
In ew'ry realm oer ſea and land, es eo 
By ſpecial grace is giv'n ? ea 
Then ſay, what ſigns this god proclaim ? 
Dwells he amidſt the diamonds flame, | 
A throne his hallow'd fhrine ? 
| The borrow'd pomp, the arm'd array, 
Lock Want, fear, and impotence betray : 
Strange hr of pow'r divine! 
' III. hs 
If fervice due from human kind, | 
To men ih lothful eaſe reclin'd, | 3 
Can form a ſovw reign s Claim: 0 
Hail monarchs! ye, whom heav'n ordains, 


Our toils unſhar'd, to ſhare our gains, 
* ideots, blind and lame ! 


IV. Superior 


Create and mark the ruler 


Superi 10T virtue, wiſdom, , B 7 _—. | 


So reaſon muſt conelud ee 
Then thine it is, ta whom belong 
The wiſe, the virtuous; 2 the mom 1.11 

Thrice ſacred multitude! 5 xd ir 

Vas! 4 
In thee, md ALL ! are: theſe contain 4 e ; : . 
For thee are thoſe, Sy popes ray bO . - — i 
So nature's ſy ſtems roll: cf 2047 : 
The ſcepter's thine, if ſuch alan 1 e e 15 
If none there is, then thou art fre, ; 4. 


Great monarch ! wdghty whole !. | 4 
3 5 l 
Let the un reſt bis cauſe f I 1 
On faith, preſeription, foree, or laws, i 
An hoſt's or ſenate's voice! : | | 
His voice affirms thy ſtronger 1 6 by 
Who for the many made the few, 1 
And youre the ſpecies choice. b 
VII.. 
UnſanRify'd by thy. n 
Unown'd by thee, the 3 3 1 | 
The trembling ſlave may bind. © ' | : 
| But looſe from nature's moral ties, 
The oath by force-impos'd belies . * 
The unaſienting mind. | 
„ a x VIII. Thy 
q 7 ; 


IL E28 
VIII. I 
| Thy will's dr with Oe praotiogu”' 
Fou puniſh onlytondefend: to nem ng onge 
What parent nature gave: de = 81 we 
And he who dare her — i Sit 119 
By nature's oldeſt law is ; 4-9 EW SE 2 
Thuy victim or thy ſſave. . 251211 1 
; I ; | | 
Thus reaſon founds: the juſt decree „„ 
On univerſal liberty, 1 
Not private rights "as 
Through various nature's wide WO 0 
| No private beings eder were-meant 
To hurt the rnb ing: eee d 
Thee juſtice ** thee right maintains, 8 
Th oppreſſor's wrong, the ne” 8 e . 
Thy injur'd weal impair. 4 4 
Thy warmeſt paſſions ſoon ſubſide, 5 
Nor partial envy, hate, nor pride, 
Thy temper'd counſels ſhare. PEE: PULL 
Each inflance of thy vengeful rage, 
Collected from each elime and age, 
Tho? malice ſwell the ſum, - © ot nll 
Would ſeem a ſpotleſs ſcanty roll, 
Compar'd with Marius* bloody ſcroll, 
Or 285 hippodrome. d 
| XII But 


- fas 3 ” | 
a 
But thine has been imputed blame 
Th' unworthy few aſſume thy name, 
The rabble weak. and loud; aiv. o 
Or thoſe who on thy ruins feaſt, t 
The lord, the lawyer, .and the OY 424 
A more ignoble crowd. wg 
XIII. 

Avails it 3 one devours 
Or leſſer ſpoilers ſhare his po] rs, 
While both thy claim oppoſe? 
Monſters who wore thy ſully'd crown. 

Tyrants who pull'd thoſe * e i 
Alike to thee 8 00 Cam 110 

XIV. 

Far other was th?, immortal ſtand, 27 0 
When Hampden. fought for thee: 

They ſnatch'd from rapine's gripe thy — 

The fruits and prize of n toils , 
Of arts and ae h. 1 e on 211 

On thee yet foams. the preacher's rage, - | 

On thee fierce frowns th hiſtorian's Pages AT 
A falſe apoſtate traimis. a * 

Tears ſtream adown the 3 — comb „ 

Unpity'd in their harder doom 5 
Thy thouſands ſtrow the plain. ni A 

Vox. II. F Lb 


Tt 2267] 
XVI. 
| 5 had uo charms to pleaſe the fenſe; 
No graceful Port, tor 645i 72208 r 
To win the Maſe's throng: d 
Unknown, unſung, unmark'd aur %, 1 20 
But Cfar's Fate! G ercaſts the fry, - 
And Nature mourns' his wrong. ©: — 1 * 
XXII. . 
Thy foes, a frontlefs band, Invade 5: - 
Thy friends afford à timid aid, 140 
And yield up half thy -right/0 © 
Ev'n Locke beams fark winged ray, 
Afraid to pour the flood pee 
On man's too feeble fm. Mi 
XVIN. | 
Hence ate the" motly fyſteins fram 205 10 065 
Of right transfer d, of ——— 4; 
Diſtinctions weak and vainß?Dê!ö * 
Wile Natute mocks the wransling herd wy 
For unreclaim'd, and untrinefer'd; 
Her pow'rs and rights rnf,jj © SY 


XIX. 
While We mobes, 
The .inſtrument thy choice W. 28 TO 
We bow through him6 οοπ’?k 5 
But change; or «ceaſe th' infpiring ae, 
The ſov'reign Weeds des, ef ue VIU 


Alike in one; or few1- M :hbos! og yal 
Ke * XX. Shall 


+ 


t 
. 
Shall then — — — nn 
| Shrinks at a tyrant's nabler patt, 
And only dares better i!: 
With reptile wiles, alas! va; 

Where forte, 7 and frage, ad print a 
To n . Away 1 T wat & 1 
XXI. 

O! ſhall the bought, and buying tribe: 
The ſlaves ho take, and deal abba 

| A people's claims enjoy Noreen. 290 
So Indian murd tere hope to gain W 
The * ee 30255 

Of mme deſtroy. | 
e ee -- - 


« You hate the trench rous, 1 willing flave, 
„Ire ſlbdevgted bet 
45 Nor ſhall an hireling's voice convey : 
« 'That ſacred prize to: lawleſs 8 


Ne For dk a; nation Wy; 5 7 
2 ** ron Fi 27 * XXII. 2 N 


Vale 1 pray r, the coward's weak refource)... 
Directing reaſon, ative 5 2 = 8 

Propitious heaven, beſtows. 1 
But ne ler ſhall flame the thund'rin ring fy,” 0 


_ + £ 


To aid the trembling herd that „ 


Before the ae e ti 
2 e $3. In 


e . 
* 4 


» 
UNS TREE —— — a 


K 45 —_ . 
o > W. _—_ 0 
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Is names there dwell no NT" charms, 
The Britiſh virtues, 'Britiſh arm nag, 


Unloos'd our fathers? bande 
Say, Greece and Rome! nes _ 
What names, what anceftors's avail,” 

To fave a ſinking land? Ml Pe 

XXV. 1 5 
Far, far from us ſuch ills ſhall be, 
Mank ind ſhall boaſt one nation =o > ei 
One monarch truly great: 5 251409. $ 
Whoſe title Peaks a people's choice, 
Whoſe dor will a people's nnd AT 
Whoſe ſtrength a 3 888 fate, | 
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EAR D with indolent dc 

a A life uninix d with joys or "Is; 5 
Where all the lazy moments rept, - 
And ev'ry paſſion ſluggiſh flept ; 
I wiſh'd for love's Inſpiring pains, * 3 
To rouze the loiterer 3 in my veins. 
Th? officious power my call attends, | She 
He who uncall'd his ſuccour lends ; | 


[ We : * 


a ; 


ſag] 
And with a. ſmile of wanton ſpite, . rt 01 
He gave Camilla to my ſight .,. , ꝶR 
Her eyes their willing eaptive ſeizes. 
Her look, her air, her manner pleaſe: Oh 


New beauties pleaſe, -unſeen-before;;-; 1 
Or ſeen, in her they pleaſe me more 


And ſoon, too ſoon, alas I find 
The virtues of a pobler kind. ” 
Now cheerful-ſprings the moming . 1111 

No cheerful. figks;the cloſing: days 
For every morn with her I Walk de 
And every eve with: her I talkꝭd 3 Sud) 0 1 
With her I lik'd the vernal blom, a virkT 
With her I lik d the er crowded room; $4 
From her at night I went with pain, 


© And long d for mon to meet agan z 
| . * the ſmiling moments . | 


_ 


_ the gay Poſs is 8 
Where all was one wide blank before: 
And ſweetly ſooth'd thy inchanting dream, 
Till love inſpir d a bolder ſcheme. .. Y | 
Camilla, ſtung, with grief s and | ſhame, e Hl 
Now marks, and ſhuns the guilty Samy. 5 
Fierce anger lighten'd 5 in her face, pe LS * 
Then cold reſerve aſſum'd i its place: 5 oo $7” 
And ſoon, the wretch's hardeſt fate, .. Fg” 3 | 


Contempt ſucceeds declining hate, _ WE. . I 1 
N Nor 


| L 290 J| 
No more my. preſenes how ſhe Mes, 
She ſees me wich unbeding W ung oH 


- 


Return with flattering hopes tönt 62d & mt 
Soft pity muve her gentle mint. 
But ah ! her looks were aun ie M * Das 

Unmark'd I went, unmarled I came: od T 

Unmark d were all my hopes and fears,” 

While e ae ine: o 

O Jealouſy ! diſtracting gueſt? 599 101 

Fly to ſome happy lover's hreaſt; h ia 
Fitly with jey thou mingleſt care, L 96; -d81'v 

But why inhabit with deſpair?" | 


. 7 * * 1 4 vs a "_— 5 
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WW A 8 when the friendly daa of night 
L _ Suſpe nds the b buſy cares of light, 2 2 
And on che various orid beffows n 
Or ſprightly j joy, or calm repoſe, © 9 88 
With gem rod wine the glas was ER _ 
And mirth, and talk, a nd toaſts went rou 
Clariſſa c came to bleſs the feaſt, e 


4 Clariſſa dearly welcome gueſt. er 
"F Not 


ths. a 
— 8 
A 


2 i * 
F Wes! 1 


3 
* 330. Wo 


Tl 237: I 
Not ſuch the _— . gollas 
She blazes in the diam nd': mp1 wed 25065 
And adding tod each gem a gra e-, 


Give's India's:wealth the ſecand Rlace. 


But oft reclin'd/in cateleſa/eade; ©1017 1! 51!) © 


More pleaſing, leſs intent to pleaſs. 


Looſe flow'd her hair in wanton pride, 
* robe: GY un ; fy = 1 
A fender veil arcs ſhades the :- 14 ot 


And wit thi WA YH egg 4 0 3 1 1 nA 

Now ſqoth'd the angels voice Ihear, 
And drink in love at either ean ß; 
Now ſtung with wilder rapture gane, 
While our eyes meet with blended rays >: 


And kindling, in th? infections fame, 


I feel what words want pow!r to name.. 

Awaking from the filent trance 
Cautious I ſteal a broken glance; 7s « 2 iT 
In clam'rous mirth each pang Ac. 10 r 


And laughter ſmell with hurſting ſighs > 


For Envy, pallid fierd, «was there, at i ol 
And Jealouſy with watchful art 


Now ends the feaſt, each-gueſt-retizes; 17 


And with them all my ſoul ders = bak 


Clariſſa goes. Ah l cruebfatedj 510: 5 | dA 


She goes with her ill · ſorted male: n 
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Rn Sullen 
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Sullen and flow- be a e 167 
And heavy hums a drowſy ſong. N een 292 
And inſtant ſlumbers ſeal his eye! 
So ſhalt thou,  beſÞbelov'd; ii 1.310: zul 
The horrors:of a legal rape 5 
Or, ſhouꝰd the brutiſſi inſtinct 1 
And thou muſt bear th' unwelcome d, : gr 
If ſtruggle, pray'r, pretence be van, 
To ſhun what tyrant-laws ordain's 2: 
Ah ſpearing deal out ſcanty dues, 1 
And keep whateꝰer thou canſt refuſe! 
Ah ! give no bounding pulſe to beate 
No cheek to glow with genial heat! 
No breaſt to have in am'rous play,, 
No limbs to twine, no — Ae 
But ſluggiſh-preſs the joyleſs bed, bas 
And lye in cold indiff'rence dead: 2 of 51 
Nor let the blaſting ſpoiler-fip + 
The fragrance of thy balmy lip | + 
To ſhare with him the lover's ern” n. 
Were rank adultery of the hear. 
But if, in chaſter love's e 2 
Warm nature catch the known ae: ba 
While fierceidefires tumultuous 8 2 7 8 0 
And rapture-melts thy: cloſing: eyes; 
Ah! be thoſe joys for me deſign d,. eu 
And let me ruſ upon thy mind !' + + + 
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_--. 
To me the burning kiſs impart, 
On me impreſs 3 „ E, 
8 - Far me unlock the nectar d- tore, * 2 5 
Then ſigh, and dream the — x o'er | 
-;Tligs with her low'd idea fraught, .. HIL nA 
 Delufive fancy charms my thought ; E 3 
And joining in the flat ring cheat, 1 03 botigt 
Willing I hug the dear dect: 
From fiction real bliſs receives . 
Aud all I fondly wiſh believe; 
Nor envy to a huſband'ꝰs arms, . * ee * J 
The · dull fruition of her charms. 
But when, regardleſs of my Sacks bob ew x 102 
She ſmiles on ſome more favour'd- youth; f 1 
And while he whiſpers, in her ears & 
With: more than wonted pleaſure hears a EY = 
My jealous thought his voice ſupplies, © © & 
And reads perdition in her eyes, 1 gt ee 
Then torn with envy, love, and hare, on ores 
9 with her wn her 9 MC 
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Raiſed to the mempry of the author $; fathers”. and 
| of others his anceſtors, 1 Zul Bs WA 
By the Sane, © 6d avon? 


+ BY D146! * L fin bus 
'Nmark'd by trophies of the CG vans 
_ Here ſleeps in ſilent tombs a gentle train. 
No folly waſted their paternal ſtor e, on 
No guilt, no ſordid; ay'rice made it more: 
With honeſt — ñ—— — bat: 
They liv'd and ſpread. their — mw. 
May he whoſe band. OT ol: Ins; HM 
Receive a like return ef -filial ptaiſe 


1 


See Se ge ede EIFS 80 60 — 
E P IG R AMS. 


By dhe Same. 
EPIGRAM A. 
Lov'd thee bezutiful and kind, 
And plighted an eternal vow ; 
So alter'd are thy face and mind, 
?Twere perjury to love thee now. 
1 ; EPIGRAM 


AA 


9 


25 
EPIGRAM II. 
new my arh'fous finart, 
Baal day augments 50, 
"Twas then enonghts Break iy Hearts © 
And now, thank heav'n ! to break my chain. 
Ceaſe, thou ſebrnet/"cbaſs to thin me ! 
Now let love 40d Mit ed be rp as 
Half that #igout al undeng me, a 5 
All chat i=. gives! me peace, ite fo r 


an hepß Suna 240 vol 1 
. 


en E P I S . $42 47 A 

| Myr ſtill hoverfi round — 
I thought I could not live without you:; 

Now we have 11 d three tndhths afunder, 

How I liv'd with you 16 che Wonder. 


13 


RNS 5500 NIW 9 7 [35 19 4 by 1 
pr S A M WW. 5 
Upon the Buſts of Englim ne at Stow: 92 
MO NG cheſe chiefs of Britiſh race, 
Who live in breathing ſtone, 
Why has not Contran's buſt a place? 
"The fructure was bis oon. (IE ONIF BEE, 6 
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rr RAM V. e 
HOY chearful, diſcreet ; and with freedom well 
She never repented an idle word faid: 


Securely ſhe ſmiles on the forward and bold, 


E feel what they owe her, and feel it untold. | 
E PIGRAM 


E * 125 h 
1 MAX ©@ 1 A 
— 7712 E PI, 6 RA, M 3 wt” 4 
** on! while my. revenge ſhall be. 
Tee the Fry: t truth of ee 
1811 ac Lat s M waren hafl 
'E 7 1G R A. M Vu. De”? 
Swore I ov d, and you üer 1 151 TY 
Yet, truſt me, we.were hoch deceir'd ; „ USE 
Tuo all I fwore, was fue. et nerdy if . 
1 lov'd one gen'rous, good, and kind, 


* 5 
82 


A form created in my, mind 
And monght that form was 8 N LO N 55 
C 10 E 11170 = vil J 51005 f om I . 


Ws E 51 g. RAM... vim d / wo 
On Mrs, PgxELOPE. | % Neri 
H E gentle Pen with look demure, 
Awhile way thought: a e : 
deb be, as ancient poets ſay, { offs 0 U 
Undid, by night the work o of days, . OM A 


GH rid; tb 4X 4 it; | 4. 4 
E PI GRAN Its und 427 
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On one who fir abulcd, ang then made loye ta a LApr. 
O UL - with graceleſs verſe, 


4 \ The noble — dar'c d aſperſe. 
dex hen be hn her hel bega. 
= Her e ſtain'd Weed Nen e 1 
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Kann | 
He gaz'd and lord che hideous elf > wor 38 
She look®d'fo very like himſelf. Soc jy 11 
True ſung the bard well known 15 10 
Self. love and ſocial ane de fü. er. 
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W FL IB Laicy, chaſte as mountain fipws 


Gives ev ry idle fop a EY 125 


In Mary's breaſt a'paſſion' glo- 
Which ſtronger is from not dying 010 
Say, who has choſe the better part! 

Mary to whom no joy is miſſing; 


Or ſhe, who dupe to her own' . * x8 


Pay 8 the full oc _ Marys king. 1 
41 8 "ow ¹¹ toc} va IA 


„A n 800 EM 16.0 
H E who in ſecret yields "OY 967 


Again may claim it from her — iT 


But ſhe who plays the trifler's part, 
Can ne'er her ſquander'd fame recover. 
Then grant the boon for which I yy ai 
Tis 93 tend N beg . 
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B thought you without titles great, 


And wealthy with u fniall eſtate:: 


While by your humble ſelf alone, 
You ſeem'd unrated and unknown. 


E 
„ 1 


[9387] 
But now on fortune's Grelling tide 11 
High-borne, in all the pomp of 8 


Of grandeur vain and fond af pelf, 1 


Tis plain, my lend. pos hae 


EP IGR AN XII. 

Orely ſhines thy wodded fait. 
Gentle as the yielding air? 

een as the-folar beam, | Rezi dM Al 
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f 


Soothing as the fountain-ſtrekm. - an doi 


Why then: j jealous huſband, I ene 
All may rn. the ambient A 
Baſk 1 in heaven's .MGulbre: mays: | 


* 8 
41 1 4 
if 223 41 
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All may ſhare unleſſ'ning joy, 


Why then jealous; peeviſſr boy? 
Water, air, and light confine, 


* 1 a 
r «F TIS, Fl % 


Ere php ment ee op Ca 


* 7 . 
1 
9 * HW ee 
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OM eee 5 


And therefore ſpent is whole eſtate: 
Will thinks the wealthy are ador'd, 
And gleans' what miſers bluſh to _ 
Their Taffun, — leon: 5 1 
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; 70 Oraniss a4. 
Hv len a tyrant wilt thou reign, 
ſt æule che v 
Can the poor pride of giving pain 
Repay the joys that walt the kind? ? 
I curſe my fbnd en 
Which ſcorn'd preſumes not to be fre, 


Condemmn'd : to feel a double ſmart, _ 15 5 0 


3 hate m | elf, and burn for thee. 
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AINLY hath heaven dencunc aasee 
Thou n no uch eiter, — 
Unſelt your 
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Firſt plated. in the. Year 1741. . 8 8c 
By WILLIAM -WHITEHEAD, Elg; 


FG 


Duc poterant unguam ſatis 8 cicute, | i : 
Ni melius dermire putem, gram ſeribere verſus 7 


Hos. Ep. 2. „Lib. 2. 


OU aſk me, * why: os hs phantoms aw'd, 

No kind occaſion tempts the Muſe 1 * 

Why, when retirement ſooths this idle art, 

To fame regardleſs ſleeps the youthful hae? 5 
*Twou'd wrong your judgment, ſhou'd I fairly fay 

Diſtruſt or weakneſs caus d the cold delay ; | 

Hint the ſmall diff rence, till we touch the . 

*T wixt real genius and too ſtrong deſire 

The human ſlips, or ſeeming ſlips — 1 bar 

That rouze the critick, but eſcape the friend; 

Nay which, tho” dreadful when the foe purſues, 

You paſs, and ſmile, and ſtill provoke the Mule. 
Yet, ſpite of all you think, or kindly feign, 

My hand will tremble while it graſps the pen. 

For not in this, like other arts, we try 

Our light excurſions in a ſummer ſky, 


No 


* * ; 


4 


— 


| "no 1241 JI. 
No caſual flights the dang'rous train emits, 
But wits once authors, ate for ever wits. 
'The fool in proſe, like earth's unwieldy hows! 
May oft riſe vig'rous, tho? he s oft oerthrown; 
One dangerous criſis marks our riſe or fall, - 
By all we "re OY or we're ſhunn'd * 
Will it avail, that unmatur'd by years, 
My eaſy | nant pleas'd:your partial ear, 
If now condemn'd, my riper lays muſt bear 
The wiſe man's cenſure, and the vain man's ſneer? 
Or, ſtill mare hard, ev'n where he's 'valu'd moſt, 
The man muſt ſuffer if the —_— 5 
For wanting wit, be totally undone, 8 
And barr'd all arts for having fail'd in one. 
When fears like theſe his ſerious bee engage. 
No bugbear phantom curbs the poet's rage; 10 
'Tis powerful reaſon holds the ſtreighten d in, 


— 


While flutt'ring faney to the diſtant plain 1 5 


Sends a long look, and ſpreads her wings in hs: 


But grant for once, th* officious Muſe has ed 1 


Her gentleſt influence on his infant head, 
| anquiſh'd, and reſounding Fame 
Give to the n blaſt the poet's name. 


And ſee ! diſtinguiſh'd from the-erowd he moves, 
Each finger marks him, and eacli eye approves 820 


Secure, as haleyons brooding o'er the deep, 
The waves _ Ae _ the n ben. : 
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Obſequĩous nature binds the tempeſt's wings, 
And pleas'd attention liſtens whil he ſingaa 
O bliſsful ſtate! O more than human Joy ! _ 
What ſhafts can reach him, or what cares apnoy* 
What cares, my friend? why all that man can know, - 

Oppreſs d with real or with fancy'd woe. 6 0 
Rude to the world, like earth's firſt Jord expell'd, 
Toclimes unknown, from Eden's ſafer field; 
No more eternal ſprings around him breathe, 
Black air ſeowls o'er him, deadly damps beneath; 

Now muſt he learn, miſguided youth, to bear 
Each varying ſeaſon of the poet's year: 
Flatt'ry's full beam, detraction's wintry ſtore, 
The frowns of fortune, or the pride of pow'r. 
His acts, his words, his thoughts no more his own, 
Each folly blazon' d, and each frailty known. 

Is he reſery'd bis ſenſe is fo reſin d 
It ne'er deſcends to trifle with mankind. | 
Open and free ? they find the ſecret cauſe 
Is vanity 3 He courts the world's applauſe. 
Nay, tho' he ſpeak not, ſomething ſtill is ſeen, 
Each change of face betrays a fault within. 

If grave, *tis ſpleen; he ſmiles but to deride ; 
And downright aukwardneſs in him is pride. 
Thus muſt he ſteer thro? fame's uncertain ſeas, 
Now ſunk by cenſure, and now puff d by praiſe ; 
Contempt with envy ſtrangely mix'd endure, 
Fear d where careſs'd, and jealous tho' ſecure. 


One 


243 J 

One fatal rock on which good authors ple 
Is thinking all mankind muſt like their wit; 
And the grand buſineſs of the world Rand an 
To liſten to the dictates of their quill. 
Hurt if they fail, and yet how few avis: 'E 
What's born in leiſure men of leiſure read; 
And half of thoſe have ſome peculiar We 
Their teſt of ſenſe; and read but to e ee | 
Beſides, on parties now our fame depends 

And frowns or ſmiles, as theſe are foes or friends. 


F 


Wit, judgment, nature join, you ſtrive in vainn 


Tis keen invective ſtamps the current ſtrain, 
Fix'd to one ſide, like Homer's gods, we fight, 
Theſe always wrong, and thoſe for ever right. 


And would you chufe to fee your friend, reſign d 
Each conſcious tie which guides the virtuous _ 


Embroil'd in factions, hurl with dreadful fcill 

The random vengeance of his defp'rate quill? 

| *Gainſt pride in man with equal pride declaim, 
And hide ill-nature-under virtue's name? 

Or deeply vers'd in flattery's wily ways, 

Flow in full reams of undiſtinguiſhed praiſe ? 

To vice's grave, or folly's buſt bequeath 

The bluſhing trophy, and indignant wreath ? _ 

Like Egypt's prieſts, did endleſs temples rife, 

And people with earth's peſts th ag es 5 


= Vas neſcit qualia demens © 
LE Opt. portenta colat ? crocodilun e 
a Juv. Sat. 1 5. 
Q 2 


Woe 


The 
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The Muſe of old her native freedom knew, 
And wild in air the ſportive wand'rer fle; 
On worth alone her bays eternal ftrow'd, ; 
And found the hero, ere ſhe hymn'd the god. 
Nor leſs the chief his kind ſupport return d, 
No drooping Muſe her ſlighted labours'mourn'd ; 
But ftretch'd at eaſe ſhe prun'd her growing wings, 
By ſages honvur'd'and rever d by kings. : 
Ev'n knowing Greece confeſs'd her early claim, 
And warlike Latium caught the gen'rous flame. 
Not ſo our age regards the tuneful tongue, 
"Tis ſenſeleſs rapture all, and empty ſong : 
No Pollio ſheds his genial influence round, | 
No Varus liſtens whilſt the groves reſound. Fo 
Ev'n thoſe, the knowing and the virtuous few, 
Who nobleſt ends by nobleſt means purſue, 
Forget the poet's uſe; the powerful ſpell 
Of magic verſe, which S1Dxxy paints fo well, 
Forget that Homer wak'd the Grecian flame, 
That Pindar rous'd'inglorious Thebes to fame, 
That every age has great examples given 
Of virtue taught in verſe, and verſe infpir'd by heaven. 
But I forbear—theſe dreams no longer laſt 
The times of fable and of flights are paſt. 
To glory now no laurePd ſuppliants bend, 
No coins are ftruck, no ſacred domes aſcend. 
Yet ye, who ſtill the Muſe's charms admire, / 
And beſt deſerve the verſe your deeds inſpire, 


2 


Ev'n 


4 
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Ev'n in theſe gainful unambitious days, 

Feel for yourſelves atleaſt, ye fond of Nate, 

And learn one leſſon taught in myſtic rhyme © © + 
« 'Tis verſe alone arreſts the wings of Time.” + «| 
» Faſt to the thread of life, annex'd by Fame, bbs 
A ſculptur'd medalibears each human name, 
Ober Lethe's ſtreams the fatal threads depend. 
The glitt'ring medal trembles as they bend; | A 
Cloſe but the ſhears, when chance or nature calls, 
The birds of rumour catch it as it falls 
Awhile from bill to bill the trifle's toſf t, 
The waves receive it, and tis ever loſt! + 

But ſhould the meaneſt ſwan that cuts the fiream' 

Conſign'd to Phœbus, catch the favour d name, b 
Safe in her mouth ſhe bears the ſacred priae 
To where bright Fameꝰs eternal altars riſe. |  // 
'Tis there the Muſe's-friends true laurels wear, || 


4 
1 
* 


There ÆEgypt's monarch reigns, and eee there Z 


Patrons of arts muſt live till N F alidW 
Sacred to verſe in every poet la.. 1A 
Thus grateful France, does Richlieu's worth proclaim, J 


Thus grateful Britain d ats on Somers name. u 
And, ſpite of party rage; and human apr Af 
And Britiſh, res and neee * hl N 
> Becks * e N 5 thy E 5 A* N 3 N | 5 * 1 
' Prolemy Philadelphus. © | 
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Times yet to come ſhall ſing of Anna's reign, 
And bards, who blame the meaſures; love the men. 
But why round patrons climb th? ambitious bays gh 
Is intereſt then the ſordid ſpur to praiſe ? n 
 * Shall the ſame cauſe, which prompts the chatte ring 50 
To aim at words, inſpire the poet's la)? 
And is there nothing in the boaſted claim 
Of living labours and adeathlefs name? 
The piRur'd front; with ſacred fillets dead ? 
The ſculptur'd buſt with laurels wreuth'd around F 258. 
The annual roſes ſcatter'd oder his urn, 
And tears to flow from poets yet unborn? - 
IIluſtrious all l but ſure to merit theſe 
Demands at leaſt the pbet's learned eaſe. 6 
Say, can the bard attempt what's truly ee 
Who pants in ſecret for his future fate? 
Him ſerious toils, and humbler een LEY 
To make youth eaſy, and provide age, & 0 
While loſt in flende hungs bis uſelefs lyte; 
And tho' from heav'n it came, fiſt dies the gered lite. - 
Or grant true genius with ſuperior ſoree 
Burſts ev'ry bond, reſiſtleſs in its courſe; 
Yet lives the. man, how wild ſoe'er his on 
Would madly barter fortune's ſmiles for fame! 
Or diſtant hopes of future eaſe forego, 
For all the wreaths that all _ n alen! N 


: Perf 


* 


Well 
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well pleas'd to ſhine, thro? each recording pape, | 
The hapleſs Dryden of a ſhameleſs age ? | 

IIl-fated bard! where-c'er thy name appears, 
The weeping verſe a ſad memento bears. 
Ah ! what avaiPd th' enormous blaze between 
Thy dawn of glory, and thy cloſing ſcene 
When ſinking nature aftts our kind repairs, _ * 
Unſtrung the nerves, and ſilver d o'er the hairs; 0 
When ſtay'd reflection comes uncall'd at laſt, 
And grey experience counts each folly paſt, 
 Untun'd and harſh the ſweeteſt ſtrains appear, 
And loudeſt Pæaus but fatigue the ear. 
»Tis true the man of verſe, tho? born to ills, 
Too oft deſerves the very fate he feels. 
When, vainly frequent at the great man's board, 
He ſhares in ev*ry vice with ev'ry lord? 
Makes to their taſte his ſober ſenſe ſubmit, - 
And 'gainſt his reaſon madly arms his wit; 
Heav'n but in juſtitse-tutfis their ſerious heart 
To ſcorn the wretth; whoſe life belies his art. 

He, only he; fliould haunt the Muſe's prove, 
Whom youth might rev'rence and grey hairs approve z 
Whoſe heav'n-taught numbers, now, in thunder roll d, 
Might rouſe the virtu6us and appal the bold. < 200% 
Now, to truth's dictates lend the grace of eaſe, 
And teach inſtruction happier arts to pleaſe. '' | 
For him would Pr.aTo change their gen ral fate, 


And own one poet might improve his ſtate. 
; n Curs'd 
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Curs'd be their verſe, and blaſted all their bays, - 
Whoſe ſenſual lure thꝰ unconſcious ear betrays; _ 
Wounds the young breaſt, ere virtue ſpreads her ſhield, 
And takes, not wins, the ſcarce diſputed field,) 
| Tho? ſpecious rhetoric each looſe thought refine, 
Thoꝰ muſic charm. in ev'ry labour'd line, 
The dang'rous verſe, to full perfection grown, 
Bavriys might bluſh, and QuAk LES diſdain to own. 
Shou'd ſome Macnaon, whoſe ſagacious ſoul 
Trac'd bl uſhing nature to her inmoſt goal, 
Skill'd in each drug the varying world provides, 
All earth emboſoms, and all ocean hides, 
Nor cooling herb, nor healing balm ſupply, 
Eaſe the ſwoln breaſt, or cloſe the unn 8 ; 
But, exquiſitely ill, yams diſcaſe,-; - : 
And arm with poiſons ev'ry eee 
What racks, what tortures muſt his crimes demand, 
The more than BoxG1a-of a bleeding land! ' 
And is leſs guilty he, whoſe ſhameleſs page 2? 


Not to the preſent bounds its ſubtil rage, 
But ſpreads contagion wide, and ftains a future age? E 
Forgive me, Sir, that thus the moral ſtrain, 56 
With indignation warm'd, rejeRs the rein; 

Nor think I rove regardleſs of my theme, 

*Tis hence new dangers clod the paths to fame. 

Not to themſelves alone | uch bards confine | 

Fame'ꝰs juſt reproach for virtue's injur'd ſhrine ; 


Profan'd ö 
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Profan'd. by them, the Muſe's laurels fade, FT ok: 
Her voice neglected, and her flame decay Cu. 
And the ſon's ſon muſt feel the father's crime, + + 
A curſe entail'd on all the race that rhyme. A wa 

New cares appear, new terrors {well the train, 
And muſt we paint them ere we cloſe the { ene? wot 
Say, muſt the Muſe th' unwilling -tafk mfg) Of TTY, 
And to compleat her dangers mention you 2 / 
Yes you, my friend, and thoſe whoſe kind nant ag 
With partial fondneſs views this humble bards 
Ev'n you he dreads. Ah l kindly dale 0 ae. 
Unwilling cenſure, by exacting praiſe. 1 I 


Juſt to itſelf the jealous world. will chin... 63-2: 16.4 
A right to judge; or give, or cancel fame 
And, if th' officious zeal unbounded Rows, owt ok 
The friend too partial is the worſt of foes. /- wx 


© Behold th ArRRENMIAx ſage, whoſe piercing mind 
Had trac'd the wily lab'rinths of mankind,, _ 
When now condemn'd, he leaves his infant care 
To all thoſe evils man is born to bear. 
Not to his friends alone the charge he yields, 
But nobler hopes on juſter motives builds; 
Bids e' en his foes their future ſteps attend, 
And dare to cenſure, if they dar'd offend. 
Wou'd thus the poet truſt his offspring forth, 
Or bloom'd our BRITAIx with ATHENIaN worth: 


e Plat gil i + 
Wou'd 
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Wou'd the brave foe th' im perfełt work engage 
With honeſt freedom, not with partial rage, 
What juſt productions might the world ſurprize! 
What other Por Es, what other Maros riſe ! 
But ſince by foes, or friends alike deceiv'd, 
Too little thoſe, and theſe too much believ d; 
Since the ſame fate purſues by diffrent ways, 
Undone by cenfure, of undone by praiſe ; 
Since bards themſelves ſubmit to vice's rule, 
And party-fends grow high, and patrons cool: 
Since, ſtill unnam'd, unnumber'd ills behind 
Riſe black in air, and only wait the wind : 
Let me, O let me, ere the tempeſt roar, 
Catch the firſt gals; and malte the neareſt ſhote ; 
In facred filence join th' inglorious train, 
Where humble peace, and ſweet contentment reign ; ; 


If not thy precepts, thy example own, 
And ſteal thro? life, not uſeleſs, tho? utknown, © 


fag] 


ere bene: 


To W Honourable * * *. 


W * 


* * | 
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ee in þ 3 a as complain; 
Who knows thou lov'ſt him whereſo'er he goes, 

Vet feels uneaſy ſtarts of idle pain, | A 

And often would be told the thing he knows. 

Why then, thou loiterer, fleets the ſilent year, 

How dar'ſt thou om a nous, ee 1 ? 


We are en befide this oder d Ane | 
Where erſt we wander'd, thoughtleſs of the way: | 
We do not now of diſtant ages dreatn, . _ 
And cheat in convetſe half the ling'ring day; 5 
No fancied heroes riſe at our command, * 
And no T1MOLEON man and bleeds no THEBAN band. 
Yet why bi thou RY no want like theſe, 
From me, *tis true; but me alone debar'd, 
Thou ſtill in GzanTa's ſhades enjoy'ſt at eaſe 
The books we reverenc'd; and the friends we ſhar'd; 3 
Nor ſeeſt without ſuch aids the day decline, 


Nor think 'ſt how much their loſs has added weight to thine. 
| Truth's 
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Trab genuine voice, the freely-opening mind, 
Are thine, are friendſhip's, and retirement's lot; 
'To converſation is the world confin'd, 
Friends of an hour, who pleaſe and are A ; 
And int'reſt ſtains, and vanity controuls 
Fhe pure unſullied ae and ſallies of our ſouls. 


0 I remember, mich pride repeat WG 
The rapid progreſs which our friendſhip knew! 
Even at the firſt with willing minds we met, 
And ere the root was fix'd the branches grew, 
In vain had Fortune plac'd her weak barrier, 
Clear was wy breaſt from "_ _ mine from ſervile fear. 
I faw * gen'rous, and with j joy can a7 
My education roſe above my birth, 5 
Thanks to thoſe parent ſhades, anmhold cold clay 
| Fall faſt my tears, and lightly lie the earth ! 
To them I owe whate'er I dare pretend, 
| Thou faw'ſt with 1 eyes, and * me call how friend. 


1 2 e hang the 8 1 N 
And aukward fondneſs cares on cares employ 
To leave a race more exquiſitely poor, 
Poſſeſsd of riches which they ne'er enjoy : 
He's only kind who takes the noble way 
T”unbind the {prings. of thought ee them pow 'Tto play. 


His 
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_ His heirs ſhall bleſs him, and look down with ſcorn 
On vulgar pride from vaunted heroes ſprung ; 
Lords of themſelves, thank heaven that they were born 
Above the ſordid miſer's glitt'ring dung, 


Above the ſervile grandeur of a throne, 


Fox they are Nature's heirs, and all her works their own. 


HOUR ICON 


'To Mr. GARRICK. 
1 che Same. 45 5 


N old PAR NASss Us, t other day, 
The Muſes met to ſing and play; 
Apart from all the reſt were ſeen 
The tragick and the comick queen, 
Engag'd, perhaps, in deep debate, 
On Ricn's, or on FL.zETwoop's fate. 


When, on a ſudden, news was brought 


That Garrick had the patent got, 
And both their ladyſhips again 
Might now return to Drury-lane. 
They bow'd, they ſimper'd, and agreed 
They wiſh'd the project might ſucceed, 
"Twas very poſſible, the cafe 
Was likely too, and had a face—  _ 
A face! Traria tittring cry'd, 
And cou'd her joy no longer hide; 
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Why. fifter, all the world muſt ſee 
How much this makes for you and me: 
No langer now ſhall we expoſe 
Our unbought goods to empty rows, 
Or meanly be oblig'd to court 
From foreign aid a weak ſupport; 
No more the poor polluted ſcene 
Shall teem with births of Harlequin; 
Or vindicated ſtage ſhall feel | 
The inſults of the dancer's heel. 
Such idle traſh we'll kindly ſpare 
To operas now—they'll want them there; 
For Sadler's-Wells, they ſay, this year 
Has quite undone their engineer. | 
Pugh, you're a wag, the buſkin'd prude 
Reply'd and fmil'd ; beſides tis rade 
To laugh at foreigners, you know, 
And triumph o'er a vanquiſh'd foe : 
For my part, I ſhall be content 
If things ſucceed as they are meant; 
And ſhould not be diſpleas'd to find 
Some changes of the tragick kind. 
And ſay, TRHALIA, mayn't we hope 
The ſtage will take a larger ſcope ? 
Shall he whoſe all-expreflive powers 
Can reach the heights that SHaKEsPEAR ſoars, 
Deſcend to touch an humbler key \ | 
And tickle ears with poetry; 


Where 
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Where every tear is taught to . 

Thro' many a line's melydious woe, 

And heart-felt pangs of deep diſtreſs 

Are fritter'd into ſimiles?  —_ 
—0O thou, whom nature taught the art 
To pierce, to cleave, to tear the heart, 
Whatever name delight thine ear, 
OTHELLO, RICHARD, HAMLET, LEAR, 

O undertake my juſt defence 

And baniſh all but nature hence! 

See, to thy aid with ſtreaming eyes 

The fair aflifted * Coxs Ax cx fligs ; 

Now wild as winds in madneſs tears 

Her heaving breaſts and ſcatter'd hairs; 

Or low on earth diſdains relief | 
With all the conſcious pride of 7 | 
My PriTcaarD too in HawLEt's eee 
The goddeſs of the ſportive vein 
Here ſtop'd her ſhort, and, with a acer, | 
My PRITCHARD, if you pleaſe, my dear! 4111 
Her tragick merit I confeſs,” ) E11 
But ſurely mine's her proper dreſs; 

Behold her there with native eaſe 

And native ſpirit, born to pleaſe ;. 

With all Maz1a's charms engage, | 

Or Mir woop's arts, or Toucawoop? 8 rage, 

Thro' every foible trace the fair, 

Or leave the town, and toilet's care 


* Mrs. Cibber. 


* 


To 
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To chaunt in foreſts unconſin 
The wilder notes of RosALImx x. 

O tnou, where- e' er thou fix thy = 

Bur, DrvucceR, FrIBBLE, RaNnGER, Bars! f 
O join with her in my behalf, 
And teach an audience when to lavgh. 5 , 
So ſhall buffoons with ſhame repair | 
To draw in fools at Smithfield fair, 
And real humour charm the age, | 

 Tho' + FarsTarz ſhould forſake the 77525 

She ſpoke. MzLTOMENE reply'd, 
And much vas faid on either fide; 

And many a chief, and many a fair, 

Were mention'd to their credit there. 

But I'll not venture to diſplay 

What goddeſſes think fit to ſay. 

However, GarRicx, this at leaſt 

Appears by both a truth confeſs'd, 
That their whole fate for many a year 
But hangs on your paternal care. 
A nation's taſte depends on you + 
Perhaps a nation's virtue too. 
O think how glorious *twere to raiſe 
A theatre. to virtue's praiſe. = 
Where no indignant bluſh might riſe, 
Nor wit be taught to plead for vice: 
But every young attentive ear — |» 
Imbibes the precepts, living there. 
+ My. Quin, inimitable in that character, who was then 
leaving the Het. = | | 
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And every unexperienc'd breaſt © 
There feel its own rude hints expreſs d, - 
And, waken'd by the glowing ſcene, © 
Unfold the worth that lurks within. 
If poſſible, be perfect quite; 

A few ſhort rules will guide you right. 
Conſult your own good ſenſe in all, 

Be deaf to faſhion's fickle call, 

Nor e'er deſcend from reaſon's laws 
To court what you command, applauſe. 


ECC NENAO 
NATURE to Dr. HOADLY, 


On his nn of che Svsrierous Hvspany, 
By the Same. - | 
LY hypocrite ! was this your aim ? 
To borrow Pzon's ſacred name, 
And lurk beneath his graver mien, 
To trace the ſecrets of my reign? ? 
Did I for this applaud, your zeal, . 
And point out each minuter wheel, 
Which finely taught the next to roll, | 9 
And made my works one perfect whole? | { 
For who, but I, till you appear'd _ 
To model the dramatick herd, 
F'er bade to wond'ring ears and eyes, 
Such pleaſing intricacies riſe? 5 
Vor. II. „„ Where 


ks 
Where every part is nicely true, 
Vet touches ſtill ſome maſter clue; 
Fach riddle opening by degrees, 
Till all unravels with ſuch eaſe, 
That only thoſe who will be blind 
Can feel one doubt perplex their mind. 
Nor was't enough, you thought, to te, 
But you muſt impiouſly unite.. * 
With Garrick too, who long before * 
Had ſtole my whole expreſſive powor. 
That changeful Proteus of the ſtage 
® Uſurps my mirth, my grief, my rage; 
And as his diff rent parts incline, 
Sives joys or pains, ſincere as mine. 
Yet you ſhall find (howe'er elate 
You triumph. in your former cheat) 
*Tis not ſo eaſy to eſcape 
In Nature's as in Pæœon's ſhape. 
For every critick, great or ſmall, 
Fates every thing that's natural. 
The beaus, and ladies too, can ſay, | 2 


What does he mean ? is this a play ? 

We ſee ſuch people every day. 

Nay more, to chafe, and teize your ſpleen, 

And teach you how to ſteal again, 
My very fools ſhall prove you're bit, 
And damn you for your want of wit. 
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By the Same. f 


Grecian Youth, of talents rare, 
Whom Plato's philoſophick care 
Had form'd for virtue's nobler view, wh 
By precept and example too, 
Wou'd often boaſt his matchleſs ſkill, 


To curb the ſteed and guide the arg 


— 


And as he paſs'd the gazing thre 
With graceful eaſe, and ſmack d the thong 


The ideot wonder they expreſs'd_ 1 
Was praiſe and tranſport to his breaſt. 

At length quite vain, he needs would ſhew 
His maſter what his art could do; | 
And bade his ſlaves the chariot lead _ 

To Academus* ſacred ſhade. 


The trembling grove confeſs'd its fright, ; 


The wood-nymphs ftartled at the fight, 
The Muſes drop the learned lyre, 


And to their inmoſt ſhades retire ! ; 


Howe'er, the youth with forward air, 


Bows to the ſage, and mounts the car, 


R 2 „ 


[ 260 Tt 
The laſh reſounds, the courſers f. ſpring, - 
The chariot marks the rolling ring, 
And gath'ring crowds with eager K 
And ſhouts, purſue him as he flies 

Triumphant to the goal return d, 

With nobler thirſt his boſom burn'd; 
And now along th indented plain, 
The ſelf. ſame track he marks N 
Purſues with care the nice defi En. 

Nor ever deviates from the line. 

Amazement ſeiz'd the circling Wed S 
The youths with emulation glow'd; 

Ev'n bearded ſages hail'd the boy, 

And all, but Plato, gaz'd with Joy. 

For he, deep- judging ſage, beheld - 

With pain the triumphs of the field; 1 | 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, 
And, fluſh'd with hope, had caught his eye, 
Alas! unhappy youth, he cry'd,” 

Expect no praiſe from me, _ ghd) 
With indignation I ſurvey ' e 
Such ſkill and judgment thrown e 
The time profuſely ſquander'd _—_ by 

On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 

If well employ'd, at leſs expence, 

Had taught thee honour, virtue, ſenſe, 


And rais'd thee from a. coachman's fate 


To govern men, and guide the ſtate. 
| — 7 An 


1261 ] 


An ODE. to a GexTs MAN, © 


On his pitching a "Fant in his GARDEN. 


IBT. the Same. 


H! friend, forbear, nor giebt the bela. 
With hoſtile ſcenes of imag d war; 


Content ſtill roves the blooming wilds, _ 
And ſheds her mildeſt influence there: : 
Ah! drive not the ſweet wand'rer from her 1 
Nor with rude arts profane her lateſt beſt retreat. 


Are hoes not bowers, and Fawn, ſcenes, | 
© By nature's kind luxuriance wove? 
Has Romely loſt the living greens 
Which erſt adorn'd her artleſs grove ? 
Where thro? each hallow'd. haunt the poet ſtray'd, 
And met the willing Muſe and e every ſhade. 


But now no bards _ Man among, 6 28 
Shall wait th' inſpiring Muſe's call; 

For tho' to mirth and feſtal ſong. 
Thy choice devotes the woven wall, 

vet what avails that all be peace within, 


If horrors _ the gates and ſcare us from the ſcene 


"Tis true of old the 3 3 
His happier tents. which knew not war, 
And chang'd at will the trampled mead 
For freſher greens and purer air; 


R 3 But 


"Ares 


But long has man forgot ſuch ſimple ways, , 
Truth . harm - the an of ancient days. 


Evn he, cut of from human kind, 
(Thy neighb'ring wretch) the child of Care, 
Who, to his native mines confin'd, 
Nor ſees the ſan, nor breathes the air, | 
But midſt the damps and darkneſs of Earth's womb. 
Drags out laborious life, and ſcarcely dreads the tomb; 


Ev'n he, ſhould ſome indulgent chance Fs 
_ Tranſport him to thy ſylvan reign, _. 
Would eye the floating veil aſkance, | 
And hide him in his caves again, 
| While dire preſape in every breeze that blows 
Hears fcrieks, and — arms, and all Germania's woes, 


4 And doubt not thy polluted taſte 
A ſudden vengeance ſhall purſue; | 
Each fairy form we whilom trac'd 
Along the morn' or evening dew, 
Nymph, Satyr, Faun, ſhall vindicate their grove, 
Robb'd of its genuine charms, and hoſpitable Jove. 


I ſee, all-arm'd with dews unbleſt, 
Keen froſts, and noiſome vapours drear, 
Already, from the bleak north-eaſt, 
The Genius of the wood appear! 
| 3 


6 Ops]. 
Far other office once his prime delight, ö 
To nurſe thy n tall and heal enen of . | 


With ringlets quaint to out: "ay ſhade, 0 

To bid the inſect tribes retire, | 
To guard thy walks and not invade 
O wherefore then provoke his ire? 
- Alas! with prayers, with tears his rage es 
While yet the red ning ſhoots with embryo- bloſſoms ſwell. 
Too late, thou'lt weep, when blights deform 

The faireſt produce of the year; 
Too late thou'lt weep, when every ſtorm 

Shall loudly thunder in thy ear, 
Thus, thus the green-hair'd deities maintain 
“Their own eternal rights, and Nature's injur'd reign.” 


 dfcofecfockoofooecfoofocjocſe:ofpofocfocjoofocfoctootochocfo 


On a Mzs$8act-Carp in Verſe. 
Sent by a LADY. 
15 By the Same. 
ERM Ez, the gameſter of the ſky, 
To ſhare for once mankind's delights, 
Slip'd down to earth, exceeding ly, 
And bade his coachman drive to White's. 
In form a beau; ſo light he trips, 5 
You'd ſwear his wings were at his heels; 
From glaſs to glaſs alert he ſkips, - 
"Op bows and prattles while he deals. 
R 4 In 


EE... - 2. 
In ſhort, ſo well his part he play'd, e 
The waiters took him for a peer; 
And ev'n ſome great ones whiſp'ring faid 
He was no vulgar foreigner. _ 
Whate'er he was, he ſwept the board, 
Won every bett, and every game; 
Stript even the Rooks, who ſtampt and roar'd, | 
And wonder'd how the devil it came ! 
He wonder'd too, and thought it hard; 
But found at laſt this great command 
Was owing to one fav'rite card, 
Which ftill brought luck into his hand. 
The four of ſpades; wheneꝰ er he ſaw 
Its ſable ſpots, he laugh'd at rules, 
Took odds beyond the gaming law, 
And Hoyle and Philidor were fools. 
But now, for now twas time to go, 
What gratitude ſhall he expreſs? 
And what peculiar boon beſtow 
Upon the cauſe of his ſucceſs ? | 
Suppoſe, for ſomething muſt be done, 
On Juno's ſelf he cou'd prevail 
To pick the pips out, one by one, 
And ftick them in her peacock's tail. 
Shou'd Pallas have it, was a doubt, 
To twiſt her filk, or range her pins; 
Or ſhould the Muſes cut it out, 
For bridges to their violins. 


3Cͤͤ IJ. 
To Venus ſhould the prize be given, 
Superior beauty's juſt reward, 
And *gainſt the next great rout in heaven 
Be ſent her for a meſſage card. 
Or hold by Jove, a lucky hit! 
Your goddeſſes are arrant farces ; ; 


Go, carry it to Mrs. — _ - 
And * her fill ĩt full of verſes. 4 
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* Fe ne ſcai Quai. A S ON 6. 
| | By the Same. 4 


* 
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ES, I'm * love, I feel it now, 
And CLI has undone me; 
And yet I'll ſwear I can't tell how | 

The pleaſing plague ſtole on me. 
Fes. e 
Tris not her face which love creates, 
For there no graces revel; 
Tis not her ſhape, for there the fates 
Fave rather been uncivil. 
«19-6: a Ih | 
Tis not her air, for ſure in that 
There's nothing more than common; 
And all her ſenſe is only chat, 
Like any other other woman. 
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Her voice, ber wack KAR? give thi drm | 
*T'was both perhaps, or neither; TY 
In ſhort, *twas that provoking charm 
Of Cziia n 


A a 0 D E 
| On a diſtant Proſpect of 


E T ON. OL LE G E. 
By Mr. Grar. 3 | 


E diſtant ſpires, ye antique towers, 
That crown the wat'ry glade, © 
Where grateful ſcience ſtill adores 
Her Hznzy's holy ſhadez 
And ye that from the ately brow | 
Of WinDsoR'a heights the expanſe below * 
Of prove, of lawn, of mead ſurvey; 
Whoſe turf, whoſe ſhade, whoſe flowers ong' 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
His filver-winding way. © - 
Ah happy hills, ab pleaſing ade 
Ah fields belov'd in vain, © 
Where once my careleſs childhood ne, ; 
A ſtranger yet to pain! | 
TI feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary bliſs beſtow, 1 
3 | | An 
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As waving freſh their gladſome wing, 
My weary ſoul they ſeꝶm to ſocth, 

And, redolent of joy and youth, 'L 
To breathe a ſecond ſpring. 


Say, father TIMAMusꝝEs, or thou haſt ſeen” 


Full many a ſprightly race 
Diſporting on thy margent green, 
The paths of pleaſure trace, 


Who foremoſt now delight to cleave © © 


With pliant arms thy glaſſy wave? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? - 
What idle progeny ſucceed 

To chaſe the rolling circle*s ſpeed, 
Or urge the flying ball? 


While ſome on earneſt bufineſs vi: 


Their murm "ring labours ply, 


*Gainſt graver hours, that bring conſtraint . 


To ſweeten liberty: 

Some bold adventurers diſdain 

The limits of their little reign; 

And unknown regions dare deſcry: 

Still as they run, they look behind, 

They hear a voice in every wind, 

And ſnatch a fearful joy. | 
Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed, 

Leſs pleaſing when poſſeſs'd; 

The tear forgot as ſoon as ſhed, 

The ſun-ſhine of the breaſt, 


bk, ” 


Theirs 


r 1 
- There's buxom health of roſy hue, . 
Wild wit, invention ever- new. W 3 N 1 

And lively chear of vigour bornnsgm 
The thoughtleſs day, the eaſy — N X 
The ſpirits pure, the ſlumbers . 3 
That fly th approach of morn. Wen TTg a, 
Alas, regardleſs of their r doom, e 

The little victims play ol. 

No ſenſe have they of 11. to o come, : 
No care beyond to-day : n 

Vet ſee how all around Went 82 
The miniſters of human fate, kr $20, - 
And black misfortune's baleful train ! 
Ah, ſhew them where in ambuſh ftand, - 

To ſeize their prey the murth'rous and. 

Ah, ſhew them. they are men! 

Theſe ſhall the fury paſſions tear, 

The vultures of the mind, | mat 

. Diſdainful anger, pallid fear, 
And ſhame that ſculks behind ; 9G” 

Or pineing love ſhall waſte their youth, 

Or jealouſy with rankling tooth, 

That inly gnaws the ſeeret heart, 

And envy wan, and faded care, 

Grim-viſag'd comfortleſs deſpair, 

And ſorrow's piercing dart. 
Ambition this ſhall tempt to riſe, 

Then whirl the'wretch from high, 

To bitter ſcorn a ſacrifice, 

And grinning infamy ; 


. 
The ſtings of fallhood thoſe ſhall try, 
And hard unkindneſs' alter'd eye, 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow; 
And keen remorſe with blood defild, 
And moody madneſs Naghing wild 
Amidſt ſevereſt woe. 

Lo, in the vale of years W 
A grieſly troop gre ſeen, 
The painful family of death, | © 
More hideous than their queen 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 
That every labouring finew ſtrains, 
Thoſe in the deeper vitals rage: 
Lo, poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the ſoul with i ny hand, 
And ſlow-conſuming ag R 
To each his ſuff rings: hy ts are men, e 
Condemn'd alike to groa n, 
The tender for another's pain ; 
"TH" anfeeling for his ow. 
Yet ah! why ſhould they know their fate! / 
Since ſorrow never comes too late, 
And happineſs too ſwiftly flies. | 
Thought would deſtroy their paradiſe. 
No more; where i ignorance is _ 1 
"Tis folly to be wiſe, 4 
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505 FFF 
O! where the roſy-boſom'd hours, 
Fair Venvs' train appear, | 
| Diſcloſe the long - expecting Nil 
And wake the purple year! 
The Arrick warbler pours her throgt - 

| Reſponſive to the cuckow's note, 

The untaught harmony of ſpring : _ 
While whiſp'ring pleaſure as they fly, of; 
Cool Zephyrs thro” the clear blue OM 

Their * fragzance * meh ne 

22; K. 

Where e' er ha 8 thick . deen 
A broader browner ſhade : | 
Where-e'er the rude and moſ-grown b beech, 
O'er-canopies the glade ; 8 
Beſide ſame water's ruſhy brink. _ 

With me the Muſe ſhall fit and think 
Unt eaſe reclin'd in ruſtick ſtate) ; 
How vain the ardour of the crowd, 

How long, how indigent the proud, 

How little are the great! 


4 


III. Still 


am). 


; JIK. - Is 


Still is the coiling hand of care: 
The panting herds repoſe : 


Yet hark, how through the PEI ar 8 | 


The buſy murmur glows ! | 
The inſect youth are on the wing, 
Eager to taſte the honied ſpring, 
And float amid the liquid noon, - 
Some lightly o'er the current ſkim, 
Some ſhew their gayly gilded trim 
oe glancing to the ſun, 
5 To con TS s ſober eye 'T 
Such is the race of man: 
And they that creep, and they that ys 
Shall end where they began. 
Alike the buſy and the gay 
But flutter thro" life's little day, 
In fortune's varying colours dreſs d: 


Bruſh'd by the hand of rough miſchance 


Or chill'd by age, their airy dance 
They leave, in duſt to reſt, 
; WY 2 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The ſportive kind reply: _ 
Poor moraliſt ! and what art thou ! 
A ſolitary fly [ 


E992 TT. 
Thy j joys no W female meets, 
No hive haſt thou of hoarded ſweets, 
No painted plumage to diſplay: 
On haſty wings thy youth 1 is flown; © 
Thy ſun is ſet, thy ſpring is gone | 
We frolick, while tis May. | "2 Wh 


EXEREXEREXEXEREXEXER 
' ODE on the Death of a: F avourite Car, 


| Droyned in a \ Tub of Gold F ihes. 


By the Same. 
57 WAS ee e ee 
Where China's gayeſt art had % 
The azure flowers, that blow ; a 
Demureſt of the Tabby Kinds, 
The penſive Selima reclin'd, 
Gaz'd on the lake below. 
Her conſcious tail her joy declar'd ; 
The fair round face, the ſnowy beard, 
The velvet of her paws, | 
The coat that with the tortoiſe vies, 
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes, 
She ſaw ; and purr'd applauſe. 


UI. Still 


. 
* 
— * 
— 
N ” 


Some ſpeedy aid to ſend. J : 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ſtir d: 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Suſan heard. 
A fav'rite has no friend!! 
Vor. II. n 067 4:8 VII. From 
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Again ſhe ſtretch'd, again ſhe bent, 


(Malignant Fate fat by and ſmil'd) 
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5 san had he Z but *midſ the tide 2 
Two beauteous forms were ſeen to glide,” 


The Genli of the ſtream; 
Their ſcaly armour's Tyrian "Ig elbe 


a a. a golden gleam. 
"The Malen dpd with ae for: ps 
"i whiſker firſt and then 6 mah 

With many an ardent wilh, 

She ſtretch'd in vain to reach the WE al 
What female heart can gold deſpiſe ? 

. 1 averſe to he l 
Preſumptuous maid ! with looks intent l 

Nor knew the gulph between; 

The ſlipp'ry verge her feet beguild, 

She tumbled os in M er 26:1 hh , 
Eight times emerging Gas the food: 
She mew'd to ev'ry wat'ry god, 
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From hence, ye beauties undeceiv'd, 
Know, one falſe ſtep is ne'er petrle vd, 

And be with caution bolde. 
Not all that tempts your wand ring eyes 
And heedleſs hearts, is lawful prize ; | 


Nor all, that 1 8 . F 


n 
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— CAROLINE. 


By Ricnaks Wesr, Ec; Son to the Chancellor of Ire- 
land, and Grandſon to Biſhop 3 URNET. 


Lo 


ING we no more of Hymenzar lays, 
Nor ſtrew the land with myrtles and with bays : 
The voice of joy is fled non; BrITISH _ 


For CaroLine's no more 
And now our ſorrows aſk a ſadder bing; 3⁰ 


Come, plaintive goddeſs of the 'Cyrrhan ring, 


Pour thy deep note, and ſhed thy rout tear, 
And, while we loſe the memory of _ 
In thy oblivious firain, _- © 


n drop thy cypreſs on 8 mourafal bierk;/ 


Begin: 


1 25 1 | 
Bowler: : nor more delayß 169 od n SCO ien Ul 
The ſacred metd of: gratitude ts pay. 12413 Batt 2A 
Begin: what&er immertal ſong eh dees 
To the dear name 6f Cakot rat is due: dave F 
Who loves the Mufe, deſerves the Males love erildue 
Then raiſe thy tioatibe&& Rig, 119 
Sound out her glory.to the throne of Jove, | 
Spread the glad vice thro” al the ambient . 4 
From the dull marble vindicate her praiſe, © J 
Aud wilt! it ng to Ugbren future days; om aA 
| (99 ATE e e ee be; eee 
Ve bends to come, the ſong ux attend: 8 
This, this is ſhe, the Muſe“s Ne Ero dT. 
The royal female Whoſe benignänt ane 2 


Throughout fair Al RIOx's lan Rſs * bH 


Dealt every uſeful, every decent Party 12 520 ogubal 
Each Memenran ſcience, aft each Hema aer , 20 


My Dot none — * iy. 55 140 


Within the Muſe's bower 0 
She oft was wont to loſe the vacant Hour,” d e 
Or underneath the ſapient grot reclin'd, mat 
Her foul to contemplation the rege, 1 l 2 
And for awhile laid down 229% A iT 


The painful, envied burthen of a crown: Dare 
Mean time thy rural ditty was not eee, 


2. ay Pa 1 f oY ö 5 
Sweet bard of MexLix's cbt! nt hu _ S 


Tho? rude, thy ditty was of her; who gave” | 
Thy voice to ſing, and tun d dye baten late ni 1 


4 # 
s 2 * . * * 
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1 . 
I.! ; ſtrains unwonted to the ear of een 8 
4 As when the lark, ambitious of the ſkies, |... , 
3 ' Quits the low haryeſt of the golden plan, 8 
= Taught by the ſun's inſpiring. warmth retails. 1 7 
Sublime in air he ſpreads his dappled wings, 
Mounts the blue æther, and in e r 
el To 2001. III. C3 4716 ol 44:7 %%, nne 
But whither wanders the Sona fopg? . 
Such joyous notes to happier days belong, 
Ah me! our bappier days are now ng more: — 5 4 | 
Return, ſad Muſe: ſee pale BxITANNIA weep, 2 
See all the ſiſtars of the ſubject deep: 
Their ſovereign's loſs deplore! 10 a 
See fond Ire. gives her, ſorrows, vent, 
And as the tunes her brazen Iyre.£ toy woe, . 3 
Indulge her grief to flow! 
See even the northern Onxcabzs lament! 
Nor ends the wailing here 
Where: e er beneath. our. flow wild Ocean roars, 
From fartheſt ORIENT to Hzs PERI“ s ſhores, 
From torrid Arrxier to the world's cold end, 
The BRTITIsEH woes extend: 24, 
And every colony has dropt a a tear. | 
= O honour'd flood ! with, coeds Pierian crown'd,, 
| Ts:s ! whoſe argent waters glide along 
Fair BzLLosITE's Lycæan ſhades renown'd, 
Now aid my feeble ſon 83 ; 
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[27] 
And call thy choſen ſons, and bid en brivg ne 
Their lays of Dok ick air. 1 - errant 
"With lenient ſounds'to ſteal hs. from care 
Th' inconſolable King 4:15 ge 
O! ſooth his anguiſh, 4 1 e his - ee 
With artful unimaginable trains 
According ſweetly to the ren on 
Such as might half inſpire ee 9662 4s G19 
The iron breaſt of Haves ER TIN Kate W 
Our loſt, lov'd Calorie! . Gal. 
v. hr 40 720 107 cell Wag 
Theſe are A glorious deeds, gti Death! HY; 
Theſe are thy triumphs Oer the ſons of men, 
That now receive the miſerable breath, 
Which the next moment they reſign again n 
Ah me! what boots us all our boaſted power. 
Our golden treaſure, and our purpled ſtate? ? 
They cannot ward th' inevitable hour. 
Nor ſtay the fearful violence of Fate: is ba 
—YVirtue herſelf ſhall fail: e LORE e e 
Elſe now, if virtue ever could prevail. 
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Death had not dar'd to violate the thronegegg 
Nor had BzrTannia heard her ſovereign groan. | 1 
ve nymphs! recall the ſonggz 8 30 1 
For heaven: born virtue does to heaven belong, | | - 
And ſcorns the meaneſt of her ſons ſhould: die, ba 1 
But * him a * to the ſky; | E 
* 8 3 2 1 | | 
Þ 
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ꝶ © 
Her rod ay-pointing to th' eternal goal, TY 
From the brute earth ſhe frees geen 1 1 
Swift from the vulgar herd aloft ſhe ſprings, „ 
Spunns the moiſt clay,” and ſoars * Nu . 

+4129 ein Se. Cite 28 heed 
'Then 3 with ſorrowe van: 1 OR a OT. 
Ye Theban Muſes! ele vate the ſtrain: 0 Wi 
Search o'er the records of immortal _s. 
And bigh refulgent on the ne 7 
Imblaze in ſtarry characters the name 
- Of BRITISH CAROLINxx / | 
While ſacred flory rings with SyepA's praiſe, _ 
While eee eee eee 12 Sen 
The CTRENR EAN tyre; .. ä 
And GLoRTana: blooms, in Srunsgn ak Hort 
Thy name, great Queen, ſhall glow-in every page, A 
Shall dwell inzevery clime, and live i in every age. . 
| When Georce ſhall go, where WILLIAM went before, 
"And all the preſent world ſhall be no more; 
When the fond factions of unjuſt mankind, 
The mean, the mad; the envious, and the _ 
Shall turn to worms and duſt; 
Then Time, impartial n ftates 1 price 
Of each man's virtue, and of each man's vice, 
From thy bright fame ſhall clear the cank'r ring. ruſt & 
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OI 


VII. But 
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male! . 


5 — by the 2 of ber eie eyes, M6 


Daughter of truth and univerſal love ! 
To HENRx's ſacred dome ſhe waits-aloug, 
And on thy tomb ſhe pours | ; 

Celeſtial ſweets and atamanthine flowers: 


The old, the young, the rich, the WET crowd 


| Numerous around her, and with accents loud 


Raiſe the mix'd voice, and pour the grateful 61%. : 


% Hail Queey !! adori'd by nature aud by art! 


4 Thine was each virtue of the head and bane - 
«© Thy people bleſt thee, and thy children lov'd, 
" And e 7112 n and 3 God 1 cn 


But . my Was ceaſe : 1 
Tis time the foaming courſer to releaſe. 
And thou, O royal hade, 


Forgive the Muſe that theſe vain Ran paid : 


A Muſe as yet unheeded and unknown; 
That dares to ſacrifice to truth alone, + 


Not prone to blame, not haſty to commend, . 


No foe unjuſt, no mercenary friend, 
No ſenſual boſom, no ungenerous- mind, 
And, tho' not virtuous, virtuouſly inclin d. 


e PG 1 UTP TEN 


Lr 


PIPE 5 TOBACCO: 


Tn Imitation of | 
Six Several Avr THORS, 
IMITATION 28 
A . popes = gi "i ODE. 


| RECITATIVo. 
LD battle- array, big with horror is fled, 
And olive-rob'd peace again lifts up her head. 
Sing, ye Muſes, Tozacco, the bleſſing of peace; . 
Was ever a nation ſo bleſſed as this? 
| | „ 
When ſummer ſuns grow 7 red with heat, 
Topacco tempers Phœbus' ire, 
When wintry ſtorms around us beat, 
| Topacco cheers with gentle fire. 
Yellow autumn, youthful ſpring, 
In thy praiſes jointly fing. 


F 


RE CI. | 
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RxcirATrIvo. 
Like NzyTuxe, CæsAx guards VincixIan lets 
Fraught with Topacco's balmy ſweet 
old Ocean trembles at BRIT ANNA? s e N 
And BoREAsõ is afraid to roar. | 


AIR a 
Hanpy mortal! he who knows | 
Pleaſure which a Prez beftows;z 7 
Curling eddies climb the room, _ A. 
Wafting round a mild perfum nme. 
RE CITA Tro. 


Let foreign climes the vine and orange boa 
While waſtes of war deform the teeming coaſt: 
BzITANNIA, diſtant from each hoſtile ſound, 
0. a Piz, with eaſe and freedom erown'd; 

en reſtleſs faction finds itſelf mots c {IE 


NY a ſlave, a ſlave to liberty. CP ne” 
ATI R. * Guat 


Smiling years that gayly run 


Round the Zodiack with the ſun, 


Tell, if ever you have ſeen 
Realms ſo quiet and ſerene. 
BriT18H ſons no longer now 

Hurl the bar, or twang the bow, + 
Nor of crimſon combat think, 
But ſecurely ſmoke and drink. 


4s ve" < pn ; 
— — — . ' 
— — —— are 
Gb , 
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CHORUS. 
Smiling years, that gayly run 
Round the zodiack.with 88 15 


Tell, if ever you have cen 0 — — ” 


Realms ſo quiet nter. er el on 


IMITATION n. 
ITT LE tube of mighty pow 5 | 
Charmer of an idle hour, | 

Object of my warm defire, 
Lip of wax, and eye of fire: 
And thy ſnowy - taper waiſt,  _ 
With my, finger gently brac'd ; 
And thy pretty ſwelling creſt, 
With my little Kopper preſt, 
And the ſweeteſt bliſs of blifles, . 
Breathing from thy balmy kiſſes. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
_ Happieſt he of happy men; 
Who when agen the night returns, 
When agen the taper burn; 
When agen the cricket's. gay 
(Little cricket, full of play) 
Can afford his tube to feed | 
With the fragrant INDIAN weed: 
Pleaſure for a noſe divine. 
Incenſe of the god of wine. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happieſt he, of happy . 


1M 1 T A. 


1.2581 


IMITATION; III. 


Thou, matur' d by glad Heſperian ſans; * 118 a . 
ToBacco, fountain pure of limpid truth, - \_ 


That looks the very ſoul ; whence pouring 


Swarms all the mind; abſorpt is yellow care, ... ,, 


And at each puff imagination burns: _ 
Flaſh on thy bard, and with exalting fires 


thought, | 


= K+» 
44 Fork 0 r * 


Touch the myſterious lip that chaunts thy praiſe, 
In ſtrains to mortal ſons of earth unknown. bY 


Behold an engine, wrought from tawny mins 


Of ductile clay, with plaſtick virtue form'd, . . ,, + 2 


And glaz'd magnifick: o'er, I graſp, I fill. 


* 


13 N 
443 122 


From P&XTOTHEKE With pungent, pow'rs perfumd 

Itſelf one tortoiſe, all, where ſhines imbibe 
Lach parent ray; then r udely ram d ilume, 028220 
With the red touch of zeal-enkindling ſheet, ' + 
Mark'd with Gibſonian lore; forth iſſue clouds 
Thought-thrilling, thirſt-inciting clouds around, 


And many-mining fires: I all the while, 


Lolling at eaſe, inhale the breezy balm. 


But chief, when Bacchus wont with thee to join, 


In genial ſtrife and orthodoxal ale, 
Stream life and joy into the Muſe's bowl. 
Oh be thou ſtill my great inſpirer, thou 


My Muſe; oh fan me with thy zephyrs boon, 


While I, in clouded tabernacle ſhrin'd, 
Burſt forth all oracle and myſtick ſong. 


GRE 


IMITA- 


IMITATION! w. 


RTTICks avaunt; Topacco'is my theme; y.\ 
Tremble like hornets at the blaſting ſteam. . P 
And you, court inſects, flutter not too near 


Its light, nor buzz within the ſcorching Kune, | 4: 
PoLL1o, with flame like thine, my verſe inſpire, po 

So ſhall the Muſe from ſmoke elicit fire, Co 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling ſting of muff; | Re 
Yet all their claim to wiſdom is—a puff : In 
Lord ForLix ſmokes not for his teeth afraid. In 
Sir Tawpry ſmokes not for he wears bracade. 0! 
Ladies, when pipes are brought, affect to ſwoon 3 By 
They love no ſmoke, except the ſmoke of town; Pl 
But courtiers hate the puffing tribe, no matter, N 
Strange if they love the breath that cannot flatter ! Ny 
Its foes but ſhew their ignorance; can he V 

| Who ſcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree? B 
The tainted templar (more prodigious yet y 
Rails at Tox Acco, tho' it makes him ſpiit. lp 
CRITONTA vows it has an odious ſtinks ' + bs 0 
She will not ſmoke (ye gods !)—but ſhe will drink: / 


And chaſte PxupeLLa (blame her if you can) 

Says, pipes are us'd by that vile creature Man : 
Yet crowds remain, who ſtill its worth proclaim, 
While ſome for pleaſure ſmoke, and ſome for fame: 
Fame, of our actions univerſal ſpring, _ 


For which we 'e inn eat, ſleep, ſmoke—ev'ry ching. 
IMI T A- 


e v. 9 


LEST leaf! whoſe xromarick gales pes he 
To templars modeſty, to parſons ſenſe: . 
So raptur'd prieſts, at fam'd Dopona's ſhrine 

Drank inſpiration from the ſteam, divine. "peg | * 
Poiſon that cures, a vapour that affords 5 
Content, more ſolid than the ſmile of lords: 38 

Reſt to the weary, to the hungry food, 5 = 

The laſt kind refuge of the W15E and Goon. 
Inſpir'd by. thee, dull cits adjuſt the ſcale. 

Of Europe's peace, when other ſtateſmen fail. 

By thee protected, and thy ſiſter, beer, 7 
Poets rejoice, nor think the bailiff near. | 
Nor leſs the critick owns thy genial : aid, 333 
While ſupperleſs he plies the piddling trade. 1 
What tho? to love and ſoft delights a foe, ; 5 Ra. 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau, mw 
Yet ſocial freedom, long to courts þ Fes 

Fair health, fair truth, and virtue are thy own. 
Come to thy poet, come with healing wings, 


And let me taſte thee unexcis d by kings. 


IMITATION VI. 


OY! bring an ounce of FREEMAx's beſt, 
And bid the vicar be my gueſt: 
Let all be plac'd in manner due, 


A pot wherein to ſpit or ſpue, 
mw And 
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And London Journal, or Free-Briton, 
Ok uſe to light a pipe, or 4 


„„ „ „ „ „ 
eee ee 


This village, unmoleſted yet 
By troopers fall be my retreat: 
| Who cannot flatter, bribe, 7 1 
: Who cannot write or vote for ® 
Far from the vermin of the town, | | 
Here let me rather live, my own, bat 
Doze o'er a pipe, whoſe vapour bland. 


Nc 


4 
* 
Y 


In ſweet oblivion lulls the land ; | 1 
Of all which at Vienna paſſes, 55408 5 = © 
3; As ignorant * * Braſs is: 1 eee oO 
And ſeorning raſcals to careſs, 5 | 
Extol the days of good Queen Buss, "A 80 
When firſt Tos acco bleſt our ile, "ok 
Then think of other Queens—and mile. 
Come jovial pipe, and bring along p. 
Midnight revelry and ſong; Ss 5 
The merry catch, the madrigal, Is 
That echoes ſweet in City Hall; 5 
| The parſon's pun, the ſmutty tale B 
% _ Of country juſtice o'er his ale. 
I afk not whit the French are doing, 
Or Spain to compaſs Britain's ruin: T 
Britons, if undone, can go, ii * 
Where Topacco loves to grow. R 


ODE 


5 


=; 


0 D 3 to the Hoo, C. You 10571 __ 
0 OP the Sab. +141 4930186 


Han fon Wee ka on dhe — | 
Of juſtice ſtates the bounds of right and e | 
Not like the vulgar law-bewilder'd:ehrowgy,00 vw 
Who in the maze of error, hope to, meet 
Truth, or hope rather to delude with lies 
And airy 2 under truth's ditgeiſe. ARam 28 f 


r 17 


Ni 


dome 9 e FE * deereed. 
Or dp or ſtretch the law: to/ forms preciſe: 
Some, who the pedantry of rules deſpiſe. 
Plain ſenſe adopt, from legal fetters. freed 3. | 


Senſe without ſcience, fleeting, unconfin'd, 


ls ny gueſs, and buſts with _ 7 der Hans; 


But ba; thy! re, Sith, ADAMS Rs 
| Rang'd the wide field, ſagacious to 8 
Where lay diſpers'd or hid the precious ore 
Then form'd into a whole. the gather'd ſpoil, 
Law, reaſon, equity, which now unite, 


Reflecting each on each a friendly light. 
2 - | Bleſt 
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Bleſt in a guide, a pattern ſo compleat, 
. Tread, as thou do'ſt his · footſteps; for not r 
4 genius, not uncultur'd, unſubdu d. | 
Yet there are intervals and ſeaſons meet, 
To ſmooth the brow of thought; ; nor oO. diſdain 
Fit hour of vacance with the Muſe s train 


n 


Let meaner ſpirits, caſt in common mould, 
Who feed on huſks of learned lore, als 
To hear the leſſons of the warbling Muſe „ | 
Nor know that bards, the law-givers of old, 
By ſoothing ſong to moral truth beguiPd © 
Man, till then . e race, and nw 


What means the 955 by OTE FN age: 
Drew beaſts to liſten, and made rocks 4 "ny 
Around him as he'play'd, in myſtick dance? 

What, but the Muſe? who ſoften'd human rage. 

Parent of concord, ſhe prepar'd the a a; 

Of ſocial life, and man attun 'd to man. 05% 5:2 

She taught the Se to move in fair array, 
Each in their orbits heark' ning to her ſtrain; 
Elſe would they wander oer th? etherial Pina 

Licentious, but that ſhe directs their Way: 1 A, Tet 

She awd to temper, by her magick ſpell; - 


The warring TY 9 n of bell. | 
LTH WOT 9: TE The 
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They err, who think the Muszs not ally'd - 
To Trxzemis ;z both are of celeſtial birth : 
Both give peace, order, harmony to earth ; 
Both by one heav'nly fountain are ſupply'd ; 
And men and angels hymn, in general quire, 
What law ordains, and what the Nine inſpire. 


NN NIN NNN KKK 
From C EL Ao CER | 


By the Same. 


Rural life enjoy, the town's your taſte, _ 
In this we differ, twins in all the reſt. 
Vet when the dog-ſtar brings diſeaſes on, 
And each fond mother trembles for her ſon ; | 
Now when the Malls forlorn, the beaux and belles 
All for retirement crowd to Tunbridge-Wells; 
Say, will not CLot for awhile withdraw 
From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh ? 
Sure at this homely hutt one may contrive 
| Awhile not only to exiſt, but live; 
For not dull landſcapes here my thoughts engroſs, 
Woods, lawns, and rills, and grottoes green with moſs. - 


Vol. TE, "EF No, 
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No, the ſame appetite that courts infuſe, 
Haunts in retreat, and to the ſhade purſues. 
Here all my cares are to receive and pay 
Viſits, my ſtudies a romance or play. 
And then to paſs the live-long Sunday off, 
Walks or a ride, nay church ſerves well enough. 
At church, one has a chance to ſee cockades, 
Lur'd thither in purſuit of country- maids: 
Or tall Hibernian ſmit with fond deſire 
To wed the only daughter of a ſquire. 
Cards have their turn, to kill a tedious hour, 
If baulk'd of whiſt, piquette is in my pow'r; 
For oft the captain, freſh from town, beſtows 
* A friendly week upon his friend my ſpouſe. 
Then gaily glide the days on downy feet, 
For ſare the captain has prodigious wit ; 
O 1 could hear his ſweet diſcourſe for ever, 
Of all that's done, and who and who's together. 
Oſt far and wide for new delights I range, 
True ſex,” and conſtant to the love of change. 
Is there within ten miles a troop review'd, 
An auction of old goods, an interlude 
By ſtrolling players, an horſe· race, or a ball! 
There to be ſeen I have an urgent call. 
The labours of the plough are then forgot, 1 
And TroMaAs mounts the box in liv'ry coat. „ 


h 
Scenes odd as theſe, if CL ox can endure, 
(And yet theſe ſcenes are town in miniature) 
Come, and reflect on Ranelagh with ſcorn, 
Content ev'n here, at leaſt till routs return, 


RENNEN EMM NMR 
ON A 
FIT of the GOUT. 


By the Same. 


(lime, 
Herefore was man thus form'd with eye ſub- 


With active joints, to traverſe hill or plain, | 
But to contemplate nature in her prime, : 

Lord of this ample world, his fair domain ? 

Why on this various earth ſuch beauty pour'd, 
But for thy pleaſure, man, her ſovereign lord ? 


Why does the mantling vine her juice afford 
Nectareous, but to cheer with cordial taſte ? 
Why are the earth and air and ocean ſtor d 
With beaſt, fiſh, fowl; if not for man's repaſt ! 
Yet what avails to me, or taſte, or fight, _ 
ExiPd * every object of delight? 
1 a. Sa 
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So much I feel of anguiſh, day and night 
Tortur'd, benumb'd ; in vain the fields to range 
Me vernal breezes, and mild ſuns invite: | 
In vain the banquet ſmokes with kindly change 
Of delicacies, while on every plate 
Pain lurks in ambuſh, and alluring fate. 


Fool not to know the friendly powers create 
Theſe maladies in pity to mankind; 
Theſe abdicated reaſon reinſtate, 
When lawleſs appetite uſurps the mind; 
Heaven's faithful centries at the door of bliſs 
Plac'd to deter, or to chaſtiſe exceſs. 


Weak is the aid of wiſdom to repreſs 
Paſſion perverſe ; philoſophy how vain ! 
*Gainſt Circe's cup, enchanting ſorcereſs ; 
Or when the Syren ſings her warbling ſtrain. 
Whate'er or ſages teach, or bards reveal, 
Men till are men, and learn but when they feel. 


As in ſome free and well-pois'd common-weal 
Sedition warns the rulers how to ſteer, 
As ſtorms and thunders rattling with loud peal, 
From noxious dregs the dull horizon clear ; 
So when the mind imbrutes in ſloth ſupine, 


Sharp pangs awake her energy divine. 
| | | Ceaſe, 


1 293 ] 
Ceaſe, then, ah ceaſe, fond mortal, to repine 
At laws, which nature wiſely did ordain ; 
Pleaſure, what is it? rightly to define, - 
Tis but a ſhort-liv'd interval from pain: 
Or rather each alternately renew'd, 
Give to our lives a ſweet viciſlitude. 


Seca a a a a A ARR 


Fan Ode 14. Book I. imitated | in 1746. 


By the 3 


Ship! ſhall new waves again bear thee to ſea? 
Where, alas! art thou driving ? keep ſtead y to ſhore, 
Thy ſides are left without an oar, 
And thy ſhaken maſt groans, to rude tempeſts a prey. 
Thy tackle all torn, can no longer endure 
The aſſaults of the ſurge that now triumphs and 1 
None of thy ſails entire remains, 
Nor a Go to protect in another fad hour. 
Tho? thy outſide beſpeaks thee of noble deſcent, 
The foreſt's chief pride, yet thy race and thy fame, 
What are they but an empty name ? | 
Wiſe mariners truſt not to gilding and paint. 
Beware then leſt 'Thou float, uncertain again, 
The ſport of wild winds ; late my ſorrowful care, 
And now my fondeſt with, beware 


Ol the changeable ſhoals where the Rhine meets theMath, - 
3 The 
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The Female Right to LiTERATURE, i ina wr to 
- a young Lady from FLORENCE. . 


Nh, Os 

Hig you, Aer with aſſiduous toil 
Reap the rich fruits of learning's fertile foil : 
Now ſearch whate'er hiſtorick truth has ſhewn, 
And make the wealth of ages paſt your own ; 
Now crop the bloſſoms of poetick flow'rs, 
And range delighted in the Muſes bowers ; 
Say, will the ſweeteſt of her ſex attend 
To lines by friendſhip, not by flatt'ry penn'd ; 
To lines which tempt not worth with empty praiſe z 
But to till greater height that worth would raiſe ; 
To lines which dare againſt a world decide, 
And ſtem the rage of cuſtom's rapid tide! 

Come then, ATaenta, freely let us ſcan 
The coward inſults of that tyrant, man. 
Self-prais'd, and graſping at deſpotick pow r. 
He looks on flav*ry as the female dow'r; 
To Nature's boon aſcribes what force has giv'n, | 
And uſurpation deems the gift of heav'n. 
See the firſt-peopled Eaſt, where As14 ſheds, 
Her balmy ſpices o'er her fertile meads : 


: | To Theres 
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There, while th' Assvyr1an ftretch'd his wide domain | 
From diſtant Indus to the Cyprian main, 
All nature's laws by impious force were broke; _.. 
'The female ſex to ſlav'ry's galling yoke 
Bow'd their fair necks : from ſocial life confin'd, - 
And all th' exertions of th* enlighten'd mind, 
Clos'd in a proud Seraglio's wanton bow'rs, 
The dalliance of a tyrant's looſer hours. 
By kings' examples ſubjects form their lives, 
Dependent ſatraps had their train of wives; 
Proportion'd pow'r each petty tyrant craves, 
And each poor female was the ſlave of ſlaves. 
When PrxsrA next o'erturn'd th Aſſyrian throne, 

Deſtroy'd her tyranny and fix'd its own; 

The fair diſtreſs'd no milder treatment ſaw, 

This was indeed h unalterable law. 
In future times, whatever maſters came, 
Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the ſame : 
At length t' accumulate the female woes, 
The grand impoſtor ManomerT arole ; 
Swoln with prophetick lyes, he lay'd his plan 
On the firm baſis of the pride of man ; 
„ Women, the toys of men, and ſlaves of luſt, 
« Are but mere moulds to form man's outward cruſt ; 
«© The heavenly ſpark, that animates the clay, 
«© Of the prime eſſence that effulgent ray; 
* Th' immortal ſoul, is all to man confin'd, 
«© Not meanly ſquander'd on weak woman-kind.” 

11 | Accurſed 
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Accuſed wretch ! by hell's black council driv'n 

Thus to debaſe the faireſt work of heav'n. 
And could Religion rear her ſacred head | 
Fraught with ſuch doctrines? could ſuch errors ſpread 
From weſtern Taxa, and the ſun-burnt Moor 

To the cold TaRTAR's ever - frozen ſnore? 

Ev'n GREECE too not exempt, GREECE, once the ſeat 
Where Senſe and Freedom held the reins of ſtate; 
Where Force was Reaſon's hand-maid; where the bands 
Of Love and Friendſhip join'd the wedded hands; 
Where flouriſh'd once, and flouriſh till in fame 
Th'ArRHENIAN matron, and the SpARTAN dame. 
In Roms too Liberty once reign'd, in Rome 

The female virtues were allow'd to bloom, 

And bloom they did: when Canx2's fatal plain 
Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman ſlain, 
Was there a matron wept her children dead ? 

Was there a matron wept not thoſe that fled ? 
Then when each rumour ſeem'd the voice of fate, 
And ſpoke the victor thund'ring at their gate, 

Was there one mention'd peace? did they not pour 
Their wealth, their jewels to the publick ſtore, 
In emulous haſte all preſſing to be poor? | 

Alas how chang'd ! how are the mighty ſunk, 

From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk! 
Where Induſtry ſecur'd the publick good, 
Where cenſors, conſuls,” and dictators plough'd. 
1 | TIP 7 45 8: - Now 
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Now lazy zealots batten on the ſpoil, 

And conſecrated Sloth devours the farmer's toil. 

But oh ſtill worſe! where Love and Friendſhip one, 

Domeſtick Tyranny has fix d his throne, 

With all his train of monſters: at his ſide 

Swoln with ſelf-flatteries ſits ſtiff- neck'd Pride: 

Two twin-born fiends his other ear engage, 

Heart-canker'd Jealouſy, and fire-ey'd Rage; 

In front, his empire's ſole ſupport and ſource, _ 

Rattling chains, bars and locks, ſtalks brutal Force; 

Whilſt pale and ſhrivel'd, crouch'd beneath the chair, 3 

Lies ſncakjng, conſcious Worthleſſneſs; and near ; 

Squint-ey'd Suſpicion lurks, with ſelf-diſtracting Fear. 
Hail, happy BRITAIx, dear parental land, 

Where Liberty maintains her lateſt ſtand !  .. 

Oh while amidſt tyrannick realms I rove, 

Enamour'd let me pour my filial love 

Into thy boſom. When the raven wings 

Of darkneſs hover o'er me, when the ſprings 

Of every putward fenſe are ſhut, my ſoul 

Thee oft reviſits, oft without controul 

Ranges thy fields delighted» and inhales 1 

Friendſhip's pure joys, and Freedom's heathful gales. 
But ſay, BriTann1a, do thy ſons, who claim 

A birth- right liberty, diſpenſe the ſame - 

In equal ſcales? Why then does Cuſtom bind 

In chains of Ignorance the female mind ? 
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Why is to them the bright etherial ray 
Of ſcience veil d? Why does each ns 8 
„ Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my life 
With that ſupreme of plagues a learned _ 
*« *Tis man's, with ſcience to expand the ſoul, 
% And wing his eagle-flight from pole to pole; 
« »Tis his to pieree antiquity's dark gloom, 
And the fill thicker ſhades of times to come; 
& Tis his to guide the'pond'rous helm of ſtate; 
* And bear alone all wiſdom's ſolid weight. 
& Let woman with alluring graces move 
* fondling paſſions and the baby love; 
« Be this our only ſcience, be her doom 
« Fix'd to the toilette, the ſpinnet and loom.” 
Tongue-doughty pedant, was ArHENIA's ſoul - 
Form'd for theſe only? Bring th* exacteſt rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e' er 
Thy ſchool- proud tribe engroſs'd a greater ſhare 
Of mental excellence; tho' vernal Youth 
Juſt ſwells her lovely boſom, yet bleſt Truth, 
Offspring of Senſe and Induſtry, has there 
Long fix'd her reſidence ; and taught the fair 
Or wiſdom's deep receſſes to explore, 
Or on invention's rapid wings to foar 
Above th' Aonian mount; and can'ſt thou think 
That virtues, which exalt the ſou), can fink 
The outward charms ? muſt knowledge give offence i 
And are the graces all at war with ſenſe ? 
2 


— 


4 
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Say, who of all the fair is form'd to move 


The fondeſt paſſions, moſt ecftatick love, 1 of 


More than Ar RENIA? in her gentle eye ne 


Soft innocence and virgin modeſty 
Inceſſant ſhine, while ſtill a new-þorn grace 
Springs in each ſpeaking feature of her face. . 
Her ſprightly wit no forward pertneſs ſpoils: 

No ſelf- aſſuming air her judgment ſoils ; | 
Still prone to learn, tho? capable to teach, 

And lofty all her thoughts, but humble all her ſpeech, 
Proceed, ATHENIA, let thy growing mind 

Take ev'ry knowledge in of ev'ry kind: 


Still on perfection fix thy ſteady eye, 


Be ever riſing, riſe thou ne'er ſo high. 
But oh reflect, that in th' advent'rous fl ght, 
Thou mount'ſt a glorious, but a dangerous height: 
When ev'ry ſcience ev'ry grace ſhall join, _ 
When moſt thy wit, when moſt thy beauties ſhine, 
When thickeſt crowds enamour'd preſs around, 
When loudeſt ev'ry tongue thy praiſe ſhall ſound, - 
When verſe too offers incenſe to thy ſhrine, 
And adoration breathes in ev'ry line, 
Then let my friendly Muſe expreſs her care, 
Then moſt will danger ſpread her viewleſs ſnare ; 
Then let this truth poſſeſs thy inmoſt ſoul, 
* One drop of Vanity may ſpoil the whole.” 

Not felf-ſecure on earth can Knowledge dwell, 


Knowledge the bliſs of heav'n and pang of hell, 
1 Alike 


— 
\ 
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Alike the inſtrument of good and evil, 5 
The attribute of God and of the Devil. 5 tn af 4. | 


Without her, Vi irtue is a powerleſs Will; "PE 
She, without Virtue, is a powerful ill; 

Does ſhe then join with Virtue, or oppoſe, _ 
She proves the beſt of Friends, or worſt of Foes. 
O! be they once in happieſt union join'd, 

And ve that union in ATHEN1A's mind. 


Saeed. EE der 


On SHAKESP EAR 8.” Monument at Stratford 
: upon Avon. 


By the Same. 
Reat Homer's birth ſev'n rival cities claim, 
Too mighty ſuch monopoly of Fame; 
Yet not to birth alone did Homtrz owe 
His wond'rous worth; what EGT could beſtow, 
With all the ſchools of Grzzce and As1a join'd, 
Enlarg'd th' immenſe expanſion of his mind. 
Nor yet unrival'd the Mz on1an ſtrain, 
The Britiſh-Eagle, and the Mantuan Swan 
Tow'r equal heights. But happier STRATFORD, thou 
With inconteſted laurels deck thy brow : 
Thy Bard was thine anſcbool d, and from thee brought 
More than all EcyPT, GREECE, or ASIA taught. 
Not Howuzr's ſelf ſuch matchleſs honours won; 
The Greek has Rivals, but thy SHAKESPEAR none. 
* Milton. 


A SONG. 
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N e 
. NN 
A 8 8 WG 1 
By the Same. = 5 00 0 
HEN fair Serena firſt I knew, 
By friendſhip's happy union charm d; 
Inceſſant joys around her flew, FEY 
And gentle ſmiles my boſom warm'd. 
| IE. : 
But when with fond officious care 
I preſs'd to breathe my amorous pain, 


Her lips ſpoke nought but cold deſpair, 
Her eyes ſhot ice through ev'ry vein. 


"1 
Thus in IrALTA's lovely vales 
The ſun his genial vigour yields, 
Reviving heat each ſenſe regales, 
And plenty crowns the ſmiling fields. 
5 8 
When nearer we approach this ray, . | 
High on the Alps“ ſtupendous brow, 
Surpriz'd we ſee pale ſun-beams play 
On n hills of ſnow. 


CHISWICK. 


is Ww I q K. 
By the Same. | 


HE potent Lord, that this bright villa wn, 


Exhibits here a Paradiſe regain'd 
Whate'er of Verdure have Hills, 1 or Woods, 
Whate'er of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, ot Floods, 
Whate'er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 
In bliſsful union are collected here: 
All with ſuch harmony diſpos'd, as ſhews, 
That in the midſt the Tree of Knowledge grows. 


IRIS HOKIES RISE 
The INDIFFERENT. 


From th Italian at Metaſtaſo. 


HANKS, CLoe;- thy coquetting art 
At length hath heald my love-fick n 
At length thy ſlave is free; 
I feel no tyrant's proud controul, 
I feel no inmate in my ſoul. 
But peace and liberty. 


No 


1 
No longer now a fierce deſire | 
In anger maſks its amorous fire, 
And fiercer burns ſuppreſsd, 
J bluſh not when thy name I hear, 
I meet thee ſuddenly, and fear 
No fluttering in my breaſt. 


In dreams I ev'ry trifle ſee, . 

Vet very rarely dream of thee: 

I wake, nor think about thee : 

When abſent I ne'er wiſh thee near: 

And when thou'rt preſent I not fear, 
Nor pray to be without thee. 


I think, hear, talk about thy charms, 

Nor ſtoop the head, nor fold the arms; 

Nay ev'n my wrongs fit eaſy. 

And when my favour'd rival's near 5 

And eyes me with inſulting leer, 
His triumphs never teaze me. 


Put on thy looks of cold diſdain, 
Or ſpeak reſpectful, *tis in vain, 

Nor frowns nor ſmiles can move. _ :; 
Thoſe lips no more have words that bind, 
Thoſe eyes no more have light to find _ 

The path that leads to love. 
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Seaſons, which wont to take their dye 
Of foul or fair, from C1.oz's eye, 
Now their own livery wear. 
This place I hate; and that I love, 
The fen's a fen, the grove's a grove, 
If abſent thou, or there. | 


Judge if I ſpeak like one ſincere, 
Still I confeſs your face is fair, 
But ſo are twenty faces; 
And if plain truth will not offend, 
You've now ſome ſeatures I could mend, 
Which once appear'd all graces, 


Nay more, I own, when from my heart 
I ftrove to tug the fatal dart, ” 
I cut my heart in ſunder : 
But to relieve a conſtant pain, 
And to retrieve one's ſelf again, 
What would one not go- under? 


The fluttering bird in viſcous ſnare 
En tangled, willingly will ſ. pare + 
For liberty a feather; 
In time again the feather grows, 
And wiſe by danger made, he knows 
To ſhun the ſnare for ever. * 


But 
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But ſtill T hear you ſmiling ſay, 


Tis ſign you've flang your chains aways £ 


| You take ſuch pains to ſhew em. 
Why, Cron, there's a fond delight 

Our former dangers to recite, 
And let our neighbours know em. 


After the thunder of the wars, 
The veteran thus diſplays his ſcars, 
And tells you of his pain 
The palley-ſlave, enſlavd no more, 
Shews you'the ſhackles which he wore, 
And where their mark remains. 
I talk, cauſe talking gives delight, 
I pleaſe myſelf not CLOER by't. 
Nor care if ſhe believe; 8 
And when myſelf ſhe deigns to name, 
Whether ſhe praiſe my ſong or blame, : 


I neither Joy r nor grieve. 


For me I quit a fickle fair, 

Cron has loſt a heart fincere; 
Who firſt ſhould ſing Te drum ? 

You'll never find fo true a ſwain; 

But women full as falſe and vain, 


By dozens one may ſee em. 


be Vol. II. e 5 1 


83 


The Pries PH of INDIFFERENCE. 


8 the ſame O D B, innkack by an ankinberk Hand. 


HANKS, dear coquet ! indulgent cheat! 


At length have ſet me free; 
No more I figh, and doat, and pine, 
All eaſe without, and calm within, 
In _ and 89 78 
Cupid no more bas mic to bench, 
Time ſure has robb'd him of his torch, ' 
Ne'er was a cooler creature 
That name no more has ſuch eclat, 
No more my heart goes pit- a- pat 
At ſight of each dear feature. 
„ in Tom 
T ſleep at night, and 1 | 
Nor you the fond vexatious ee 
I wake, nor think about you: - 
I meet, I leave you, meet again, 
But feel no mighty joy or pain, none 1 
Or with you, or without you. 


+ 
he? 


Kind heaven, and your more kind deceit, 


IV. Now 
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Now with indifferenen I cha 
Of eyes, lips, bubbies, and all that, 2 
And laugh at former follies 
Joke with my rival when we meet 
What eye fo keen! what lips fo ſweet !' | - 
What ſkin ſo ſoft as Molly's! "T7 
W;- 
Leave then thoſe little torturing arts, 
You practiſe on complying hearts; 
They're all in vain, believe me: 
Whether thoſe eyes look kind or weep. 
The pouting, or the ſmiling lip, 
Will neither pleaſe, nor grieve me. 
N 
From thoſe deſpotick looks, no more 
(Once tyrants of each fickle hour) 
I date my grief and joy: oft 471 
. May, tho' you frawn, looks ſweetly cad; 
And dull December's mighty ſad, | | 
Tho? you ſtand ſmiling by. : - 
5 DD. 
Yet ſtill (for I am quite ſincere) 
You're mighty pretty, — true, my dear, 
But, like your pretty ſex, ; 
Vou' ve here and there, and now and then 
A failing; for like other men, 


I now can ſpy defects. Teo e 
2 V 


[308] 
Oc .: 
vet once with coward fondneſs curs'd,” 
My poor weak heart I fear'd would burſt - 
At thought of ſeparation: © 

But now deſpiſe my feeble mt; „ 
And bleſs the ſalutary pain 

That cur'd me of my paſſion. 

IX. 

1 of his iron cage, 

The bird thus ſpends his little rage, 
And ſcapes with ſhatter'd wings: 
But ſoon with new-fledg'd pinions ſoars, 
And haftningto his native bow'rs, 

A joyful welcome fings. 
Fond female vanity will ſay, ; 
Theſe long harangues they ſure betray 
A heart that's hankering till: 
This paſſion ſo proclaim'd in ſong,  . 
This tale fo pleaſing to the tongue, | 

Does it not touch the will? 
Lovers like ſoldiers, Molly, dwell 
With pleaſure on the horrid tale, 

When all the danger's o'er : 

Like other ſlaves from fetters free, 
We ſmile with anxious joy, to ſee + 
The chains which once we'wore. 

b „„ as 
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_ in ſo ſevere a part, 87 al 1318 * 42 n 
- This ſweet revenge I write 
ae „ 
Lull'd i in indifference, deff 
dor fondneſs or your. ſpite. Ota 5 e gt 
1 9605 19 10 HRW et ee en to fs 28t 16 
A frail falſe maid 1. loſt, but yon nene 
A man, fond, gen 'rous,/ and a 79; Ae nt AY 
i Which fortune is the worſe? ' © _ 
Try all love's mighty empire ae % weer Nh 
A faithful lover's ſeldom found; I Stig a 
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HCEBE, thank thy falſe heart, it has fix d my repoſe. 
The gods have had pity at length on my woes; 

I feel it, I feel my ſoul looſe from its chainn ich 

And at laſt freedom comes, often dream'd of in vain. 

„ | wn ED The 


— — __ 
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The flame is burn'd out, and each paffon at reſt, + 
Under which love diſguis'd ſtill mightlurk in my breaſt; 
No more, when thou'rt nam'd, the warm bluſhes ariſe, 
ot more flutters my * een 3 


In my n now no winds 15 net Mg 
Nor the firſt of my thoughts, when I: wake, is of _ 
When from thee, no more of thy abſence I plain 

When with thee, feel nher aer pin. 
: 1 Son. 905 Ol T6308 orig 
My heart withobt neee muſe on thy charms 
My paſt pains I recount, yet no paſſion alarms; 5 
Diſcompos'd I'm no longer, when towerd me you move, 
And at eaſe with my rival I talk of me OT, | 
Whether hauphry thy frown, whether 2255 thy ft 
In vain thy proud looks, thy fond ſpeeches 1 in vain; 
Thy Fall tongue to begulle me no more has the art, 
No more mY 1775 2 knows the AR to ny heart. 
Whether 3 or cheerful, no 3 to you 

For this are my thanks, or for that my blame due: 

The gay proſpect now pleaſes, though you are away, 
: hs I no more can u malte drearineſs * 


G N TY 1 #Y ay, * 
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Believe me, I ſtill 220 1 8 "Oe FGETS 12997 1 


ner not that no hir oc en with des compare; Fs e 
$7 a | And 


+ WIT 3 
And though beauteous I-awn:thee, yet till in thy face , 

I can now ſpy a fault, which I once thought 4 grace.” 

3 2 aun Hi avol ens Ayo} 349" or .- -en 1 = 

When firſt the bed abo pluck d from my heart. 
Ons a I ſhou'd die! ſo ſevere was the _—_ : 

pt tom pow r ſo oppreſiye to ſet myſelf clear, 
eee ts bee chan dying with patience I'd bear. 
e 

When lim'd the poor bird el with eagerneſs ſtrains, 
Nor regrets the loſt plume, ſo his freedom he gains; 
The loſs of his plumage ſmall time will reſtore, 

And once-try'd eee can cheat At ** 


7 


St 07 On wert one Ii K Wham ns 1 
4 | * 
of | . 
ver Hlattzr yourſelf to; -heliex N ed 
„ 


Our dangers, When paſt, with delight we repeat... -. JOSE 1 
What in ſuffering was pain, to rememb ranch best. 


8 12 


Bei diol ovafii of NAS od egs? 
xis * when the ſoldier return: em. D 20 f 


He fights o er his old battles; and vannts of his (Cars: 
With pleaſure the gaptiye his liberty, gain d. 

e fetters thys ſhayys, which once held 88 

599 ins bilot lebende V 

Thus I talk, * L fill wilt talk on while. Taye. 

Nor heed I, though: you diſhelieve what I fay ;. 

I afk not that Phœbe my talk ſhould approve, 

Let her IA ee, Kane of my , | 
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An inconſtant T leave, a true lover you loſe ; by 
Which firſt of us two will have comſort, ts. 
This I khow—Phcebe ne'er ſach a true love will * 7 
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cb of had} grove,” 
One ſummer's day it was my chance to rove, 

Where, ſhro uded from the ſun's too ſcorching | 801 8 2 

Stretch'd at her eaſe, half. ſſumbering Cloe 8 00 

Occaſion ſo inviting, who could miſs? 5 

Softly T ſtole, and ſnatch'd a ſudden kiſs.” 

Startled at firſt, the riſing bluſh diſplay'd 5 
The quick reſentment of the ruffled maid ni b 
Lisely diſplay d for ſoon it over paſt j; 

Such bluſhing anger never long did laſt! 

Quick reconcilement muſt to rage ſucceed,. 

Where — EW ſold 25-489 ures breed. 

And pardon'd love as ſoon new boldneſs e. 8 
Offending thus. forgiving thus, We laß t 
LO time entrance d wich the W plays ; 3k 


Till warn'd, too abr ee we eee | * 


The thrilling jay ſtill flutters round my heart; 14 
Thought | ſtill, tho? fainter, paints the glowing FOR met 


On fancy's lip ſtill cleaves *the'raptgrous kiſe. 


But mark the ſad effects of caſual love, {5 0 BO * 
And tread with caution in the ſhady grov probs don 1A 
In due time, Cloe at my doors appears, 
A fix d compoſure on her brow ſnhe wear 
And gueſs the eauſe: cloſe in eee ere r BoA 


4 


A lovely twin in either hand ſhe helddꝰ/?/˖ e 


2 Hou 


And takejiſheicry'd, theſe pledges of our love, gl o16M 
Theſe fruits you planted in the ſhady grov ee 
Soft as the downy bloom on Cloe's'cheek,: © 112 


Smooth as the poliſti d: ivory of her nec, 
Warm as her boſom, white as was her am, - 5 5 


So ſmooth were they and white, ſo ſoft and warm, 
Pleas'd I receiv d them for the giver's ſake, 


Heedleſs what cenſures ſtrait- lac d prudes might make. 


Compliant to my forming hand they gre ww 
And with their ſize increas'd obedience due, 
As I direct they take th appointed bent, 
With ev'ry motion, ev'ry beck, conſent, 
Whate'er I want, they reach with ready band. 
Where. er I go, r "IP 


Now at his eaſe one in my boſom lays; ein oom es ts 7 | 


While by my ſide the other wanton plays 


Now this my hand embraces, tꝰ other free, 
Takes his full ſwing and plays at libert : 
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[ 314 ] 
Before me. FIRE? in hand ſometimes they move, 
Emblems of friendſhip, and united love; 
Sometimes behind my leading ſteps they trace 
Still cloſely knit in brotherly embracgeg 
Anon on either ſide as guards attend, 
At once adorn me, and at once deſend. 
Still more and more my love they thus ange 
Thus ſtill ſhall cheriſſi my declining age: 0 4 
And when th' appointed hour of fate tl come, 
They'll follow {til attendant on my tomb. 
More laſting far than man's ſoon fading ds 4 bak 
Their love extends beyond the vale of 'death;;i | _ 
| They'll hang for ever oer my much-low'd bu 
Till they themſelves, like me, are turn'd to duſt. 
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ORN frarn the: fut ſpar on which. I grew, 
1 Me innocent unnumber'd pains 8 2- 
From parent man! een to man Io en Le ie 
Sometimes on ſpikes of ſteel my nerves ns oe 


c r aſunder ſplit from end to end; 


12 5 55 In 


3 BILE 


. [31g] 

In boiling cauldrons now immers d Flies + 4 il TORBOL \ 
Now doom'd the rage of drying fires/to try: 
There while in double torment ſcorch'd and drown'd, 


Faſt tied I writhe the rigid ſtake around. tung 0 mic 
Laſt their fierce hate its atmoſt effort tries fot ail 
With all Barbarian pomp of ſacrifice. | 4 aro itt 
The purple fillet round my temples wreathes. 
From every part the ſcented unguent breathes 3 of 
O'er my white locks the ſacred flower 18s:ſpread 7 550 th 
Whilſt on the fatal block is plac'd my heat. 
Vet with fix'd conſtancy I bear aeg e; Dalla al 
And conſtancy at laſt will overcome.» ea. 
From all my tryals I return at wo ai 2802100) 
My worth increas'd, my beauty, and my s. ba, 
The ſuffering martyr thus in torment mw b © 551 
In ſainted fate more glorions to ariſe: eee. 
And now I re- aſſume my native ſtatwe a | 
My torturers now beneath their burden-{fweat, ['1/ 55. 
Slaves in their turn to me, and think it pride 
If on their ſabje& necks I deign to ride. 
Yet ſtill my filial daty I retains. 5 
Unchang'd by honours, as unmo 
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ba w_ 

a ; . * 

Pd by pain. 
5 


Still to mankind a friend, I daily ſhed 

My warmeſt bleſſings on his parent head 

Around him ſtill with fond embraces twine, 

As round the elm her tendrils curls the vine. 

Nor quit him e er till he to reſt repairs, 

And every morn renew my conſtant cares. 1 
TIO ATR” : - wa 
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316 
Ready alike on rich and poor to wait; 


_ I fuit myſelf to every different ſtate. | 


Wich prieſt in whitiſh dreſs array'd I ſhine, - 
Emblem of purity and truth divinddm. 


His ſolemn face the doctor owes to me, 


His ſolemn face, to which he owes his fee. 
At bench, or bar, I add a dignity” _ -- 18 — 
To th' upright ſentence, -orirhetorick plea; * 

Hence withoat me no. judge explains the * BI 8 
Nor coifed council pleads the puzzling cauſe: 
Profuſe, deſcending to the garment's he. 
Gorgeous in ſilken garb I grace the beau ; 

Nor leſs decorous, tho with duſt o ene. 5 
When to the camp the valiant warriors lead. 
Gorgonian terrors to each mien I add. 
And ſtill e ee eee 
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3 the Same. * | 


v ſize is large, my  ſhape's uncouth, 
I have neither limb nor feature; 
Mens hands have form'd my. ſkin ſo ſmooth : 


* gh were age 12 nature. N E 


Nor male nor : filial 1 m 8 
You'll ſcarce believe my troth;” 
For when I've told you all my tricks 
You'll Ke raped TOE eee be 8 = EE” 
For oft my maſter New with , e 
His wife I oft enjoy; ' 9 
Yet ſhe's no whore, no __—_ Abe, 4 i 


And true to both am 4. a e 


My cloaths nor women ft, nor men, | = "0 


They're neither coat nor gown 5, =. 
Yet oft both men and maidens, when 
They're naked, have them on. | 


m1. 


Wen Tm upon =_ 4 * Le, 
"To riſe en Im . 5 


& 


What's oft my belly, is oft my back, = 
And what my feet, my head; 

And though I'm up, T have 2 e 
Of being fill a bed. 


5 Audivere, 5 Ge. n Bock 4 Ode I 3. 
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/ the Same. 
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Y.C E, at e my vows are * 
My vos ſo oft to heaven preferr d; 
Welcome, thy ſilver'd hairs! 11 
In vain thy affeGation ga 
To hide the manifeſt decay: : 
In vain oy PIE airs. . 


Oy 
„ 8 © 5 


— " {; anus, Fy tamen 
Fi formeſa vier, | 
n — 


„%% „ 
If ill thy cheeks preſerve a blam, N 1 * 
With heat of wine, not youth they "I 
Vnamiable ſtan ! {FLEE þ Re 
I ſtill chou warbleſt, harſh ene „ 
When * trembling age * s 13 4 . — 
Th' . ſtrain. (2 TOR A 


Think'ſt thou et my love prolong? 
(Ungrateful bluſh! untuneful War 9 er, 
Or rival Heb2's charms? 1 3 
Hebe melodious, Hebe 65 (294, e 
For * judgment ſwells her rapt'rous air, 
. Fer y ‚ warms. 


The roſy A the Forehead ſmooth, 
. Thoſe native ornaments of youth, : hr 
| Once loft; are loſt for aye. 2 
No art can ſmooth , no paint repair 
The farrow'd face; no diamond's glare” Ne 
Give luſtre to N | 
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Cantu © renn, d fora C ono Fe NEON 
— — f virentis et en, 


Doe pfallire Cie e 
A N excubat in penis. 5 8. 8 in 5 1 8 
Nec * Coe referunt jam tibi purpuræ, W 
Nec clari lapides, tempora que fSemel 
Notis condita faſtis 
\ dnclufit volucris dies. 


* 


"2 


- Dong 
— 
x 2 TION A WH” R * * 
„ . 3 x & — E an - 7 X 
N get 8 N . N 


[ 320 ] 
What now of all which once _— 

: e Complexion, Mien e 1 
KRemains the ſenſe to cham ith 1 57 85 
1 = Why now command they not my fink 21 47 


# 


Once could they — even tho? n ſtrove 
Their empire to diſarm. I ot 


Cloe !—alas, thou much-lov'd name! 
* 'Thou, full of beauty, full of fame, 2 
Found'ſt an untimely urn! Th 
While Lyce, reft.of every 3 1 
I' enrich the mind, t' adorn the face, 
Still lives, the public ſcorn.. 


Quo 7 enus Fugi 7, * „ guo * color decens, 
Duo 1 motus ? guid habes ilins £ 
Dux ſpirabat amores ? 
m Qum me eee m 8 
2 F. elix poſt Cynaram. 2.4; 
— — {ed Cynare. > Way 
Annos Yon e SOR 
| Sevatura diu » pafem © 
Cornicis vetulæ * a L Lees: 
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4 The contempruous A re at the — ah original, 
zs preſerved in the Engliſh, but a graver turn is given to it, 
znſiead of the more ludicrous one of Horace. Whether judi- 
ciouſly or no, may Y en Ag ned 2 180 wh, than by 


 -#be author. | yh 
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Imitated from the — of Lorzz DE VEOA. Mena- 


gions tom. . 2 105 
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5 | By the 1 
APR ICIO USW“ a ſonnet needs wut ds 
I ne'er was ſo put to't before: a Sonnet! ae 
Why, fourteen verſes muſt be ſpent upon it; 
'Ti is good howent t hare conquer'd-the firſt ſtave. 


Yet I hall; neꝰe | find e enough by half, i: 
Said I, and found myſelf th*midſt-o'the be. 

If twice four verſes were but fairly reckon'd, 

1 ſhould turn mo on * bardeſt Pert and laugh. 

Thus FI with 20905 wöecels Ichink Pre ſeribbled, 

And of the twice ſeven lines have clean got 0 er ten 

Courage ! another Ill finiſh the firſt triplet.” | AIST 
Thanks to thee, Muſe, my work begins to Horten. 

There's thirteen lines got through driblet by driblet. 


"Tis done ! count how you will, I warr'nt there” 8 


fourteen. 
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60. ata ch ry REA Fo 0 
Of s titles, and of eſtate 
Bleſt in a wife, whoſe beauty, though e 

Is * chat round her wait, T* 


While ofa youths, ſprong ſrom the good and g great, q 
In devious paths of pleaſure ſeek cheirbane, ET 
* Reckleſs of wiſdom's lore, of birth; or ſtate, 


1 Thropgh, Virtue's ſacred: gate to Honour's ne 
i IJuꝛGou and your fair aſſociate ceaſeleſs elimb 

% With glorious emulation, / ſure to gain FR ec 
1 A meed, ſhall laſt beyond the reign of Time: "6 

4 | From your example long may Britain ſee, | 78 
DDegenerate Britain, what the great ſhould be. 
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ly, o x. Enjoy the ee Kip OE i 
The pre reſent hour is at e ae babe, . 
High God che reſt has place beyond ür pow "2; Þ * 3 

Conſigit'd, "perhaps, to  grief—or'| to the HE | - 


Wretched the man,” n toils* J HtfiGon's tia 7 5 0 8 | 4 


Who pines for wellth, or fighs ; for e empty fame; 3 ad : 
Who rolls i in Pleafures which the mind deprave, = * 8 
U with ſevere remorſe, | and guilty ſhame.- 4 


3+ Jo * 4% 9 5701 
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Virtue : and a nowledge b be our better aim; 1177 we, 


| Theſe help ds Il! to bear, or teach to un; 12. ns 


Lis Fiendibip cheer ü us with her genfrous Häme, | 5 46417” .- 5:1 

Friendſhip, the ſam of all our joys Kone: -. 
So ſhall we live ea ch m oment fate Has Sin; ORE $ - = 
How long, or ſhort; let us reſign to bea . an | 
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SONNET m. 


n from . who wich a we. > > 

Adorn'd and ftrengthen'd great ] Eliſa's chrone, 

who yet with virtuous pride, may ſt well deſpiſe 
To borrow praiſe from merits not { thy, own. gy 


Oft as I view. the monumental ſtone | 1 


Where our low d H**®%s cold aſhes reſt, Z A 
Muſing on joys with him long paſt and gone, | . | <ab * 9 
A pleaſing ſad remembrance fill my breal.— 2 
Did the ſharp pang we feel for friends, deceas'd : * 
Unbated laſt, we muſt with anguiſh « die n Zur 
But nature bids i its rigour ſhould be eas dd % Yu 
By lenient time, and ſtrong neceſſity : 58 5 es | * 8 


Thbeſe calm the paſſions, and ſubdue tl the mind | 
« To bear th e lot of human kind, ja 201 „ 3 
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| Goh I hop'l the little heaven ſhall fpars 4 5 
# Of my ſhort day, which flits away fo faſt, _ 
And ſickneſs threats with clouds to overcaſt, | 3 
In ſocial converſe oft with thee to ſſiare. 1 


Ill-luck for me, that wayward fate ſhould tear © © 
| Thee'from the haven thou had'ft gain d at laſt, ' 
Again to try the toils and dangers paſt 
In foreign climates, and an hoſtile ur 2 516413.445 200000 


Yet duteous to thy oi call "as . Om ets 1 

| Which claims a portion of thy uſeful years,, A 
And back with ſpeed thy courſe to Britain bend. 4 
If, e'er again we meet, perchance ſhould end ap, 2) 

My dark'ning eve, thov'lt pay ſome friendly tears, 
Grateful to him, who liv'd and dy'd thy friend. 
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On aBAMIL YP ICT. URE. 


HEN penbve « on u lr portraiture I gaze, 


W 


And four fair filters. ſmile with graces bland, 
The goodly monument of Happier days; 


| And think, how on. inſatiate death, who preys 
On all, has .cropp'd the reſt with ruthleſs hand, 
While only I ſurvive of all that band, Tek 

Wha one chafte bed did to my. father raiſe ; 8. 

It feems, that like a column left alone, 

The tott'ring remnant of ſome ſplendid fane, 
*Scap'd from the fury of the barb'rous Gaul, 
And waſting Time, which has the reſt 0 nee. 

Amidſt our houſe's ruinsT remain, 
| Sin ple, unprop'd, and e g to my . 


Where my four brothers round about me ue. 
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, who well haſt judg'd the taſk too a, '} 
Of this ſhort life throughout the wn * 

To follow glory? s falſe bewitching ray, „ tc IS 
Through certain toils, uncertain of rewards 


A prince's ſervice how ſhould we regard; — 
As ſervice ſtill--though deck'd in livery gay, 9.43 | 
- Diſguis'd with titles, gilded. der with Pays + SH 

Specious, yet ill to liberty preferr'd. 1 a e 2 


E thy esa che golden — OS. IT „ 7 
Wiſely thou'ſt leſt the buſy buſtling ene, 75 85 2 _ 
Where merit ſeldom has ſucceſsful been, Os "2. 

In Ces ſhades to taſte the joys, that flow Rs 
From calm retireinent, and a mind ſerene. * 5 
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Wee, with whom, my pilot and my guide, . 0 
Pleas'd I have travers'd thy Sabrina's flood, FY 
Both where ſhe foams impetuous ſoil'd with mud, 
And where uy peaceful rolls her golden tide. 
Never, O never let FE TAN 8 pride ne eng A 
(Too oft pretexted wich our country's good) 
And tinſel'd pomp, deſpis'd when underſtood, 
Or thirſt of wealth thee from her banks divide. 


Reflect how calmly, like her infant Wave, 
Flows the clear current of a private life; 
| See the wide publick ſtream by tempeſts tols'd, 
Of ev'ry changing wind the ſport, or ſlave, 
. Soid with corruption, vex'd with party ſtrife, 
Cover d with wrecks of peace and honour loſt, 


8 O N- 


* . 39+ x: 4 


8 0 Nl E T VII. 


On the CANTOS of SyenszR's F es, loſt in 
| the Paſſage from IR 


To tempt that weſtern frith with vent rous keel, f 
And ſcek what heav'n, regardful of our weal, 
Had hid in fogs, and night's eternalſhgde., | 


111-ftarr'd Hibernia i well art thou repaid +++ | dP 


For all the woes, that Britain made thee . 
By Henry's wrath, and Pembroke's conquering fo, 


Who fack'd thy towns, and callles difarray'd: : 1 


- 


"No longer now with idle ſorrow mournn a e 


Thy plunder'd wealth, or liberties reſtrain'd, 
Nor deem their victories thy loſs or ſhame 3 p57. 
Severe revenge on Britain in-thy-turn | 
And ample. ſpoils thy treach'rous waves es obtain d. 
. Which ſunk one half of Spenſer's deathleſs fame. 
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O worth the man, who in ill hour aſſayd + 
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EACE to thy aſhes, to thy Rn abe N 
Bright paragon of merit feminine 
In forming whom kind nature did inſhrine 
A mind angelick 1 in a faultleſs frame; 


Throsgh ev'ry ſtage of changing life the ſame, 


How did thy bright example ceaſeleſs ſhine, 7 23 


And ev'ry grace with ev'ry virtue join 
IN raiſe the virgin's and the matron's name? 


In thee religion cheerful and ſerene 
_ Unſour'd by ſuperſtition, ſpleen, or gent 
Through all the ſocial offices of life £ 
To ſhed its genuine influence was ſeen ; . 
This thy chief ornament, thy ſureſt guide, 
-*This form'd the daughter, parent, friend, and wife. 
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To the A of Obliragions, on the S and 
Apoſtleſhip of St. Pour. : 


*“, great meed ſhalt chonryraing;: 5 ce FP 


Greed of fame, thou and thy learn'd ape 
Who *painſt the ſceptic's doubt, and ſcorner's _— 


Aſſert thoſe heav'n-born truths, which you · believe. 


In elder time thus heroes wont t atchieve © - ' | 
Renown, they held the faith of JIxsus dear, 
And round their 1vy-crown, or laurell'd ſpear, 
Bluſn d not religion's * bannen to n oy 


Thus Ralgighs) thus fwitanid Sidney lone 
(Illuſtrious names) in great Eliſa's days. 
Nor doubt his promiſe firm, that ſuch who own 


In evil times, undaunted, though alone, 


His glorious truth, ſuch he will crown with pre 
And glad agnize before his Father's rome. . 
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Oung, fair, and good! ah why ſhould young and fair 
And good be huddled in untimely grave? 
Muſt fo ſweet flow'r ſo brief a period have,. 
Juſt bloom and charm; then fade and diſappear ? 


Yet our's the loſs, who ill alas can ſpare 
The bright example, which thy virtues gave; 
The guerdon thine, whom gracious heavy” n did fare 
From longer trial in this vale of care, N 


Reſt then, ſweet "ET in peace and honour reſt, 
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearſe, 
Light lie the earth upon thy lovely breaſt; 
And let a grateful heart with grief oppreſs'd - 
To thy dear mem'ry conſecrate this verſe, 8 8 
Though all too mean for who deſerves the beſt. 
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, whoſe dear friendſhip in the dawning ren 
Of undeſigning Childhood firſt began, 
as | owls Youth's.gay morn, with even tenor ran, 

My noon conducted, and my evening cheers, 


\ 


Rightly doſt thou; i in whom combin-d pres v0 


\ 


_ Whate'er for Public Life completes the Man. # 


With active Zeal ſtrike out a larger pla, 
No uſeleſs friend to Sennen and Peer: 9203 nk 


Me moderate talents and a anal eltate 314 th bim 
Fit for Retirement's unambitious 3 4 8 
Nor envy I who near approach the a 7 

But Joyful ſee thee mingle with the Great, 
See thy deſerts with due nee — 1 
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To the Right Hon. Mr. A. Wich the foregoing 
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Ho U, cho ſucceſſive in that lioior'd ſear © 
Preſid'ſt, the feuds of j jaring Chiefs'to OY 
To check the boil rous force of Party rage, 
Raiſe modeſt worth, and guide the high debate, + 


Sometimes retiting ſtom che toils of Stats; Hob Nie 
Thou turn'ſt th' inſtructive Greek or e, 


4 * 
: 


Or what our Britiſh Bards of later age 
In ſcarce inferior numbers can relat: $77) etals: 3.007 
= Amid this feaſt of Mind, when Fancy's Child. 
; Sweet SHAKESPEAR, raps the ſoul to virtuous deed, 
When SpExsgR warbling tunes his & Doric lays, 
Or the firſt Man from Paradiſe exiPd © oo 1 
Great Mil rom ſings, can aught my m l 


Preſume to ſound, that may deſerve thy praiſe ? 
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Song Ss 
Peres « written at Mr. E 8 . —— 
Epigram — Oo 

To Ws wel at Wickham _ 5 —_ — 4% 
To 795 7 avith Hammonds E gies — FQ 
To the Sam. —k — 52 
To the Same . — id. 
A Prayer to Venus in her Temple at Stowe - = 
To the Same. Or her pleading want of. Tine — 885 ' 
To the Same 3 — — — 5 a 


To the Fam avith a: new Watch... . >; - 4] hay 
An Irregular Oz writ at Wickham in 1746 68 
To o the Memory of the ſame Lady. A ' Monody 45 5 Ws 
Verſes, making Part of an Epitaph on. the ſ ame Lach 
On the Abuſe of n A Cano in Imitation 5 
Spenſer. By Mr. Weſt — 80 
The Inſtitution g 25 the Order of the 2 By the Same log 
Egpiſile zo Lord OT. — — 166 
An Epiſtle 4 ——— | — 39 5 


Epifile to a Lady 8 dis 
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